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THE 



TOWN-FOP; 



OR. 



Sir Timothy Tawdrey, 



PROLOGUE. 

S Country Squire^ who yet had never known 
The long-expeded Joy of being in Town ; 
Who/e care/it t Parents fcarce permitted Heir 
To ride from home, unlcfs to fieighbouring Fair ; 
At lajl by happy Chance it hither led, 
To fnirchafe Clap with lofs of Maidenhead j 
Turns wondrous gay, bedizetid to Exccfs ; 
Till he is all Burlefque in Mode and Drefs : 
Learns to talk loud in Pit, grows wily too. 
That is to Jay ^ makes mighty Noife and Show. 

A 2 So 




So a young Poet, who had never been 
Dablin^ beyond the Height of Ballading ; 
WhOy tn his brisk EJ/ays, durjl ne'er excel 
The lucky Flight of rhyming Dpggerel, 
Sets up with this fufficieni Stock on Stage, 
And has, perchance, the luck to pleafe the Age, 
He draws you in, like cozening Citizen ; 
Cares not how bad th^ IV are,. if Shop be fine. 
-' ' As tawdry Gown mtd Petticoat gain mote 
(Tho on a dull difeas'd ill-favour' a Whore) 
Than prettUr Frugal, tho on Holiday, \ 

When every City-Spark has leave to flay, \ 

^Damn hrr, fhc nrofl be found, fhe -is fo gay 3 ) 

So let the Scenes be fine, you'll ne'er enquire 
For Senfe, but lofty Fiigkts iti nimble Wire^ 
— What weprefenl to Day is none of tJufe, 
But we coud wtfh ft were, for we-woi^d pleafe. 
And that you'll f wear we hardly meant to do : 
Yet Jier^s no Sen/e^ Fox^ oiCt^ but lu^^s no Show ; 
But a plain Story, thai w til give a Tafle 
Of what your Grand/ires lovd i'th' Age thafspafl. 



Dramatis 



Drdmatis Pbribriae. 



MEN. 



Lord Plotwell, 

Bellmour^ Nephew to the Lord PlctwcU^ contra£led to 

Celinda, 
Charles^ Brother to Bellmour^ 
Ffiendlove, Brother to Celinda, in love with Diana. 
Sir Timothy Tawdrey^ a Fop-Knight, defign'd to marry 

Celinda, 

S^^a^ \ K^S^rs on to Sir Timothy. 
Trufty^ An old Steward to Bellmour's Family. 

Page, Dancers, and Servants. 



WOMEN. 



The Lady Diana, Niece to the Lord PlotwelL 
Celinda^ Sifter to Friendlove, contracted to Bellmour. 
Phillisy Sifter to Bellmour. 

Betty Flauntity kept by Sir Timothy, 

/?m/^, 71 Baud. ' ^ 

& } Two Whores. 

Nur/e. 



SCENE, Covent'Garden. 



1 • • I . . • ^ 
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ACT 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 
A Street 



Enter Sir Thnothy Tawdrey, Sham, and Sharp. 

Sir Tim, E>SIS^ £ It £ A B Q U T S is the Hoqfe 

wherein duiells the Midrefs of 
Ttiy Heart ; for fhe has Money, 
Boys, mind me, Money in 
abundance, oo fhe were not for 

itie The Wench her felf is 

good-natur'd, and inclined to be civil: but a Pox on't 

^(he has a Brother, a conceited Fellow, whom the 

World miftakes for a fine Gentleman ; for he has travelled, 
talks Languages, bo'ws with a bonng mine^ and the reft ; 
bnt by Fortune, he fhaU entertain you with nothing but 
Words- 




Sham, NottiiAg df6 r- 



Sir Tifn, No \\€% no Country- Sjqu ire, Gentlemen, 

will not gfam^, whore ; nay, in my Confcicnce, you will 
hardly get your fclves drunk in his Company— He treats 

alamode, half Wine, half Water, and the reft But 

to the Bufinefs, this Fellow loves his^ Sifter dearly, and 
"will not truft her in this leud Town, as he calls it, with- 
out him ; and hither he has brought her to marry me. 

Sham. A Pox upon him for his Pains' — 

Sir Tim. So fay 1 But my Comfort iSf I fliall be 

as wear)' of her, as the beft Husband of 'em all. But 
there's Conveniency in it ; befidcs, the Match being as 
good as made up by the old Folks in the Country, I muft 
uibmit — The Wench I never faw yet, but they fay (he's 

hand- 



Sir Timothx,Tawdrey. 7 

handfom— But no matter for that, there's Money, my 

Sharf. Well Sif,*we will lolldw*yau— Mr as Tioteftltty^ 
a9i'eeple4o-UMyr CsUadft-to ^^^^ G ra vf , ^^fyr^ wh fj^f tfi^ y^f c 
never to return, at lead not the fame Subflance ; the thin 
airy Vifion of a brave good Fellow, we may fee thee here- 
after, but thfit's t^eTHofi. ,, - J M 

Sir Tim, Your Pardon, fweet 'Sharpy rhf whole De- 
fign in it is to be Mailer of my felf, and with part of her 
Portion to fet up my M^fs^ , jB^ify Flauntit ; which, by 
the way, is the main end of my marrying ; the reft youll 

have your (hares of Now I am forced to take you up 

Suit^at treble Pmes, ha/re damh'd Wine and Meat put 
upon us, 'caufe the Reckoning is to be booked : But rea- 
dy Money^ ye Rc^e^! What Cbamoit i»af maJces \};pt 

Waiters ny Boys, and the Maft«r with Cap itt Hand 

e9B:ufe what's amiis, Gentlemen — Your Wprfliip ftiall 
command the beft— and the reft — Howr b^sUy the Box 
and Dice dance, slnd the ready Moneyf iftwqto fc the lucky 
Gahidler, and the gay Wench conAilts with every Beauty 
to make her lelf agreeable to the Man with ti^Ay Mo- 
ney I In fine, dear Rogues^ all things are facrific'd to its 
Power ; and no Mortal conceives the Joy of Argent C911- 
tent n^is this powerful God that makes me ^ub^lii to C^ 
T>e>^ Matrimony ;• and thea thott art ,^x^A w 9^^ Jppjy 
flout Lads of brisk Debauch. (■ ') 

Shafn. And is it poffible you-can be ty?d up to a Wife ! 
WhiHl here hv London^ and free, you have the whole 
World to range in, and like a wanton Heifer^ ,eat pf 
every Pafture. 

Sh- Tif9u Why doft think rn be cozifin'd to my own 
dull Enclofure? No, I had xather feed coarfely upon the 
bomidlefs Common ; perhaps two or three days I may be 
in love, and remain cx^nAant, but that's the moil. 

Sharp, And in three Weeks, fhould you wed a CynthiOy 
you VI be a Monfler. 

Sir Ttpu What, thou meaneft a Cuckold, I warrant 
God help thee \ But a Monfler is only fo from its Rarity, 
and a Cuckold is no fueh flrange thing in our age. 

A 4 Enter 
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^ Enter Bellmore and Friendlova 

But wliQ comes here ? 

Bellmore / Ah my little dear Rogue 1 how doll thou ? 

•^Ned Friendlove too I Dear Lad, how doft thou too 1 

Why welcome to Towa i'faith, and I'm glad to fee you 

both. 

. Friend, Sir Timothy Tawdrey / 

. Sir Tim^ The fame, by Fortune, deaj Nedx And how, 
^d how M an, how go Matters ? 

Friend. Between. who, Sir] . - 

/ $ir 7»^ Why any Body, Man ; but by Fortune, I'm 
oveijjoy^d t<^ meet thee : But where doft Ihink I Was going ? 

/ uFf7m</. . Is^t poflibte one Qiou'd divine ? 

.:Sir:7»i.trst poiTibJeyou (hou'd not, and meet me fa 
i^ear your Sifter's Lodgings ] Faitlx I was coming to pay 
iny RefpcdU and Services, and the reft*-— Thoui know'ft 
my meaning — —The old Bufmefs of : the Silver- World, 
lied ; by Fortune it's a mad Age we Uve in, Ned ; and 
bere be fo many — wicked Rogues, about this damned 
leud Town,that Yaith I am fain to fpeak in the vulgar 
modilh Style, in my own Defence, and railly Matrimony 
a^ the reft. 

, FricfuL Matrimony ! — I hope you are fo exaflly re* 
fijU'd a Man of the Town, that you will not offer once 
ta think of fo dull a thing: let that alone for fuch cold 
Complexions as Bellmoiir here, and I, that have not at-i 
tain'd to that moft excellent faculty of Keeping yet, as 
you, Sir Timothy y have done much to your Glory, I at* 
(ure you. 

Sir Tim, Who I, Sir ? You do me much Honour : 
I muft confcfs I do not find the fofter Sex cruel ; I am 
received as well as another Man of my Parts. 
Friend Of your Mony you mean. Sir. 
Sir Tim. Why Yaith Ned, thou art i'th' right; I love 
to buy my Pleafure : for, by Fortune, there's as much 
pleafure in Vanity and Variety, as any Sins I know ; 
What think'ft thou Ned'i 

Friefui, I am not of your Mind, I love to, love upon 
the fquare ; and that I may be fure not to be cheated with 
falfe Ware, I pr^nt 'em nothiii^ but my Heart. . 

. t'. Sir 7im. 




Sir^T I M O TH vTAWDItkY. 

Sir Tim. Yes, and have the Cdtlfolation of feeinf^ your 
frugal hufwifery Mifs in the Pit, at a Play, in a Icfftg Scsuf 
and Night-eown, for want of Points, and Garniture. 

Friend, n ftie be clean, and pretty, and dreft in Loy^ 
I can excufe the i^eft, and fo will (he. 

Sir Tim. I vow to Fortune, Ned, thou muft cont6 tti 
London y and be a little managed! *9life Man, fhoutdft 
thou talk fo aloud in good Company> thou wouldft Ibe 
counted a (Irange Fellow. Pretty-^-'-i— and dreft witii 

Love a fine Figure, by Fortune: No, Ned^ the 

painted ChaHot give^ a Lullre to every ordmary Face, and 
makes a WOnaxi looklike'Qualky ; Ay, folike, by Fot^' 
tune, that you fhaU not know one from 'tother, tiD fome 
fcandalous,' lott-^of-fevoHT'd Mid-afide Fellow of the Town, 
cry-^^j— Damn- her for a Bitch^— ^ow fcomfully fttii 

Whore regards me - She has forgot fince yack — -^ 

fuch k one^ and I, club'd for the keeping of her, wh^ 
both bur* Stocks well manag'd wou*d not amount toabovie 
feven Shillings fix Pence a week ; befides now and therij 
a Treat of a Bread of Mutton from the next Cook's.- — ^ 
Then the other laughs, and crys— Ay, rot her — and telhf 
his Story too, and concludes with, Who manages th^ 
Jik now? Why faith fome difraal Coxcomb or other, 
you may be fure, replies the ftrft. But Ned, thefe aref 
Rogues, and Rafcals, that value no Man's Reputationi 
becaufe they defpife their own. But faith, I have laia 
afide all thefe Vanities, now I have thought of Matri^^ 
mony ; but I defire my Reformation may be a Secret/ 
becaufe, as you know, for a Man of my Addrefs, and thi6 
reft — ►— ^'tis not altogether fo Jafttee. 

Friend. Sir, I aifure you, it (hall be fo great a Secret* 
forme, that I will never ask you who the happy Womai^ 
is, that's chofcn for this great Work of your Converfion. 

Sir T^m. Ask me No, you need not, becaufe 

yoo know already. 

Friend. Who I ? I proteft, Sir Timothy-^ — - ';; 

Sir Tim. No, Swearing, dear Ned, for tis fiich a Secipet^ 
but I will truft my Intimates : thefe are my Friends, Ned-^^ 

pray know them T his Mr. Sham, arid this- . ' . ^ 

by Fortune, a » very honcH -Kelkm {Bo>it» *td Viw/) MV;* 
' '^^. As Sharp, 
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Sharpy and may be trufted with a Bu^'nds that cx>ncems 
you as well as ni6. 
Friend, Mie ! What do you mcah, Sh- Timothy "f ' 
Sir Tim. Why Sir, you know what I mean. 
^Friend. Not 1, Sir. 

Sir Tim, What, not that I am to marry your Sifter 
Celinda / 
Friend, Ndt at all. ^ ' 

Bel, Oh this infufferable Sot ! [AJlde. 

Friend My Sifter, Sir, is verr ftice* 
Sir Tim. That's all one, Sir,' the old People have ad- 
jtrfled* the matter, and they are the moft proper for a 
Negotiation of that kind, which faves iis Ae troc^ble of 
itt^^us Courtlhip. 

' Friend, That the old People have agreed the matter, is 
tnore than I know. 

; Sir Tim, Why Lord Sir, will you oerfuade me to that f 
Don't you know that your Father (according to the Me* 
thod in iVich Cafes, beings certain of my Eftate) came to 

me thus Sir Timothy Tawdrey you are a youne 

Gentleman, and a Knight, 1 kriew yonr Father well, ana 
my right worfhipful Neighbour, our Eftates lie together \ 
therefore. Sir, I have a defire to have a near Relation 

with you At which, I interrupted him, and cry'd— * 

Oh liord ^ir, I vow to Fortune, you do me the greatcft 

Honbur, Sir, and the reft 

Bel, I can endure no more ; he marry fair Celinda / 
Friend, Prithee let him alone. \Afide> 
Sir Tim, To which he anfwered — ^I have a good For- 
tune have but my Son Ned^ and this Girl, call'd 

Celinda^ whom I will ma^e a Fortune, fuitable to yours ; 
your honourable Modier, the Lady Taiwdrcy, and I, 
nave as good as concluded the Match already. To which 
I (who, tho I fay it, am well enough bred for a Knight) 
anfwered her the Civility thus — I vow to Fortune, Sir — 

I did not fwear, but cr/d 1 proteft, Sir, Celindoy 

deferves no, no, I lye again, 'twas merit s - ■ ■ 

Ay, Celinda merits a much better Husband than L 

Friend. You fpeak more Truth than yon are aware o£ 

\Afide. 
Well, 



Sir T I M O T if Y Xa WP R EvY. I I 

WoU, Sisy riX bring you tp my Siiler ; and if jQie likes 
you^ as well as my Father does, (he's yours ; otherwif|^ 
I have fo much Tcndemefs for her, as to leave her Choice 
free. , 

Sir Tim. Oh Sir, you compliment AlonSf Entrons> 

[Sxeumt 

SCENE II. yi Chamber. 

Enter Celinda, afid Nuri& 

O/. I wM»der my Brother (lays fo long; toe Mr. 
Beilmour is not yet arrived, yet he fent us word k« wouldr 
be here to day. Lord, how impatient I gsow ! 

Nur, Ay, fo methinks ; if 1 had the ho|»es of enjoys 
ing fo fwect a Gentleman as Mr. BfUmoHr^ I ihou'd be fio 

too But I am paft it Well, I have had my Pan^». 

ingsy and Heavings, my Impatience, and Qualms, my 
Heats, and my Colds^ and my I know not what — But ll 
thank my Stars, I have, done with all thofe Fooleries. 

Of/. Fooleries 1 ., 

Is there any thing in this Life but Love 1 
Woulrd'il.thou pralfe Heaven for thy Being, 
Without that grateful part ol it ? ^ 

For I confefs I lovet 

Nur. You need not, your S^hs, and daily (nay^ and 
nightly too) Diforders, plainly enough betray the Truth. 

CeL Thou fpeak'd as H it were a Sin ; 
Bui if it be fo, you your felf helped tx) make me wicked.. 
For e^es X £aw M^r. Beilmour, you fpoke the kindeii things 
of him, 

As would have mov'd th/e dulleft Maid to love; 
And e'er I faw him, I was quite undone. 

Nur. Quite undone. !. Now God Forbid; what fof 
loving f « 

You faid but now there was no Lile without it. 

Cel. But fmce my Brother came from I tody ^ 
Afid brought young Beilmour to ovr Houfe, 
How very little thou hadll faid of him ! 
How much above thy JPraiiie, I found the Youlh 

A^ur. 
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Nur, Very pretty! You are grown a notable Ph^fi-^ 
dent in Love- — And yuu are refolv'd (if he pleafe) to 
mariy hfm ? 

CeL Or I mud die. 

Nur, Ay, but you know the Lord Plotwell has the Pof- 
i^flkyn of all his Eftate, and if he marry without his lik- 
iiig, has Power to take away all his Fortune, and then V 
think it were not fo good marrying him. 
:'Cte/. Not marrying him! Oh, canfl thou think fo 

* * poorly of me ? 

Yes, I would marry him, tho our fcanty Fortune 

GbuM only purchafe us 

A hmely Cottage, in fome filent Place, 

All cover'd o'er with Thatch, 

Defended from the Outrages of Storms 

By leaflefs Trees, in Winter ; and from Heat, 

With Shades, which their kind Boughs wod'd bear anew ; 

Under whofe Covert we'd feed our gentle Flock, 

"that fhotfd in gratitude repay us Food, 

And mean and humble Gothing. 

• NuK Very fine ! 

CeL There we wou'd pra^ife fuch degrees of Love, 
^ch lafting, innocent, unheard of Joys, 
hs all the bufy World fhould wondei- at, - 
And, amidft all their Glories, find none fuch. 

Nt4r, Good lack ! how prettily Love teaches his Scho- 

Hui^ to prattle.^ -But hear ye, fair Mrs. Celifuia^ you 

have forgot to what end and purpofe you came to Town ;■ 
not to marry Mr. Bellmour, as I take it — ^but Sir Timothy 
Tawdrey. that Spark of Men. 

C^ii ^ik nante him not — Let me not in one Moment 

XSeibend from Heaven to Hell ■ 

How came that Wretched thing into thy Noddle ? 
~ NuK Faith, Miftrefs, I took pity of thee, I faw you fo 
cdevated with Thoughts of Mr. BellM&ur, I found it nc^ 
odihry to take you down a degree lower. 
-€el. Why did not Heaven make all Men like to Beli^ 
' ' mour? 

So4b:angely fweet and charming ! 
' A^ur. Marry come up^ you fpeak for your felf ; 
vv ' Oh 



Qliifltol^ablal^viAg^eajUirel. ; - .r/: ^ /- 

del. My Brother, arid BeUmour \ with (Irange Mpi^rt ' i 

£«/^r Friendlove, BeUmour, Sir Tiaiodiyi' Sham, iJmd 

t: -. ' ■ . i SJiarp. • •.- • . ''•. 

. Frisud. Sifter, I've brought yp^. Iji^pei a, I-overj this i$^ 

tjie^WMrthy Peifoii yQu J^vp^haawA f>% ^\x Tifm$kyt 7cmr\ 

drey, - ■ . ,.-ni !■ : ■ ■■•'■■ ■• ■. '■• /J 

jSir 7i*«. Yes^/aith, Madam, I ^m SixTimaihyTdwdm^ 

at your Service —Pray are not you Mrs. C€lin4(f J^^r^wdl^ 

CeL The fai^e^ b^lcaom^ return ypiirCopipUm^nt. / 

Sir Tim. Oh Lord, oh Lord, not return a, , C<HlipUm€a(^ 

Faith, Ned, thy Sifter's qiiit^,fBoil'4»! fpr wa»t Qt T^Wi^ 

Education ; 'tis pity, for fhe's devilifh pretty.. . . : .\ 

Friend, She's modeft>;SiB, before Company ; the^efong 

thefe Gentlenifen and I udU withdraw into the n^^ ^ooqv^ 

Q/f r Inhuman Broihor I ' Will you leave me alone wiUr 

this Sot? . . - . .> , . ; , :. y 

Friend, Yes, and if you wou}d be rid of tjbc trouble, cf 

him, be not coy, nor witty ^ t^a things- Jfce. hfttes.f ; . i , ,\ 

Bel. S'death ? Muft ftie be blown upon by *h*t FouJ f 

/>fk/i^, Patience^^^^i; Fnif^^ti^ Uttle whUe*^ r< r 

[Exeunt^ Friend* BeU* Sham. ^MMf.'Sbarfi^: 

Sir Timothy walks ahcui the iRoami ^^^x 

, whm C^indA Jhould/pmk* ; , - r /^k 

^i^L Oh dear Nurfje* what (hall 1 do ? . v . 

: Nur, I that ever help'd you at a dead Lift> wiU sot? 

fail you now. i 

Sir 71r*»i; What a Pq3^ not a Word ? i r 

CeL Sure this Fellow believes ril begin- \ 

: Sir Tim, Not yet^^i — fure fhe has fpoke her laft-*— ^ . 

Nur, The Gentleman^ good-natur'd, and has tookr 

pity on you, and ' will BOt trouble you, I think* 'I 

, ^ir TiVw.—— Hey day, . her^s Wooing indeed-'^* — 

Will (he never begin trow^-This fome would call ati> 

excellent Quality in her Sex — ^— But a. pox on% I do not 

like it Well, I fee miift break Silence at laft — r^ 

Madam not anfwer me ^'fhaw, this is mere ill 

breeding by Fortune it can be nothing etfo " "^ r 

O' my Coi^iaendfy if iJfhonU Hif^ her, fl^e ivoukL bid 
me (land off 111 try Nur, 



Nur, Hold, Sir, you miflake your Mark 

Sir Tim, So Ifliould, if I irere to loc^ In thy mouldy 
' Cliaps, good Matron — --Can your Lady fbeak ? 
'' ATi/r. Try, Sir. 

Sir Tim, Which way ? 

Nur. Why fpeak to her firft. 
* Sir 7Hm, 1 never knew a Woman waht a 'Cue for th^t ; 
bat all that I have met with were flill before-hand wHb 
me in tittle tattle. 

: Nur. Likdy thofe you have ttiet vrith may/t>ut this is 
no fuch Creature, Sir. 

^'' Sir Tim, I muft confefs, I am unus'd to this khid of 
, Dialogue; 'dtwi 1 am an Afs, if I kfK>w what to fay to 
"fuch a Creature. 

But come, will you anfwer me one Queftion ? 

^ €el. \i\ can, Sir. 

Sir Tim. But firft I fhould ask you if you can fpeak ? 
-'For that's a Queftion too. 

'^ CeL And if I cannot, how will you be anfwer'd ? 
' Sir Tim. Faith, thafs right; why then you m«ftd6't 
"by figns. 

Cel. But grant I can fpeak, what is't youTl ask me f 

Sir Tim. Can you love ? 

Cd. Oh yes, Sir, many things 5 I love my Meat, I 
love abundance of Adorers, I love choice of new Clothes, 
new Plays ; and, like a ri^ Womaft, I loVe to haVe my 
WilL 

Sir Tim. Spokfe like a well-bred Perfon, by Fortune : 
' I fee there's hopes of thee, Celinda ; thou v^k in time 
learn to make a very fafhionable Wife, having fo much 
Beauty too. I fee AttraOs, Allurements, wanton Eyes, 
the languiftiing turn of the Head, and afl that invites to 
Temptation. 

Cel. Would that pleafe you in a Wife ? 

Sir Timi Pleafe me ! Why, Madam, what do you take 

me to be ? a Sot ? a Fool ? -or a dull lialicm of 

the Humour of your Brother! No, no, I can aflure 

you, (he that marries me, (hall have Franchife ^But 

mypretty Mifs, you muft learn to talk a little more 

C«. I hafcve not Wk, and Senfe enough, for that 

Sir Tim. 



Str^TlM OlT U Y.. T A w p Jl E Y. ^15 

Sir Tim. Witl Qh, tei Q >« Wit I .ib if . rtiei^ ^i^rere 
«ny Wi^ requir d m 4 Woman wh^n ihe.Jtalks;> mv i^ 
matter foi; Wjt* <^ Senib :. talk but Ipudy ami a great 
deal to (hew your white Teeth, and tinik* and be very 

confident, and 'tis enough Lca-d* .what a Sight 'tis to 

fee a pretty Woman (land rig^^ up a|i end in the middle 
of I a Koom, playing with ber Fani ^Tor wpml of ^bme- 
iUng to keep h^ in Countenance. j(^o, ibe tha^ is m^t4^ 
1 wifl teach to entertain at another rate. , 

.. .Vyjj^r.^ jpQw,;Sir;? Why, what do you take ipy young 
Miltrels to be ? 

, S^.Tim, A Woman-: — and Br $ne,|One^ ajod (q fine 

jAS (he ought to perpiit her felf to bp iieen, and be ador'il. 

Nur, Out upon you, Would you exp^fe your Wuo? 
by my trqtht)ai^d>I werejflie, I know what I w;ou'd do-r 

Sir Tim, Thou do—what thou wouldd have done 
(ix^ Yjew ago, thou ^i^^ineft. 

Nur. Marry come up, for a AinkiiiK Knight ; worfe 
than I have gone down with you^ ejer ;oow-!~^xty 

lYeair^ a^Qy, quoth ye:r — ^ As old as I ann-— -I IWe, with- 
out Surgeons, wear my own Hair, am not in Debt to xny 
Taylons^4hpuart^^ndfurtfiainto.ki£9 his Wife, to per- 
fuade her Husband to be merciful to tbee-*— who wakes 

.thee e^eiy .Mflimii^ with his Qamour and loi^ BiIIs» at 
thy Chambe^oorf 

\-,:, Sir Tim, Prithee good Matron, P^ace; Til con^xwod 
'with thee. 

•JVur.: Tie more than thou wilt do with, ihy Creditors, 
vi^> poor SoulS) defpair of a Qroat in tb^ Pound fiorr dfl 

4bpu oVft theoi, for Points, Lace, and Gami^uy c ■ > * " 
lor ally in fine, that makes; thee a cpimplpte Fop. 
Sir Tim, Mold, hold thy eternal Clack. 
Aur* And when none would trud thee fartben give 
Judgments for twice the Money thog^ borroweft, and 
.Iwear thy felf at Age; and laHly — to patch up your bro- 

'ken Fortune, you wou'd fain marry my fweet Midrels 
Celinda here— —But, Faith, Sir, you're miftaken, her 

^ Fortune (hall not go to the Maintenance of your Mides : 

which being once fure of, (he, poor Soul^ is fent down 

to the Country-houfe^ to learn Houfewifery, and live 

,. X . without 
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ovitboM MasddixL tuilie& ihe can idhre ber fdf with' the 
handfom Steward, or fo — — whflft you tear it away, in 
i'Fbwn, and lire lite Man and Wife with your Jilt, and 
jfltd'etery ryayfeeo-in the Glafs Coach, whilft jroiur own 
xiiatiiral < lJa(dy is ihardlj worth thef Hire of a HacL 

Sir Tim. Why thou damnable confounded Torme^, 
wilt thou never ceafe ? /. 

A«r.' No, not till you laife your Siege, and be gone; 
go march> to ytaar Lady of Lc^ei and Debauch — -^o— 
You get no Celinda here. 

, ♦ Sir Ttifu Thfc Devil's in her Tongue. ' »» . 
i • C^/. Good g^flotle Nntfe, have Merqyr upon the poor 
rJCnightl-".' ^ • • .. i" .'. ; . ., .■ 

Nur, No more, Miflrefs, than hell have on yOUyJf 
• GSeavenitadib abaiidWd yoa^to piit.you.iAto-his P^wer 
— Meroy^^-^^oth yof^Hno-^' no* tnorfei tliab his .MifVrtffc 
i%Ul^have,^radn all his Money's gone. -^ 

r 'Sill Tim. Will (he never end ? 

CeL Prithee forbear. 

Nur. No more than the Ufurer would, to whom he 
has mortgaged the bed part of his Eflate, would forbear 
a Day after the promis d Payment of the Money. Foi- 
bcar! ■ 

Sir Tim, Not yet end ! Can I, Madam, give you. A 
greater Proof of my PafTion for you, than to endiure ' this 
tor your fake ? 

Nur. Thi a ■ t hou art fo forry a Creature, thou 
wilt endure any thing for the lucre of her Fortune ? 'tis 
that thou hall a Paffion for : not that thou carefl for Mo- 
ney, but to facrifice to thy Leudnefs, to purchafe a Mif- 
trefs, to purchafe the Reputation of as errant a Fool as 
ever arnVd at the Honour of keeping ; to purchafe a 
little Grandeur, as you call it ; that is, to make every 
one look at thee, and confider what a Fool thou art, 
who die might pafs unregarded amongft the common 
Croud. 

Sir Tim. The Devil's in her Tongue, and fo 'tis in moil 
Womens of her Age ; for when it has quitted the Tail, 
it repairs to her upper Tire. 

• ■ » . • 

Nur. 
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•i^ATIiri'Do'nat'peTfbade ne,'M l€(ioiv<di>^ 

'inalcshixh weary of his Wooing* * j 

Sit^TrVw; So Godbeprais'd the Stocm is laid—r^^Aild 

now Mrs. CsHnda^ give me leave to ask you, if it toe 

with yoar leuve, this Affinont is put on a Manr of my 

Quality? 

Nur, Thy Quality ./ 

Sir Tinu Yes ; I am a Gentlemaik and a Knight. 
Nur. Yes, Sk, Knight cf the ill-uvoiur'd Countenance 
is it? r 

r. Sir Tim, You are beholden to Dan Qulxai for that, 
^jmd 'tiff fo many Ages fince thou conidfl £ee to read, 
I wonder thou hail not forgot all that ever belohgs fo 
Books. 

Nur. My £ye-(ight is good enough to fee tiiee in sQl 
4hy Colours, thou Knight of the burning Peflle thou. 

Sir Tim. Agen, that was out d^ a Hay — Hark ye, Witrfi 
of Endor, hold your praidng Tongue, or I (hall mod 
well-favour'dly cudgel ye. 

' Nur. As your Friend the Hoftefs has it in a Play too, 
I take it, Ends which yon pick up behind the Scenes, 
when you go to be laught at even hf the Player- Women- 
Sir Tim. Wilt thou have done ? By Fortune, TU ett- 

^ore no mor e 

- Nur. Murder, Muixler ! 
Cel. Hold, hold. 

^«/^ Friendlove, Bellmour, Slmm) <i«i/ Sharp. 
FHeud, Read here the worfi of News that can arrive,. 

\Gives Bellm. a Letter. 
•What's the matter here ? Why how now, 



ISir Tim4^hy, what, up in Arms with the Women ? 

Sir Tim. Oh Ned, Pm glad thou'rt come — never was 
Tom Dove baited as i have been; 

Friend. By whom ? my Sifter ? 

Sir Tim, No, no, that old Maftiff there— —the yomig 
Whelp came not on, thanks be prais'd. 

BtL How, her Father here to* morrow, and here he 
Ckys, that (hall be the laft Moment, he will defer Hie 
Marriage of Celinda to this So t-M mi Oh God, i ihall 

grow mad, and fo undo 'em all 111 kill the Villain at 

-\J\ 3-a the 



tiM»IiM0ft^B)t;Jny lofl 1^^ rirtll^AiKirV«t^ihet« is 
fome left — Could I but— ipeak *ci her— I Aiuft rely on 
DreJJwelts FricndiMp^Oh Gdd, to-morft>\r*-Gart I en- 
dure that thought ? — Can I endure to fee tfe« Tray tor there, 
who muft.to morr ow rob tne of my Heavcft P-^PU oWn 
ihy Flam^--4nd boldly tell this Fop, (he mtift be fniac— 

Friaid. I afltitie ycni, Sir Timothy^ I am ibrry, ahd 
will chaftife her. 

^ir- 'Tim: Ay, Sir, I that ath a Knight-ni Man of Pans 
and Wit, and oAe that is to be your Brother, and de- 
figh^'tobethe Glory of matttying 0/m^i4•( 

BiL ! can endure no more— How Sir— You many fair 
CH^idaf ■•-•'• . •• ^ ■ • ■ 

Sir tiffu Ay, Pranky ay— is (he not a pretty Utile plmnii 
^hit^ Rogue, hah ? 

Sir Tim, Oh, I had forgot thou art a modeft l^ogtie^ 
and to thy eternal Shame, hadft never the Reputation of a 
Miflrefs — ^Lord^ Lord, that i could iec thee^wddi;efs thy 
s«if to a Lady — ^I £ancy thee a very ndiculous Figure in 
tnat Pofture, by Fortune. 

Bel. Why^ Sin I can court a Lady — ; — 77- _ 

Sir Tim^ No, no, thou'rt modeft ; that is to lay, a 
Country Gentlen>a|i^ tfeatis to fay, ill-bre<J ; that is to 
fay, a Fool/ by FbrtfUne^aaihciWorld goes. *. . 

Bel, Neither, Sir 1 can love and tdl it too 

and that you may believe mc look on this Lady, Sir. 

Sir Tim, Look on ,tlw fiidy. Sir — Ha, ha, ha, 

Well, Sir,— WeU, Sir— And what then ? 

BeL Nay, view jier well. Sir 

Sir Tim, Pleafant this^— WeH F^N^, I do And 

fiftottb^u?. ,. . , . , r i 

/BeL Is ftie not charming fair — fair to a woncfcr^ 

Sif Tim, Well Sir, 'tis granted 

' Bel, And canft thou think this Beauty meant for thee, 
for thee, dull common Man ? 
, Sir Tim, Very well, what will he fay next ? 
. Bel I fay, let mc no more fee thee approach this 
Lady. 
Sir ri>». HowSijchow? . . 

■ ' ' • - ■'■ •■■ ' ■ ■■■■'■ 'Bel, 
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Tiieo-t-rriiQr.iWnk.ofih«. J:- ,.;! - ji(.f i r,iij,'r»- n- 1 jmnl 

Friend, I doubt fo, Sir 7V»w/Ajk. t .j -ini. rl . Hi// 

Sir 7>'/«. Tato iiotjce i /aia,i$ift:ont«(}.>k»<yQiir IiodgH 
'V^g^-r^for y09L Btflnufun — r-Yw t»Ve m^, for .a|i Aiil— 
therefore meet me to morrow Morning about fiv^ vMtk 
y^wuriSwonl io.yiqur K?»4jib^bii>i Smfitiftf^^iUm:Hx:f\3(^ 

BeL 'Tis well there we will difpute oi;r Titk.\to 

ij^n^iamdn The Goih'^oi^dn^e^df^ee^ f^ 
<Sd Mghi a Mcidjh<nidtep0ffeft by thee, \^xp^\^ 



ft 
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^^^' Wl E L L, 'tis an endlefs trouble tolvaife the* 
V V Tuitiori of a Maid in' love, Jiere Is fuch 
WiWnjg and Longing.- — And y« one muft force Aem 
to whit they moft deure, before th/ey win ad^it of it— ^ 
Here am I fent out a Scout of the Forlbrii 96pe, to dif- 
cover the Approach of the fenemy— — Well — r-I^r. 
Bellnwur^ you are nbt to know, *tis with the Confent of 

Celinday that you come 1 mufl^ bear all the blain^; 

Vhat Mifchief foever comes of thefe Night- Wori!s.' ' 

EnUr 



Oh are you come Your Hour was TWlvej eii4 ijvpii^ 

'tis almoft Two. ,;. . ,, , 

BM I couW OQt.get from Frifn4fove—*^^Thoy^ bail 
not told Celinda of my coirung? i ; /' 

A^«r. No, no, e'en make Peace for j^iq, and yotui 
felftoo. 

Bell I warrant thee Nurfe-*Oh how I hope and feir 
this Night's Succ<Js I . \Ex$unt^ 

S G E N E, ^ Chamber. 

Celinda in het Night-4 ttire^ leaning an a TabUj 
Enter to her Belluiour and Nurfe. 

Ceh Oh Heavens ! Mr. Bellmour at this late Hour in 
my Chamber ! 

Bell, Yes, Madam ; but will approach no nearer till you 
permit me; 
And fure you know my Soul too well to fear. • 

Cel. I do Sir, and you may approach yet nekrer, 
And let me know your fiufmefs. 

BelL Love is my bus'nefs, that of all the World ; 
Only my Flame as much furmounts the refl, 
f^ is the Objecfl of Beauty I adore. 

CeL If this be all, to tell me of your Love, 
*f b morrow might have done as well. 

Bell, Oh no, to morrow would have been too late, 
ypo Ja^te to make returns to all my Pain. 
— -^What difagrccing thing offends your Eyes ? 
rv„Q no Deformity about my Perfon ; 
Pih young, and have a Fortune great as any 
That do pretend to fcrve you ; 
And yet I find my Intercft in your Heart, 
Below thofe happy ones that are my RiVals. 
Nay, every Fool that can but plead his Title, 
And the pooi" Tritfereft that a Parent gives him, ' 

Can merit more thfui T. 

— What elfe, my lovely Maid, can give a freedom 
Jo ^t fame talking, idle, knighted Fop ? • » : 

CeL 
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C^ Oh^ I am fo wrefthed to be liis. 

For. Sir, I muft confefs I cannot love him. ' ^ ^ 

BeH. fitit thott may'ft do as bid, and marry him^ '^ 

And that's a Sin I cannot Ovar-live ; '^ 

— ^N6, bear Ay VbW9 — I — i-' 

Ce/, But are you, Sir, in eameft ? ■ ■■ WA 

Be/llneitth^f' Yri,'by'kllthafs'^66dl am'; ; "^ 

I love you more than I do Life, or Heaven!- " J! ;'/' -iiU 
CeL Oh what a pleafure 'tis to hear him fay fo 1 \Afide, 

—But pray^-toii^toiif 5ir,\Have ^foiHovlB igte R ? 
Bell, From the firft moment that I faw your Eyes, 

Your charmiivg. killing Eyes, .1 d{d^<Jor£ ?em \u,,v,^ 

And ever fmce Jl^e^ languimt. Day and. Nighty 

But follow your Inclmations, and take him atjaip^vy^ptia;^ 

^^ .C</«>if^> take her Counfd,, , -/ / ', \ 
Perhaps this is the lad Opportunity ; • , . 

Nay, and by Heaven the lafl of all my Life^ i • i A 

If you refufe me now — ' ^ 

Say, win you never marry Man but me? , a 

cUl Pray give me till to morrow, Sir, to anfwer ypu j 
For I have yet fome Fears about my Soul, ..^^ 

That take away my Reft, 

Bell. To morrow ! You muft then marry Oh fatal 

Word \ Another ! a Beaft, a Fool, that knows not fipjijf 
to value yoiL , , \ 

CeL Is*t pofllble my Fate fliou'd be fo near ? ' r. 

Nur, Nay then dilpofe of your felf^ I fay, and Jeave 
diflembling ; *tis high time. j^ 

Bell, This Night the Letter came, the dreadful News j 
Of thy being married, and to morrow too. 
Oh anfwer me, or I (hall die with Fear. 

Cel, I muft confefs it. Sir, without a bluOi, 

S*or 'tis no Sin to love) that I cou'd wifti . 
eaven and my Father were inclined my way : 
But I am an Obedience to their Wills. 

Bell, That Sigh was kind, 
But e'er to morrow tbis time. 
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Ttoifll want this pUjing "^enfe, ind M no Ptntfngs, , 
But thofc uhicli Jo\'i iiul Pli.jfures do Lnoti 
, Cf/ Alls Sir I »lnt i t^ondba^..^lL^odo' 

A^// AThj— I uoinl !iul iui:_lo\c, ind after th# 
You nei-d npt^ mrtm^td nhit 
Give me your 'Faith, giVL int. jO 
To be my Wife, and rftill h. i 



e your Faith, giVL mi. jOur fnlcmn VfiTc 
; my Wife, and mill h. it Pl icl 
' HavcvouconCdcrd •^ir ^iJur oun Concliiion t „ 



*Tis in your Uncle's Poivtr to liti. jntir rnrtunc, 

If in your Choii;cjjokidiJobi-> ^l(^ "ifl 

— And Sir, you tnow th il mini is much bdow you. 

BtU Oh, 1 ihiU calm hi'i Rise 
By ur^irtt. To niULh fti ifon as ihy BciittJ, 
^d 111 n I I I i\hifh nl) Life dtpeads, 

,— — F I 'i (It for me to LcndoHi 

't f. I , 

Yet if ioulj >i»ld tomarry n;e, •' \ 

WeTI Ei.Lp It fi^Lrct, till our k]n(|er Stara | ,|, , 

Have made proi ifionJEbr tlja blatt Difcov^ ^ ^ 

Come,£iv« me your Vows, or we laul^ paitTarifver , 

Crf Pan7^6htisaaal'Wor5l ^ ' 

I will doany thin^tj f-i\i. that LifEjj ^ i^ , ^ 
To which my o^¥n fo nearlv is allv'd. , , , j 

£■«/<»- f-rienaW.''" "'','' ', 

/vTTCfrf So forward Sincr t T^"fc ,«•. *■ 

"Eilt Ha, Fnend!on.£ ' . ., t iTjt^ 

Friend. Was it fo kindly done, to gain my SWer 
"T^Rthout my kaowledge. 

A//. Ah Friend ! 'Twas from her felf aIott<t" 
. Jhat I wou'd take the BkfTing which I aslc ', r 
' " Frtma. And Ml aflifl lier, Sii', to give it VOf ^ 
Here, take him as an Honour, and be thaintfiil- . . 
^Bell. I as a IJlcfliiXg fcnt from Heaven reccivii ier, , 
And e'er I flecp will juftify my Claim, 
Jj^fld ipake her mJBc 
' rrtetid. Be not To hafly, Friena,; . 
Endeavour firfl to reconcile your Uncle to't ■ • 

Betl. By fuch DeUj's we're Jofl ; Hafl thou ftJrgot f 
To morrow (he's aefignUanqlher's Under . 
^ , ^fiend. For that let me. alotie t evula~ 



■s'»',^i,«ei"JK.wT,'S;»'9»«''- ^ 

Give tne leave not tft faiereft tocfi WeaKH ifftiotrfgeiiuiSS. 

And I, CtUnda, will Inllnifl you hbv to lAtisfv my Vem. 

[Ktuth, and iaiii hJerlythe Hikd. 

Bear wltnefs lo my Vows . — ■ ''' 

May every plagqe that Heaven iiifli^ on 3in, ' / 
Fall down in Thunder on my Head, !i 

If e'er I marry any but O/j'alfe, 
Or Ifl do not marry thee, fair Maid. '..., 

Nur. Heartily (worn, (is I vow. ', 

Cel. And here I wfih as folemnfy the &xat : , , 

May all arrive to mt ' ' '' -■ 

If e'erlmarry any ManbUf ^fiZiuxv-l '' ,, 

Nur. We are Wltoefles, as good as a thouTaiKL ' ''' 

Friend. But now, my Friend, Pd hav^ you talS; y^v 
leave ; the day comes od apace , and yOuVe not ie^ ypiw 
Unde Cncc your Arrival. ., 

Bell. Tis Death to part with thee, my ^ifr CtBkOn \ ., 
But our hard Fates impofe this Separation: ■ ' " 
— Farewel— Rememher thouVt all mine, ' ' ' " ' 

Cel WhathaVelelleof Joytbthintnponl^-rp',""^'' 
Go — go — depart. ' ' ' 'r t 

Bill. I will but 'tis a Mifers part with Gold, , "*1 

Or People fiJl of Health dcpan from Life. '"" "^ 

Frintd. Go, Slltcr, to your Bed, and dicamof him. 

rffjr. Cd.«wfNdrfe. 

Bell. Whilft I prepare lo meet this Fop to fight hint 

Friend. Hfrnj; hini, he'll ne'er meet thee ; to be^,^ 
Watch, or kiclc a Drawer, or batter Windows, is toe 
higbell pitch of \'alour he e'er amv'd to. 

Bell. However I'll expefl him, left he be fool-hardy 
enough to keep his Word. 

Fruwi: ShaD 1 wait on ihee ? ' " 

Belt. No, no, there's no need of that— -Cood nar- 
row, my beft Friend. '. 

Friend. But e'er you go, my dearefl Friend and Brodltr, 
Now you are fure of all &e Jovs you wi(h 
From Heaven, do not forgetful graw of that great T^nft 
I gave yon of all mine; but, like a Friend, 
A&ift me in my great Cancem of Lgve 

' ■ ■■ ' '■■ -"■■■■■■■ -■' '"■' "'■'"With 



Wutt fiur D ubj yo 1 ^^ CouTio. 

You know how btif, I h. adaM that M»d, ) 

Bu ftUhcilM b' P 'I epettdiayJTainf 

^d U ts fi C f n 

S Sb Ii I qual to her Beau^ 

A \ jexOft has Gooan^s, 

All 1 M to Love, 

"VV 1 ome I have the Honour 

"Ijo bo h Cm d f att fier Thoughts 
Anil to augm n th) Hopes, tis not long fines 
Sm did with Sighs confefs to me, ihq lov*d 
A Man, Ib« faid, fcarce equal tu her Fortune ; 
But all my IntereA could not Icam the Oh|^ ; 
Bui it mud needs be you, by what Ihe faid. 
"iTjiis rU improve, and fo to jour Advantage — 
.friend. I nither doubt thy Induftry, nor Love ; 
gi^ and be careful of my Intereft there, 
wnilft I preferve thine as intirely here. [Ex./ewrailf. 

■■'■ SCENE II. 

, Snter Sir Timothy, Sham, and Shaipi 
" Sharp. Good morrow, Sir Thnothy ; what not yd Tt^ 
dy, and lo meet Mr. BeUmoitr at Five ? the time's paft. 

Sir Tim. —Ay Pox on't— I han't Ilept to Ni^t for 
thinking o " 






.Sir Tim. A new Wench, IH warrant— — But pritheej 
Sk&m, 1 have other matters in hand ; 'Sheart, I am fo 



\Sharp, And you were fo forward, Sir Timothy . 

■'"Sit-r/)«. Ay Sharp, I am always ft) when I. am an^ryj 
bad 1 been but a lilue more provok'd then, that we nu0it 



have gone la't when the heat was brisk, I had done well 
— but a Pox on't, this fighting in cool Blood 1 hate. 
■ Sham. 'Shaw, Sir, 'tis nothing, a Man wou'd do't for 
Tt%&t\U in a MomiAg. . . 

.':';-'■ ' ■ . Six Tim. 




Sir.^ 1 ft © •? H * T^X'^ i*^\ Y. i§ 

Sir Tim. Ay, if thei^V^^ *» '^OtJ^'^^'t; "^ 
if a Man coif* taJfe'a BreatW'ng ^Htliotit bre&fHihg a Vfeld 
—but^yAflw^thfe^Wbund^, smd Blodd, fottiid^ t&ritityiu 
my Elars; but finqe thou fay 'ft 'tiS nothhi?, pritHce d6 
thou meet BeHmoiir \ti my ftead : thou art a poor Dbgv 
and 'tis no iahattf^- tf thi World were wU tid of thefe '' ^^ 

Sham, I wou'd do't with all my Soui-r— btrt 
Hondor,Sli— ^ 

Sir 7V»f.— My Hoiaoar ! 'tis but DiftiDiri that itlakes .it 
honourable t^ fij^ht Duels " ■ I -wrarrarit you tb^ tj^ 
Italian thinks himfelf a Man of Honour r . ai;d yet' wJie6 
did you hear of an Italian^ that ever fought a Ehiel ? |s^ 
not enough^ that I am affronted, have my Miftrefs taken 
away before my Face, hear my felf calFd, dull, commoti 

Man, dull Aninwd, and the reft ? But I muft after all 

give him leave to kill me too, if he can- — And tfiis is 
yo^r damn'd Honourable Englilti way of (hewing a Man*)^ 
Gbsrage. 

Skam. I muft confefs I am of your Mind, and there- 
fore have been ftucly^ng a Kevfenge, fuitable to the Af- 
front ; and if I can judge any thing, I have hit it 

Sir Tim, Haft thou ? dear Sh(im^ out with it. 

Sham, Why Sir—What think you of debauching his 

frr Tim. Why, is there fuch a thing in Nature? 
'ham. You know he has a Sifter, Sir. 

Sir Tim, Yes, rich, and fair. 

Sham. Both, or fhe were not worthy of your Revenge* 

Sir Tim, Oh, how I love Revenge, that has a double 

Heafurc in it and where is this fine piece <ai 

Temptation ? 

'^Snam, In being. Sir but Sharp h^re, and I,^have 

been at fome coft in finding hef out 

Sir Tim, Ye (hall be overpaid— there's Gold, my little 

Aii^ruere ^but (he's very handfom ? 

! Shnrd^ As a Goddefs, Sfr. 

Sir Tim, And art thou fure (he will be leiid ? 

Sharp, Are we fure lhe*s a Woman, Sir? Sure 

fltt?s in her Teens, has Pride and Vanity and two 

or three. Sins more that I cou'd iiam& all which never 

Vot:ni. B fail 
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16 affift a WomAn in Debauchery-^But Sir, Aeue- are 
certain People th^t belcwog Co her^ that mufl be comrider>(i 

Sir Tim, Stay Sir, e'er I part with more Moneyi ill 
Jbf&oertain what returns 'twill make me — diat is, FH fee 
the Wench, not to inform mv fdf,- how weU 1 like her, 
for that lihaJUi doy becau(e me is new; smd; Bellmaur's 

Sifter but to find what poffibility there is in gainr 

J»^h«f.^^I.amusVlItothe(e.thingSya|vd caA guefs fc^an a 

Look, or a Kifs, or a Touch of the Hand but then.l 

warmkit, 'twill; come to th/^ knowledge of. 4&<r/(^ FiauHHt, 
y,p^haM* What, Sir, then it feems you doulDit us ? 
1, ( Sir Tim* Wow do you mean, your Honefty or Judg- 
ment ? I can a/Ture you, I doubt both. 

Sharp, How Sir, doubt our Honefty 1 : 
n. Sir ZXift. Ye a ' > -wby I hope neither offou pre- 
tend to either, do ^ou ? 1 

Skam^ Why, Sir, what do you take us for C^hqats ? 
>:, . (Sir, Tim^ As errant, as any's in Chriiiendom* 

Sharp, How, Sir ? 
, Sir Tim* : Why how now— -*T-what fly in my Face ? 
Are: your Stomachs ft> queajCy, that Cheat' . won't dowipi 
with you ? ' ' . < ' . 

^^ iS"Ai^. .Why Sir-rr— we a(re Gentlemen; and tho\our 
ill Fortune have thrown us on your Bounty, we are xuit 

■to be term'd-^ — < — -^ . / . 

'■Sir Ti0H* ,Why^ you padr of He<f\ors— ^whence this 
UDpldence ? — — Do ye know me, ye Raggamufi^s ? 

Sham, Yes, but we knew not that you were a Coward 
before. You talkt b^g, and" hmft )^ere-e'er you came, 

like an errant BuUy'; and fo loiig we reverencd you 

but now we findi you have need of pur Courage, we'll 
ftand on our Reputations. 

■ Sir TiM. Courage and Reputation J ^ha, ha, ha — 

why, ye loufy Tatterdemallions dare ye talk of Cott- 

tage and Reputation ? 

Sharp, Why, Sir, who dares queftion either ? 
'- Sir Tim, He that dares try it. [ICicJts ^em, 

^ Sharp, Hold, Sir, hold. 
' 5!^<M«. £nMigh,efKmglLi)ireare'iktisfyU . ' ' 
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^1 "^Sfi^ Jt»i;' ''^ \im laot 1^ ye in^^ Mun^^^ tiB i li^-vb 
^Idckt Couirfiigi^ and R^putdtioh o«t of ye; ' • < 

•S'A^iM. Hold there Sir, 'tis enough, we are fatisfy'd, 
^ttat yc«r have Goutitgi^ . . m 

' ' Sfr' r^^^'Oli, ar^ yml lb ?' then it feems I was ii6t to bb 
bdiev*d— »^I ioM yeu' I'had Cberage when I wafe an^.' * 
' ^ .S*/www ^Ay Sir/we have pro^d it, and will iloiiir fwear it 
-^^^Bat^ehadaAltkilinatiotito'trj^ Sir. - - 
^- Shi ' 7>VM. And an you did, wa& b^t to try tny Ccn^nge^ 
\hahV '"*■•'" • 

Sharp, Oh otir Honours, nothing elfe. Sir Timeihy^ • 

Sir 71f«fc Th6 I know ye to be curted coitardly l^ng 
Rc^es, yet beeaule I have ufe of ye, I mufl foi^ve ye. 
Here, kifs my Hand, and be forgiven; 

Shatiu Tis an Honour *we are proud of,'Siri 
- ' Sir 7^'^. Oh id it fo^ Rafcalibns9 then I hope I am 
to fee the Lady without Indentures. 

.S"Aw^, Oh, Lotd, Sif^ any thing we can feinre you in. 

Sham. And I have btib'd her Maid to bring her this 
Morning into the Mall, 

' Shf TifH, Weil, left; about it then ; fof I ftni for no 
fighting to day-^D'ye'lieaar Boy^-^ — 'Let the Coach be 
r^dy whilfl I get my felf dreft. 

: Biy: The Coach, Sit K ' Why you kHow Mr. SkaUer 
luis pawn'd the Horfes. : 

Sir Tim, I had forgot it A pox on% this 'ti* tb 

^ve a Partner in k Odach ; by Fottune, I mull many 
and fet up a whole one; ' [Exu, 
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-Ew/^r Charles Bellmour, a«4/ Trufty. 
. Tru/fy, T^x, CharlfiSf youx Brother, my young Mailer 
Bi^llmour, is come. . 

Char, rm glad on't ; my Uncle began to be impatient 
that he came not, you faying you left him but a day's 
Journey behind you yefteraay. My Uncle has fomething 
of importance to fay to him, I iancv it may be about a 
Marriage between Inm and my Lady Dianas — r-jTucb a 
WWfpa- 1 heard— 

B 2 Trujiy, 



'-"^i^tf/fy. Ay many Sir, that were a Match indeed) (K< 
betas yom Uncirt only Heir. 

CAar. Ay, but they are Sifters Children, and too n^ 
a-ldn to be happy. 

' Tmfff. Twere pity my ycrang Mailer I>iou'd be unhap- 
py in a wife ; for he Is the fweeleft-naturti Gentleman—, 
£^t one Comfort is, Mr. CharUf, you, and your Stiler 

Mrs. PhilUs, will have you^ Portions atngn'd you if he, 

Char. Yes, that he can't deny us the y«y Day after W8 ' 

Mania^. '' ,f 

Tntjly. 1 (hall he clad to fee you all difpos'd of well y 
but I was half afraid, ynur TifQiher wonid have raarrifed 
Mrs. Celittda Ffifniiiove, to whom he made notable Love 
in Yorkjkire 1 thought ; not but fhe's ^ fine Lady ; but 
lier Forttme is beiow that cf my yoiing Mailer's, 'as mjjch 

as my Lady Di/ini^s is above' nis But fee they eopiefj' 

let us retire, to give 'em leave to talk alone. {ExtUtft. 

Enter Lord Plotweli, and Bellmour. ,, 

Lord. And well Frank, how doR thou find thyfelf \b.-. 
din'd ? thou Ihoud'ft begin to thiolc of fomething morC 
than Books. Do'ft thou not wilh to know the Joys that aflf 
to be found in a Woman, Frank t ' I well remember at 
thy Age I fancy'd a thoufand fine things of that Idnd. 

Bell. Ay, my Lord, a thoufand more perhaps than are 
to be found. 

Lord. Not fo ; but I confefs, Frank, unlefs the Lady 
be fair, and there be fome Love too, 'tis not altogetb^ 
fo well ; therefore I, who am flill bufy for thy good, 
have fix'd upon a Lady 

Bell. Ha! 

lj>rd. What doft ftart ) Nay, 111 warrant thee (hell 

Slcafe ; A Lady rich, and fair, ajid nobly bom, and thou 
lalt marry her, Frank. 

Bell. Marry her, my Lord 

Lord. Why yes, many her 1 hope yon are none 

of the falhionable Fops, that are always m Mutiny againfl 
Marriage, who never thint themfelves very witty, but 
when they rail a^ainft Heaven and a Wife But Framk, 
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;|>dtatiOn of a foBer youn^, G^n) 

^mil. Aridfherefo're, SirrSuglit ttie lefs to be a Sl^ve:^ , 

^l»Qrd% Biit^v^tf/ii^wQareJoaadefor Qiie Jajiofher f j«ci 

o^gpot^ by\thp ;tiaws of God, to. commimicate our BldC-. 




,^f</'/, Sji, tbere are Men enougH, fitter ^iriucli tlian I^' 
t5 obey tbofe Laws ,* nor do I tliinlc tbem made' for every. 

"*Z^<il Bu^ /rv3«>&, ybii do riot know' what a Wife^^ 

b^ye Di^ovidedipr vou. , 

; Beth Tis enough to know (heV a Woman, Sir. ^* 

' l^d^ A Woman ! why, w^^it ^ou'i^ {he be elfe ? 
I Bell. An Angel, Sir, e er fhe ,c^ be my Wife, 
f^JUnrd. In good time : but this is a Mortal, Sir— and] 

ipujft.ferv^ your twi — -but, Frauky Jttie 13 the fuoefl 

Bfort^— : 

"BelL T hujnbly beg your Pardon, if I tell you, 

'piat bad Aie Beauty fuch as Heav'n ne'er inade; 
S/ir meant again t'inrich a Woman with, , . ., 

It CQu'd not tal^e my Heart . • , . ;; 

\ Lo^d* But, Sir, perhaps you do ^ot guefs the Lady. 

Belt Or cou'd L Sir, it cpu'd not change my Nature. , , 
^Jjord, But, Sir, iuppofe it be my Niece Diancu 
^ Bell. How, Sir! tne fair Z)//z;«rt / , 

,lj>rd, \ thought thou'dfl come about again ; 
"^Tiat think you now of Woman-kind, and^Wedlock f 
'sBelh As iTdid before, my Lord. 

^^IjDrd, What, thou cahft not think I am in earned ; 1'. 
confefs, Frank, (he is above thee in point of. Fortune, 

fjiej?eing.niy only Hejr ^but fuppofe tis fhe* 

/t^ Oh fro undone i — -rSir* I dare not fuppofe fo 
ly in fkvour of my felf. i\ 

Lord, But, Franky youjnufl needs fuppo fe . ■ 
BelL ,Qh, I anpL ruin'd, loft, for ever lolL 
^^X^d yfkaiLd6 you mean, Sir? %, 

^/^(f//. I mean, t cannot marry fiur Diana. 
\tft^ Death 1 how s this ? 
I'Bell,^ She is a thing above my humble wifhes-^ 
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ulJnLIs that all? Take yoti a» amlor tb^iXr, jfof fte 
loves you already, and i fa&te nefolvVi i^ iidlichi9 betlibr 

yet ^ • t. .: :• 

BM Lovetnoy Sirl I kno# (he Caanot, ! : i 
Aad Heay*ti fi)rbad that I ihmild inJui^Jber^ ^ , / ! 

Lord, Sir^. this isr a Fitt-off r itfolve quicUy^ ,<)i; lilt 
compel you. r, t ,,. ,, , ; ./.* 

BelL You^uKHi^notiife Extarefkuty ; , . . \ 

What is the Forfeit of my Diibbedienoe ? ' 

Z<7r//. The lofs df all your Fortua^ ; 
If youreCnfedie Wife Ihareproridea-'-Ttr'-tr^ '• 
Eipecially a handfom Lady, as (he is^ FfO^k* ; . * / 

Bell, Ofa tne^ vnlu^ip^ I 
What tiurfed Laws provided &is Severilyi 

Lord. ILveik thote of jrour Fathier's Pifpofali who fee^ 
lap fo matty Samples m this leudAge^ of the zuin of 
n^le ' Fainflies by imprndent Mardf^jes, pio^ed o^er-r 
wife for you. 

.BidLaatSn^9dxr^Dianahem^v^ 
And I (by my unhappy Stars fo curs'd) 
Should be unable to accept the Honour, , .., , 

Lord How, Sir i admit 1-*tI can no inoi?e admit) 

Than you can fuppofe ^therefore givo ine your final 

Anfwer. 

BelL Siiryicaa3^oiithiaka Bledingcfercanfajyi 
Upon that Patri whom loteneft doins, not Love ?. 

Lord Why, idiat's in Dimuu that you fhon'd not love 
her? 

BelL I mufl confefs (he has a thouiand Yirtueiy 
The leafl of which wou'd blefo another JMan ^ 
But, Sir, I bope^ if I am ib imhappy 
As not to love that Lady, you will pardon me. i 

Lord Indeed, Sir, but I will not ; love me this Lady» 
aind marry me this Lady, or I will teach you wdiat it is to 
refufefuch a Lady. 

Bell, Sir, 'tis not in my power to obey ypu. , : : . 

Lord, How ! not in your pow'r ? 

BelL No, Sir, I fee my fatal Kuin in your Ejres, 
And know too well your Force, and my own Mifery. 

Lord 
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-^^//. O hear me, Sir ! • ;; 

I came with Hop^«oliavii fottnd you^merdfuL ■! 
Z^TT^/. £xpe<5\ Y)f6i»e fmih' ind';i AOy'tbou (Halt not liave^ 

By Heav*!!, thou (halt not i ( - ,1:0 j 

-ff^//. Ohpity me,;tfiyt-Oifd,bhfJ«'xliy Ydutfe; '^ ^ 
It is no Beggar, ftOC Onid^baAly bom^ ' < » < j '1 . 17 
That I have given myHi^att^tOv l«P^^ Maid^ ;rl I V ". 
Whofe Birth, wfatTfe^eduttv, and 'wUbOd Edadatknt . ^ v 
Meritsthebeft'OfMeir.' ''"^' •-'.,;■'...:..>,/.,:-' . ,,'.:,-. j_i 

Z^7r<il Very fine ! where is the Prjell tkat du:M dikptfe 

of you withi^^ut 61^ Ottki^? SSitrah/ yqu arei my filarrcH^ 

at' leaf( yoorirhMe Eilate ifr at toy mercyv-^^-r^-aiid be- 

ude^: ra Charge you with i^ Adltdp <ef 5oof]^ fiDryouri 

tai'Veabf'M^ltteiiasiod^r'D^y^u k|i0Wtthat;t9i« is in n^ 

power too? " < "t j»!v 

Bell. Yes, Sir^atild^^rftad^ ybut" Aag^x^wodfe tiiJui 
Death. .;:;. '. • ;,:,.- /•-'" i !».ia 

Lord. Oh Villain 1 thu4 'to dalh my Expeaation I i :^ 

^<//. Sin' i>iaTiiy<bettded Kneels tikuslowi I ^lAi ' ^ 
WWet'yttiritferey*-.. ---^i J- • -.■..^ c-j., ;■;•.■ t.:^!' 

Lord, Yes. Sir, I will have merqr ; i A 

1*11 give y(]iji^Ldd^ng*-i-*-*bttt \n a Diingeony Say : - 
Wh^re you ftiall aisle yottr Fbod of Pafli^rs by: ' i . . ! ^f ; ' 
^'%//. Al{^'thi9^: I ktioW^ y<^ lUiVe the Fdw'r %6ik>y A 
But, Sir, were I thus cruel, this hard Ufage . - .1 

Wouldgiv««te'C^fito^^3iec«c Hi ' 

I wear a Swoi^; aitd'I dare right my Wf ; ' 
And Heaven wou'd pardon \% if I fhould kill you: 
But HeaVn forbid I Ihou^d corrc<^ that Law, 
Whicft gfves you Power, and Ordera me Obedience. 

L9rdi Very well Sir, I (hall tame that Couvagi^ a&d 
punifh that Harlot, whoe'r fhe be, that has fedttdd ye. 

Bell. How, Hailot, Sir l****-^— Death* ftich another 
Word, 
And thro iaiH Idws and Reafon T will ru(h, 
And reach thy Soul, if mortal Dke thy Body. 
-! — ^0 Sir, mit chafle, as are the new-made Vows 
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I breath'd upon her Lips, when lafl we parted. 

Lord. Who waits there ? 

Enter Trufty and Servants. 
Shall I be murder'd in my own Houfe ? 

T*is time you were remov'd 

Go get an Adlion of 5000/. entered againfl him, 
With Officers to arreft him. 

Trufty, My Lord, 'tis my young Mafler Bellmour. 

Lord Ye all doat upon him, but he's not the Man you 
take him for. 

Trufty. How, my Lord I not this Mr. Bellmour f 

Lord Dogs, obey me. [Offers to go. 

Bell. Stay, Sir oh, (lay — what will become of me r 

Twere better that my Life were loft, than Fortime 

For that being gone, Celinda muft not love me. 

But to die wretchedly 

Poorly in Prifon — whiUl 1 can manage this — 

Is below him, that does adore Celinda, [Draws. 

Ill kill my felf— but then— I kill Celinda. 

Should I obey this Tyrant — then too (he dies. 

Yes Sir — You may be cruel — take the Law, 

And kill me quicldy, 'twill become your Juftice. 

[Weeps. 

Lord Was I call'd back for this ? Yes, I (hall take it, 
Sir; do not fear. [Oj^ers to go. 

Bell. Yet, (lay Sir — Have you loft all Humanity 1 
Have you no Scnfe of Honour, nor of Horrors ] 

Lord Away with him— go, be gone. 

Bell. Stay, Sir. Oh God ! what is't you'd have me 
do? 

— Here — I re(ign myfelf unto your Will 

But Oh Celinda ! what will become of thee? [Weeps. 
Yes, I will marry — and Diana too. 

Lord. 'Tis well you will ; had I not been good-natur'd 
now. 
You had been undone, and mifs'd Diana too. 

BelL But muft I marry needs marry, Sir ? 

Or lofe my Fortune, and my Liberty, 
Whilft all my Vows are given to another ? 

Lord. 
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Lord By all means, Sir- 



BelL If I muft marry any but Celinda^ 
I (hall not, Sir, enjoy one moment's Blifs : 
I (hall be quite unman'd, cruel and brutal ; 
A Bead, unfafe for Woman to converfe with. 
Betides, Sir, I have given my Heart and Faith, 
And my fecond Marriage is Adultery. 

Lard. Heart and Faith, I am glad 'tis no worfe ; if the 
Ceremony of the Church has not pall, 'tis well enough. 

BelL All Sir, that Heaven and Love requires, is pafL 

Lord Thou art a Fool, Franks come dry thy 

Ejres, 
And receive Diana Tru/fy^ call in my Niece. 

BelL Yet, Sir, relent, be kind, and fave my Soul. 

[Ex. Tru/iy, 

I^ord, No more by Heaven, if thou relift my Will, 

111 make a (Irange Example of thee, and of that Woman, 
whoe'er (he be, that drew thee to this Folly. Faith and 
Vows, quoth ye ! 

BelL Then I obey. 

Enter Trufty and Diana. 

Lord Look ye here, Frank \ is this a Lady to be 
dillik'd? 

Come hither, Frank — Trufty^ hade for Dr. TickleUxty 
my Chaplain's not in Town ; 111 have them indantly 

married Come hither, Dian a will you marry 

your Coutin Frank Bellmour ? 

Dia, Yes, if it be your pleafure; Heaven cou*d not 
kt fall a greater Ble(rmg. \Afide, 

Lord And you, Franks will you marry my Niece 
Diana} 

BelL Since you will have it fo. 

Lord Come follow me then, and you (hall be both 
pleas'd. 

BelL Oh my Cellinda \ 

To preferve thee^ what i^t I wotid not do ? 

Forfeit my Heaven^ nay more^ I forfeit you. [Exit. 
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SCENE IV. The Street. 

Enter Sir Timothjr Tawdrey, Sham, aad Sharp. 

Sir Tinu Now Sham, art not thou a danin'd lying 
Rogue, to make me ikuntcr up and down the Mali all 
this Morning, after a Woman that thou knoVfl in thy 
Confcience was not likely to be there I 

Sham. Why. Sir— if her Maid will be a jilting "Whore, 
how can I help it ? — Sharp, thou know*!! wc prefentqd 
her handfomly, and fhe protcfled fhe*d do't. 

Sharp, Ay, ay, Sir: But the Devil a Maid we ^w. 

Sham, Sir, it may be Things have lb fallen out, Uiat 
(he could not pofllbly come. 

Sir Tim, Things ! a Pox of your Tricks — Well, I fee 
there's no trufling a poor Devil — Well, what Device will 
your Roguefliip find out to cheat me next ? 

Sham, Prithee help me out at a dead lift, Sharp, 

\A/uU, 

Skgrp, Cheat you Sir ! if I ben't revenged on this 

She-Counfellor ot the Patching and Painting, this Letter-in 
of Midnight Lovers, this Receiver of Bribes for (lorn 
Pleafures ; may I be condenm'd never to make Love to 
any thing of higher Quality. 

Sir Tim. Nay, nay, no threatning, Sharp ; it may be 
(he's innocent yet — Give her t'other Bribe, and try what 
that will da [Gives him Moiuy, 

Sham, No, Sir, 1*11 have no more to do with frail Wo^ 
man, in this Cafe ', I have a furer way to do your Buii- 
nefs. 

Enter Page Tuith a Letter, 

Sir Tim, Is not that Bellmour'% Page I 

Sharp, It is, Sir. 

Sir lim. By Fortune, the Rogue's looking for me ; he 
has a Challenge in his hand too. 

Sham. No matter. Sir, huff it out. 

Sir Tim, Prithee do thee huff him, thou know^ft the 
way on't 

Sham. 
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Sham. What's your Bus'nefs with Sir Timothy ^ Sir? 

Page, Mine, Sir, I don't know the G^tl^man ; pray 
which is he P 

Sir Tim. I, I, 'tis fo Pox on him. 

Sharp. Well, Boy, I am he— What— Your Matter. 

Page. My Mailer, Si r ■ 

SMfp. Are not you Bellmou^% Page ? 

Pdge. Yes, Sir. 

Sfuirp, Well, your News, 

Page. News Sir? I Icnow of rtone, but of my Matter's 
bein^this Mornin g J 

Sir Tim. Ay, there it is — ^behind Southampton Houfe. ^ 

P(^. Married this Morning* 

Sir Tim. How ! Married ! 'Slife, has he ferv'd me fo. 

Sham. The Boy is drunk — Bellmour married ! 

Page. Yes indeed, to the Lady Diana. 

Sir Tim. 7}iana \ Mad by Fortune ; what LHoHal 

Page. Niece to the Lord Plotwell. 

Sir Tim. Come hither Boy Art thou ftire erf this ? 

Pape. Sir, I am fure of it ; and I going to befpeak 
Muiick for the Ball anon. 

Sir Tim. What haft thou there— a Letter to the Divipc 
Celinda^ 
A dainty Boy— there's Money for thee to biy Nkkers. 

Pag^. I humbly thank yotf. \Exit. 

SJusrp. WeU, Sir, if this be true, Celinda will be ^ad 
of you again. 

Sir Tim. Ay, but I wfl! have none of heiS-For, look 
you Shanty there is but two forts of Love in this World- 
How I am fure the Rogue did love her ; 2coA fmce it was 
not to marry her, it was for the thing you wot on, as ap- 

gears by his writing to her now — But yet, I will not be* 
eve what this Boy faid, till I fee it 

Sham. Faith Sir, I have thought of a thing, that may 
both clear your doubt, and give us a little Mirm. 

Sxt Tim. I conceive thee. 

Sham. I know yare quick of Apprehenfion, Sh- Timo^ 
thy. 

' Sir Tim. O your Servant, dear Sham But to let 

thee fee, I am none of the dullett, we are to jig it in 
Mafqaerade this Evening, hah. Sham. 
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Skam. Faith Sir, you have it, and there you may have 
an Opportunity to court Belimour's Siller. 

Sir Tim. 'Tis a good Motion, and we will follow it ; 
fend to the Duke's Houfe, and borrow fome Habits pre- 
fently. 

Sham. Ill about it, Sir. 

Sir Tim. Make hade to nw Lodging But hark ye — 

Hot a word of this to Betty Flauntit^ meH be up in Arms 
thefe two Days, if (he go not with us ; and tho I think 
the fond Devil is true to me, yet it were worfe than 
Wedlock, if I fhould be fo to her too. 

Tho Whores in all things el/e the Majlery get^ 
In this alone J like Wivesy they mujlfubmit 



ACT III. SCENE I. 
"The Street. 

Enter Lord Plotwell, Bellmour leading in X>\zjnaL^follo^d 
by Charles Berhnoiu*, Phillis, and other Ladies and 
GentUfnen. [Mufick playSy till they are aUfeated, 

Lord T T ERE Nephew, I refign that Truft, which 
X X ^^^ reposed in me by your dead Father ; 

which was, that on vour Wedding- Day I fhould thus 

make you Mafter ol your whole Fortune, you being mar- 
ried to my liking And now Charles^ and you my 

Niece Phillis j you may demand your Portions to morrow, 
if you pleafe ; lor he is obliged to pay you the Day after 
that of his Marriage. 

Phil. There's time enough, my Lord. 

Lord. Come, come Ladies, in troth you mull take but 
little ReR to Night, in complaifance to the Bride and 
Bridegroom, who, I believe, will take but little — Frank 
— why Frank — what, haft thou chang'd thy Humour 
with thy Condition? Thou wert not wont to hear the 
Mullck play in vain. BelL 
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. . Bell, My Lord, I cannot dance. 

Dia, Indeed, you're wondrpus fad, 
And, I, methinks, do bear thee Company, 
\ ]^ow not why ; and yet excefs of Joy 
liave had the lame Effecfls with equal Grief. 

BelL Tis true, and I have now felt the Extremes of 
both- 

Lord Why Nephew C^zrAfx^has your Breeding, at 
the Academy indruA^ your. Heels in no M.otipn 1 
, Ckar, My Lord, 111 ma^ one. 

Phil. And I another, for Joy tji^t my 3rother?s made 
happy in fo fair a Bride. 

Bell. Hell take your IgnoraaC6) for thinking I am 
happy^ 
— Wou'd Heaven wou'd flrike me dead^ 
That by the lofs of a poor wretched Life 
I might preferve my Soul — But Oh my Error ! 
That has already damn'd it felf, when it confented 
To break a facred VOw, and marry here. 

Lord. Come, come, begin, begin, Mufick to your 
Office. [Soft Mufick. 

BelL Why does not this hard Heart, this flubbom 
Fugitive^ 
Break with this Load of Grief? but like ill Spirits 
It promised fair^ till it had drawn me in, 
And then betray'd me to Damnation. 
,. JDiafu There's fomething of difbrder in his $oi4} 
Which I'm on fire to know the meaning oi, 
MfUtrSirToAQi^Y^ Sham, and Sharp, in Mafquerade. 

Sir Titiu The Rogue is married, and I am fo pleas'd, I 
can forgive him our lall Night's QuarreL Prithee Sharps 
if thou oanft learn that young Thing's Name, 'tis a pretty 
Wf. Rogtt^ v^iiUl I 20 talk to her. 

Sharp. I will, Sir, 1 wilL 

[One goes to take out a Lady. 

Char. Nay, Madam, you mud dance. [Dance. 

Bell, I hope you will not call it Rudencfs, Madam, if 
I refiffe you here. 

ITAe Lady thai dan^d goes to take out the Bride* 
^room. After the Dance fhe takes out Sir Timo- 
thy, they walk to a CouratU. And 
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Am I (lill tame and patient with my Ills ? 
Gods ! what is Man, that he can live and bear, 
Yet know his Power to rid himfelf of Grief? 
I will not live ; or if my Deftiny 
Compel me to't, it fhall be worfe than dying. 
Enter Page with a Table-Bock, 

Bell Whaf s this ? 

Page, The Anfwer of a Letter, Sir, you fent the di- 
vine Celinda ; for fo it was dire^led. 

Bell.— Hah — Celinda — in my Croud of Thoughts 
I had foreot I fent— come nearer Bo y 
— What aid (he fay to thee ?— Did fhe not fmile ? 
And ufe thee with Contempt and Scorn ? — tell me. 

Page^ How fcom, Sir ! 

Bell, Or (he was angry — call'd me perjur'd Villain, 
Falfe, and forfwom nay, tell me truth. 

Page, How, Sir ? 

Bell, Thou doft delay me fay (he did, and plcafc 

me* 

Page, Sir ! 

Bell, Again — tell me, what anfwer, Rafcal, did (he 
fend me ? 

Page, You have it, Sir, there in the Table-Book. 

Bell, Oh 1 am mad, and know not what I do. 
— Prithee forgive me, Boy — take breath my Soul, 

Before thou do'ft begin ; for this perhaps, may be 

So cruel kind. 

To leave thee none when thou hall ended it. 

\Ppens it, and reads, 

LETTER. 

IH A VE took in the Poifon which you fent ^ in thofe 
few fatal IVords, " Forgive me, my Celinda, I am 

married** *Twas thus you faid And 1 have only 

Life to return^ " Forgive me my fweet Bellmour, / a?n 
dead:* 

CELINDA 

Ltin 
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Can I hear this, and live ^. — ^I am a Villain [ : 

In my Creatioli deftia'd for all Mifchief, 

— To commit Rapes^ and Murders, to break Vows, 

As fafl as Fools do Jells. 

Come hither, Boy— — - 

And faid the Lady nothing to thee ? 

Pa^^, Yes, e'er (he read the Letter, ask'd ycfur Heakh, 
And Joy dtfpers'd it felf in Blufhea thro h«r Cheeks. 

Beii. Her Beauty makes the very Boy adore it 

Pae^f^ : And having read it, 
She drew her TaUets firom her Pocket, 
And trembling, writ what I have brought yoju, Sir- 

Bel/, Tho I before had loaded np my Soul 
With Sins, that wou'd have weigh'a down any other, 
Yet this one more it beats, the Sin of Murder ; 

And holds out (lill What have I more to do, 

But being plung*d in Blood, to wade it thro ? 
EnUr Friendlove m Mafyuerade. 

Friend. There (lands the Traitor, with a guilty Loo|<^ . 
That Traitor, who the eafier to deceive me, 
Bettay*d my Siller ; yet till I came and (aw 
The Perjury, I could not give a Faith to't. 
By Heaven, Di<ma loves him, nay doats oil him, 
I find it in her £3res ; all langoilhing. 
They feed the Fire in his : arm'd with a double Rage, 
I know I fhall go thro with my Revenge, 

Sir Tim, Fair Maid 

Phil How do yon know that^ Sir ? 

Sir Tistu I fee y'are fair, and I guefs you're a Maid. 

Phil, Your Guefs is better than your Eye-fight, Sir. 

Sir Tim. Whatever you are, by Fortune, I wi(h you 
would permit me to love you with all your Faults. 

PHl. You I Pray who are you? 

Sir TiVw. A Slan, a Gentleman— and more, a Kni^t 
too by Fortune. 

PhU. Then "twa? not by Merit, Sir But how (hall 

I know you are either of thefe ! 

Sir Tim, That Pm a Man, the Eflfe^s of my vigorous 

Flame fhall prove a Gentleman, my Coat of Arms 

(hall tedify ; and I have the King's Patent for my Title. 

Phil, 
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Phil. For the firft you may thank your Youth, for the 
next your Father, and the laft your Money. 

Sir Tim. By Fortune, I love thee for thy Pertnefs. 

Phil. Is it poffible you can love at all ? 

3ir Tiffu As much as I dare. 

PhiL How do you mean ? 

Sir Tim, Not to be laught at ; 'tis not the Mode to 
lovb much : A Platonick Fop I have heard of, but this is 
an Age of (heer Enjoyment, and little Love goes to that ; 
we have found it incommode, and lofe of time, to make 
long Addreffes. 

Enter Celinda like a Boy, 

PhU. I find, Sb-, you and I (hall never agree upon 
this matter ; 
But fee, here's more Company. 

CeL Oh Heaven ! *tis true, thefe Eyes confirm my Fate. 
Yonder he is — and that fair fplendid Thing, 
That gaies on him with fuch kind DefLre, 
Is my bleft Rival — Oh he is married ! 
— Gods ! And yet you let him live ; 
Live too with all his Charms, as fine and gay, 
As if you meant he (hou'd undo all eafy Maids, 
And kill 'em for their Sin of loving him. 
Wretched CeKnda ! 

But I mud turn my Eyes from looking on 
The fatal Triumphs of my Death— Which of all thcfc 
Is my Brother ? Oh that is he ; I know him 
By the Habit he fent for to the Play-Houfe. 
And hither he's come in Mafcjuerade, 
I know with fome Defign agamR my Bellmour^ 
Whom tho he kill me, I mi2l dill preferve : 
Whilft I, loll in defpair, thus as a Boy 
Will feek a Death from any welcome Hand, 
Since I want Courage to perform the Sacrifice. 

Enter one and dances an Entry, and a Jig at the 

end onH, 

Lord. Enough, enough at this time, let's fee the Bride 
to bed, the Bridegroom thinks it long. 

Friend, Hell I Can I endure to hear all this with Pa- 
tience ? 

Shall 
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Shall he depart with Life to enjoy my Right, 
And to deprive my Sifter of her due ? 

Stay» ftay, and refign 

That Virgin. 

Bell. Who art thou that dar'ft lay a Claim to ought 
that's here ? 
Friend, This Sword (hall anfwerye. {Draws, 

BelL Tho I could fpare my Life, I'll not be robb'd of 
it [Draws. 

Dian, Oh my dear Billmour / 

[All draw on 'QtWxaoxxi^sJide — Diana holds Bdhnour» 

Celinda runs between their Swords^ and defends 

BeUmoar ; Sir Tim. Sham, and Sharp draw^ and 

run intofeveral Comers y with figns of Fear* 

Friend, Who art thou, that thus fondly guard'ft his 

Heart I [To Celinda. 

Be gone, and let me meet it 

Cel, That thou mayft do thro mine, but no way elfe. 
Friend, Here are too many to encounter, and Til de* 
fer my Vengeance. 

Char, Stay, Sir, we mud not part fo. 

[Ex. Drawing at the fame Door^ that Sir Tim. £k 
ff leaking out at. 
Come back I fay. [Pulls in Sir Tim. 

Slave ! Doft thou tremble? 

Sir Tim, Sir, I'm not the Man you look fo r 
By Fortune, Sham, we're all imdone : 
He has miftook me for the fighting Fellow. 
Char, Villain, defend thy Life. 

Sir Tim, Who, I, Sir ? I have no quarrel to yon, nor 
no Man breathing, not I, by Fortune. 

Cel, This Coward cannot be my Brother ? [Afuie* 

Char, What made thee draw upon my Brother ? 
Sir Tim, Who, I, Sir ? by Fortune I love him — I draw 
upon him ! 

Char, I do not wonder thou canft lye, for thouVt a 
Coward ! Didft not thou draw upon him ? Is not thy 

Sword yet out ? 
Did I not fee thee fierce, and adlive too, as if thou hadft 
dar'd? 

Sir Tim, 
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Sir Tinu Why he's gone, Sir ; a Pox of all Miflakcs 
and Mafqueradings I diy this was your Plot, Skam. 

Char, Shew then thy Face. 

Sir Tim, Til be hang*d firft, by Fortune ; for then 'twill 
be plain 'twas I, becai& I challenged Beltncur lail Night, 
and broke my Aflignation this Morning. \A/ldCi 

Char, Shew thy Face without delay, or— — 

Sir Tinu My r ace. Sir ? I proted, by Fortune, 'tis not 
worth feeing. 

Char, Then Sirrah, you are worth a kicking take 

that and tha t {Kicks hitn. 

Sir Tim. How Sir ? how ? 

Char, So Sir, fo. \Kicks him again. 

Sir Tim, Have a care, Sir— by Fortune, I (haH fight 
with a little more. 

Char, Take that to raife you. {Strikes him. 

Sir Tim. Nay then I am angry, and I dare fight 

{They fight out. 

Lord, Go, Ladles, fee the Bride to her Chamber. 

[£jr. Women, 

Bill The Knight, Sir Timothy Tawdrey ; 
The Rafcal mifl me at the appointed place, 



And comes to attack me here— {Turns to Cd. 

Brave Youth, I know not how 

I came to merit this Relief from thee : 

Sure thou art a Stranger to me, thou'rt fo kind, 

Cel, Sir, 1 believe thofe happy ones that know you 
Had been far kinder, but I'm mdeed a Stranger. 

Bell. May ft thou ever be fo to one fo wretdicd ; 
I will not ask thy Name, left knowing it, 
(Fm fuch a Monfter) I fhould ruin thcc. 

Cel. Oh how he melts my Soul ! I cannot ftay. 
Left Grief, my Sex, my Bus'ncfs (hou'd betray. {A/ids, 
• Farewel Sir 



May you be happy in the Maid you love. 

{Exit. CcL 
Bell, O doft thou mock my Griefs ? by Heaven he did. 
— Stay, Sir, he's gone. 



Enter 



^ 
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Enter Chlries Bellmour. 

Char, The Rogue took Courage, when he faw there 
was no Remedy ; but there's no hurt done on either ftde. 

LottL 'Tis fit fuch as he (hou'd be chaflis'd, that do 
abufe Hofpitaltty. Come, come, to Bed ; the Lady, Sir^ 
expodls you. 

B€lL Gentlemen, good Night [Exit, 

Enter Diana. Scsm a Bed-chamber, 

Dia, I long to know the Caufe of Bellmour'h Diforder 
to Night, and here he comes. 

Enter Bellmour, Lord, Charles, and the reft* 

Char, Shan't we fee you laid, Brother ? 

Bell, Yes, in my Grave, dear Charles ; 
But in excufe that Ceremony here. 

Char, Good Night, and no Red to you, Brother. 

\Ex, all but Bellmour and Diana. 

Dia, Till now, my Bellmattr^ I wanted Opportunity 
To ask the Caufe, why on a joyful Day, 
When Hcav*n has join'd as by a facred Tie, 
Thou droop'fl Uke early Flowers with Winter-florms. 

Bell, Thou art that Wintei>(lorm that nips my Bud ; 
All my young fpringing Hopes, my gay Defires, 
The profpedl oi approaching Joys of Love, 
Thou in a haplefs Minute hail took from me, 
And in its room, 
Hafl given me an eternal Defperation. 

Dia* Have ye then given me Vows ye can repent of I 

Bell, I given ye Vows \ be witnefs^ ye juil Powers, 
How far I was from giving any Vows : 
No, no, Dianay I had none to give. 

Dia, No Vows to give ! 
What were they which unto the Holy Man 
Thou didfl repeat, when I was made all thine ? 

Bell, The Effe^ of low SubmiiTion, fuch as Slaves 
Condemned to die, yield to the angry Judge. 

Dia, Dofl thou not love me then ? 

BelL Love thee ! No, by Heaven : yet wifli I were 
fo happy. 
For thou art wondrous fair and wondrous good. 

Dia- 
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Dicu Oh what a Defeat is here ! 
The only Mglq, who from all Nature's ftorc 
I found mod charming, fit for my Defires ; 
And now after a thoufand Exp^ftations, 
Such as all Maids that love like me do hope, 
Tuft ready for the higheft Joys of Love ! 

Then to fee met thus cold~ nay worfe, with fcom. 

\Afide. 
Why fmce you could not love mc,did you marry me t 

BelL Becaufe I was Beaft, a very Villain ! 
That ftak'd a wretched Fortune to all mjc Joys of Life, 
And like a prodigal Gamefter loft that all 

Dicu How dutil you, Sir, knowing my Quality, 
Return me this falle Pay, for Love io true? 
Was this a Beauty, Sir, to be negleifted ? 

Bell Fair angiy Maid, frown on, frown till you kill, 
And I ftiall dying blefs thofe £yes that did fo. 
For ftiou'd I live, I ftiou'd deprive the happier Worid 
Of Treafures, Pm too wretched to poftefs. 
And were't not pity that vaft ftore of Beautv 
Shou'd, like rich Fruit, die on the yidding Boughs I 

Dia. And axe you then refolved to be a Stranger to me ? 

BelL For ever ! for a long Eternity ! 

Dia, O thou'ft undone me then ; h^ thou found out 
A Maid more fetir, more worthy of thy Love ? 
Look on jne well 

BelL 1 have confider'd thee^ 
And find no Blemifti in thy Soul, or Form ; 
Thou art all o'er Divine, yet I muft hate thee, 
Since thou haft drawn me to a mortal Sin, 
That cannot be forgiven by Men, or Heaven. 
—Oh thou haft made me break a Vow, Diana^ 
A facred folenm Vow ; 

And made me wrong the fweeteft Innocence, 
That ever bleft the Earth. 

Dicu Inftead of cooling this augments my Fire ; 
No Pain is like defeated nfoi DeUre. {Afuie, 

Tis falfe, or but to try my Conftancy. 
Your Miftrefe is not fo divine as I ; 
And ftiou'd I/gainft himfelf, believe the Man 

WTio 
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Who firfl infpir'd my Heart with Love's foft Flam^ ? 

BelL What Blifs on me infenfibly you throw ! 
I'd rather hear thee fwear, thou art my Foe, 
And like fome noble and romantick Maid 
With Poniards wou'd my (lubbom Heart invade ; 
And whilil thou dofl the faithiiil Relique tear, 
In every Vein thoud'ft find CeHnda there.' 
. Dia, Come, Sir, you mud forget CelinMs Charms^ 
And reap Dd^ts within my circling' Arms, 
Delights that may yoiur Errors undeceive, 
When- you find Joys as great as (he can give. 

Bell. What do I hear ? is this the kind Relief 

Thou doit allow to my Defpairand Grief? 

Is this the Comfort that thou dod impart 

To my all- wounded, bleeding, dying Heart } 

Were I (o brutal^ coo'd thy Life comply 

To ferve it felf with bafe Adultery ? 

For coix^ I love thee, cou'd I love again, 

Our Lives wou'd be but one continued Sin : 

A Sin of that black dye, a Sin fo foul, 

'Twou'd leave no Hopes of HeaVn for dther's SouL 

Di(L Dull Man ! Dofl think a feeble vain £xcu£e 
Shall fatisfy me for this Nighf s abufe ? 
No, fince my PaAion diou'ft defeated thus. 
And robb'd me of my long wifh'd Happinds, 
ril make thee know what a wrong'd Maid can do, 
Divided 'twixt her Love and Injuries toa 

BelL I dare thy worft ; 
Shou'd Hell afSft thy Aims, thou cou'dil not find 
New Plagues, unlefs thou fhou'dfl continue kind. 
Hard Fate, Diana^ when thy Love muft be 
The greatefl Curfe that can arrive to me. 
— ^That Friendlhip which our Infant Years begun. 
And till this Day has ilill continued on, 
I will preferve ; and my Refpedls fhall be 
Profound, as what was ever paid by me : 
But for my Love, 'tis to Celinda due, 
And I can pay you none that's juft and true, 

Dicu The red I'd have thee know I do defpife, 
I better underftaadniy conquering Eyes ; 

Thofe 
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Thofe Eyes that (hall revenge my Love and Shame, 

111 kin thy Reputation and thy Name. \ExU, 

Bell, My Honour ! and my Reputation, now ! 
They both were forfeit, when I broke my Vow, 
Nor cou'd my Honour with thy Fame decline ; 
Whoe'er profanes thee, injures nought of mine. 
This Night upon the Couch my felf I'll lay, 
And like FrandfcanSy let th' exifuing Day 
Take care for all the Toils it brings with it ; 
Whatever Fate arrives, I can fubmit 

SCENE, A Street. 

Enter Celinda, drcft as before. 

CeL Not one kind Wound to fend me to my Grave, 
And yet between their angry Swords I ran, 
Expedling it from Bcllnwur^ or mv Brother's : 
Oh my hard Fate ! that gave me fo much Mifery, 
And dealt no Courage to prevent the fhock. 
— Why came I off alive, that fatal Place 
Where I beheld my Bellntour^ in th* embrace 
Of my extremely fair, and lovely Rival ? 
— ^With what kind Care (he did prevent my Arm, 
Which (greedy of the laft fad-parting twine) 
I wou'd have thrown about him, as if (he knew 
To what intent I made the paflionate Offer ? 
— ^What have I next to do, but fcek a Death 

Wherever I can meet it Who comes here ? 

\Goes afide. 

Enter Sir Timothy, Sham and Sharp, wth Fidlers 

and Boy. 

Sir Tim, I believe this is the Bed-chamber Window 
where the Bride and Bridegroom lies. 

Shanu Well, and what do you intend to do, if it 
be Sir ? 

Sir Tim. Why fird fing a Baudy Song, and then break 
the Windows, in revenge for the Affront was put upon 
me to night. 

Sharp. Faith, Sir, that's but a poor Revenge," and 
which every Footman may take of his Lady, who has 

tum'd 
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tum'dium a*way for filching — You know; Sir, Windows 
ate Ctail, and will yiekl to the lu^ Biiickbats ; 'tis an 
Adl below a Gentleman. 

Sir Tim, That's all one, 'tis my Recreation ; I ferr'd 
a Woman fo the other flight, to whom my Miflrefs had 
a Pique. 

Sham, Ay, Sir, 'tis a Revenge fit only for a Whore to 
take — And the Affront you receiv'd to Night, was by 
miilake. 

Sir Tt'm, Miflake ! how can that be ? . 

Sham, Why, Sir, did you not mind, that he that 
drew upon Bellmoufj was in the fame Drds with you ? 

Sir lim. How fhou'd his be like mine ? 

Sham, Why by the fame Chance, that yours was like 
his — \ fuppofe fending to the Play-houfe for them, as^.we 
did, they hapned to fend him fuch another Habit, for they 
have many fuch for dancing Shepherds. 

Sir Tim, Well^ I grant it a Midake, and that fliall re- 
prieve the Windows. 

Sharp, Then, Sir, you fhew*d fo much Courage, that 
you may bleCs the Minute that forc'd you to fight 

Sir Tim, Ay, but between you and I, 'twas well he 
kicked me firfl, and made me angry, or I had been luClily 

fwing'd, by Fortune But thanks to my Spleen, that 

fav'd my Bones that bout But then I did well hah, 

came briskly ofi*, and the re/L 

Sham, With Honour, Sir, I protelL 

Sir Tim. Come then, well ferenade him. Come, 
Sirrah, tune your Pipes, and fmg. 

Boy. What (hall I fmg. Sir ? 

Sir Tim, Any thing fuitable to the Time and Place. 

SONG. 

I. 

THE happy Minutes come^ the Nymph is laid^ 
Who means no more to rife a Maid, 
Blujhinyy and panting yjhe expels tfC Approach 

Of Joys that kill with every touch : 
Nor can her native Modefly and Shame 
Conceal the Ardour of her Vir^n Flame, II. 
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And now the amorous Youth is allundreft, 

Jufl ready for Lov^s mighty Feaji; 
With vigorous hafle the Veil a^de he throws^ 

That doth all Heaven at once difclojh. 
Swift as Dejire^ into hernaked Arms 
Himfelfhe throws^ and rifles all her Charms. 

., Good morrow Mr. Bellmour^ and to your lovely Bride, 
long may you live, and love» 

Enter Bellmour above. 
Bell. Who is't has fent that Curfe ? 
Sir Tim. What a Pox is that Bellmourl The Rogue's 
vtL choler, the Bride has not pleas'd him. 

Bell. Dogs ! Do you upbraid me ? Ill be with yotl 
prefently. 
Sir Tim^ Will you fo ?— but 111 not Aay your coming. 
Cel: feut you ihall SiK 
Bell. TumVUlains^ 

[Sir Tim. dfc. offers to ^o off Celinda deps foTth^ 
anddramSy they draw, and fet upon ner. Enter 
Bellmour behind them : 7 hey turn, and Celiiida^ 
Jides with Bellmour, and Jights. Enter Diana, 
Bellmour fights *em out, and leaves Celinda 
hreathtefs, leaning on he f Sword 
Dia. I'll ne'er demand me caufe of this diforder. 
But take this opportunity to fly 
To the next hands will take me im— — i*ho's here ? 
Cel. Not yet, my fullen Heart i 

THa. Who's here % one wounded alas 

Celf Tis not fo lucky—- — but who art thou 
That doii with fo much pity ask ] 

Dia. He feems a Uentleman — handfome and 
young — \Afide. 

Pray ask no Queftions, Sir ; but if you're what you feem, 
Give a Protection to an unhappy Maid. 
Do not reply, but let us liafle away. 
Cel. Hah — What do I hear ! fure 'tis Diana. 

Madam, with hafle, and io]ff I'll ferve you. 

«^I11 carry her to my own Lodgi^^ 

Fortune 
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Fortune, in this, has done my Sufferings right, 
My Rival's in my Power, upon her Wedding-Night 

[Afids. 
[Exeunt. 
Enter Belhnour, Sir Tim. Sham, (md Sharp. 

Sir Tim. Lord, Lord, that you (hould not know your 
Friend and humble Servant, Tim. Tawdrey — But thou 
look'il as if thou hadfl not been a-bed yet. 

BelL No more I have. 

Sir T^m. Nay then thou lofefl precious time, 111 not 
detain thee. [Offers to go. 

Bell. Thou art miftaken, I hate aU Woman-land — 

Sir Tinu How, how ! 

Belt. Above an Hour — —hark ye Knight 1 am as 

leud, and as debaucht as thou art 

Sir Tim. What do you mean, Frank ? 

BelL To tell a Truth, which yet I never did. 

1 whore, drink, game, fwear, lye, cheat, rob, 

pimp, hedlor, all, all I do £at's villous. 

Sir Tim. Bleis me I 

BeU. From fuch a Villain, hah ? 

Sir Tinu No, but that thou fhould'ft hide it all this 
while. 

Belh Till I was married only, and now I can diffem- 
ble it no longer come diet's to a Baudy-Houfe. 

Sir Tinu A Baudy-houfe ! What already ! 
This is the very quinteflence of Leudnefs. 

Why I thou^t that I was wicked, but by Fortune, 

This dafhes mine quite out of Countenance. 

Bell. Oh, thou'rt a puny Sinner! FU teach thee 

Arts (fo rare) of Sin, the lead of them (hall damn thee. 

Sir Tim. By Fortune, Franky I do not like thefe Arts. 

BelL Then thou'rt a Fool— 111 teach thee to be rich 
toa 

Sir Tinu Ay, that I like. 

Bell. Look nere, my Boys ! 
Ufold up his Writings^ which he takes out of his Pocket] 
The Writings of 3000/. a Year : 

All this I got by Perjury. 

Sir Tim. By Fortune, a thriving Sin. 
3-4 Vol. TIL C Bell. 
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BelL And we will live ia Sin while this holds outi 

And then to my cold Home — Come let^s be gone ' 
Oh thai I n^^er might fee the rifing Sun. 
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Dif cavers Cclinda as before fitting in a Chair, Diana 
by her in another , whofings, 

SONG. 

I. 

CElinda, who did Love difdain^ 
For whom had languifh^d many a Swain^ 
Leading her bleating Flocks to drink^ 
Shefjpyd upon the Riveras brink 
A Youths whofe Eyes did well declare 
How much he loifdy but lo^d not her, 

IL 
Atfirflfke lan^dy but gcu^d the while, 
Andfoon it le^en'd to a Smile \ 
Thence tofurprize and wonder came, 
Her Breajl to heave, her Heart to flame ; 
Then cry d /he out, Ah now I prove 
Thou art a God, Almighty Love. 

III. 
She woi^d havefpoke^ but Shame den^d^ 
And bad herfirjl confult her Pride ; 
But foon file found tliat Aid was gone^ 
For Love, alas, had left her none. 
Oh howfhe burns, but His too late. 
For in his Eyes ihe reads her Fate. 



Ccl. 
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CeL Oh how mimemus are htt (Tharms— 
•How (hall I pay this generous Condefcenfion I 



Fair lovely Maid- 

Dia. Why do you flatter, Sir ? 

Cel. To fay you're lovely, by your felf I do not, 
I'm youB^^ aud hAYfi.QQL?^.up& conversed with Beauty ; 
Yet 111 efteem my judgment, fince it knows 
Where my Devotions fhould be jufUy paid. 

But Madam, may* I hot yet expeifi' 

To hear the Story, you fo lately promised me ? 

Dia^ I owe much to your Goodnefs* Sir— but— —^ 

CeL I am too young, you think, to hear a Secret ; 
Can I want Senfe to pity your Misfortunes, 
Or Paflion to incite me to revenge 'em ? 

Dta, Oh would he were in carnefl ! 

Cel. She's fond of me, and I muft blow that flame, 
Do any thing to make her hate my Bellmour, 

But Madam, I'm impatient for your Story. 

That after that, you may expedl my Service. 

Dia. The Treatment you this night have given a dif- 
treffed Maid, enough obHges me ; nor need I tell you, 
I'm nobly bom ; fomething about my Drefs, my Looks 
and Mien, will doubtlefs do me reafon. 

CelL Sufficiently 

Dia. But in the Family where I was educated, a Youth 
of my own Age, a Kinfman too, I chanc'd to (all in 
love with, but with a Paffion, my Pride dill got the better 
of ; and he, I thought, repaid my young Defires. But 
Bafhfulnefs on his part, did what Pride had done on mine, 

and kept his too conceal'd At laft my Uncle, who 

had the abfolute Dominion of us both, thought good to 
marry us together, 

CeL Punifh him. Heaven for a Sin fo great 
And are you married then ? 

Dia, Why is there Terror in that Word 1 

CeL By all that's Sacred, 'tis a Word that kills me* 
Oh fay thou art not ; 
And 1 thus low will fall, and pay thee Thanks. \Kmels, 

Dia. YouHl wifh indeed 1 were not, when you know 
How very, very wretched it has made me. 

C 2 CeL 
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CeL Shou'd you be telling me a Tale all day, 
Such as would melt a Heart that ne^er could love, 
'Twould not increafe my Reafon for the wifh 
That I had d/d e'er known you had been married. 

DiO, So many foft Words from my Bellmour^s mouth 
Had made me mad with Joy, and next to that 
ItHfh to hear 'em from this Youth ; 
If they be real, how 1 (hall be revenged ! [Afide. 

— But why at my being married Ihould you fieh ? 

CeL Becaufe I l^ove, is that a Wonder, Madam ? 
H^ye you not Charms fufficient at firfl fight 
To wt>und a tteart tender and young as mine ? 

Ar6 you not heavenly fair ? Oh, there's my Grief * 

— Since you mufl be another's. 

Dia. Pray hear me out : and if you love me after. 
Perhaps ybu may not think your felf unhappy. 
When Night was come, the longed for Night, and all 
Reti^d to give us filent Room for Joy— 

CeL Oh I can hear no more — ^by Heav'n 1 cannot 
— Here— flab me to the Heart — let out my life, 
I cannot live, and hear what follow'd next. 

Dia. Pray hear me, ISir- 

CeL Oh you will tell me he was kind 

Yes, yes-^oh God — were not his balmy KilTes 

Sweeter than' Incenfe offer'd up to Heaven ? 

Did not bis Arms, fofiter and whiter far 

Thanthofe ofjove^s transform'd to Winffs of Swans, 

Greedily clafp thee round ? — Oh quickly ipeak, '* 

Whilfl thy fair rifmg Bofom met with his ; ^ 

And then- — Oh then 

Ih'a, Alas Sir ! What's the matter ?— fit dovtm a while, 

CeL Now — I am well — ^psu-don tne, lovely Creature, 
If I betray a Paffion, I'm too young 
To've learnt the Art of hiding ; 
——I cannot hear you fay that he was kind. J 

Dta, Kind ! yes, as Blads to Flow'rs, or early Fruit ;' \\ 
All gay I met him full of youthful Heat : 
But nice a Damp, he daftit my kindled Flame, 

And all his Reafon was he lov'd another, 

A Maid he call'd Celinda. ' 

CeL 



Sir. Timothy Tawdrey. 53 

CeL Oh hlefTed Man ! 

Dia, How, Sir ? 

CeL To leave thee free, to leave thee yet a Virgin. 

Dia, Yes, I have vow'd he never Ihall poilers me, 

CeL Oh how you blefs me — ^but you (UU are married^ 

And whilfl you are fo 1 muft languifh 

Dia, Oh now his Soflnefs moves me ? \Jifid4, 

But can all this Diforder fpring from Love t . 



Gf/. Or may I ftill prove wretched. 

Dia, And can you think there are no ways 
For me to gratify that Love ? 

What ways am 1 conHrainM to ufe to work out my Re- 
venge ! [AJid0. 

Cel, How mean you, Madam ? 

Dia^ Without a Miracle, look on my Eyes 

And Beauty which you fay can kindle Fires ; 

She that can give, may too retain Defire. . , 

CeL Shell ravifli me ^let me not underfland you^ 

DicL Look on my Wrongs 

Wrongs that would melt a frozen ChafUty, 
That a religious Vow had made to Heaven : 
— And next furvey thy own Perfe^ions. 

CeL Hah 

Dia, Art thou fo young, thou canfl not apprehend me I 
Fair bafhful Boy, hail thou the Power to move> 
And yet not know the Bus'neCs of thy Love 1 

CeL How in an inAant thou hail chill'd niy Blood, 
And made me know no Woman can be good? 
Tis Sin enough to yield — but thus to fue 
Heav'n ^"tis my Bufinefs — and not meant for you. 

DieL How little Love is underllood by thee, 
'Tis Cuilom, and not Pafllon you purfue ; 
Becaufe Enjoyment firfl was nam*d by me. 
It does deflroy what (hou'd your Flame renew : 
My eafjr yieldmg does your Fire abate. 
And nune as much your tedious Courtfhip hate. 

Tell Heaven you will hereafter (acn£ce, 

— And fee how that will pleafe the Deities. 
The ready Vidlim is the noblcil way, 
Your Zeal and Obligations too to pay. 

C 3 CeL 
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Cel I think the Gods wou'd hardly be ador'd, 
If they their Blefling fhou'd, unask'd, afford ; 
And I that Beauty can no more admire, 
Whene'er I fue, can yield to my Defire. 

Dia, Dull Youth, farewel t 
For fince 'tis my Revenge that I purfue, 
Lefs Beauty and more Man as well may do. {Offers to go* 
Enter Friendlove di/gui^d, as one from a Camp* 

Cel. Madam, you muft not go with this Miftake. 

\ Holds fur. 

Friend Celinda has informed me true tis (ho { 

Good morrow Brother, what fo early at your Devotions ?! 

CeL Oh my Brother's come, and luckily relieves me. 

\Afuk, 

Friend, Your Orizons are made to H' fair Saint 

Pray, Sir, what Lady's that ? 

— Or is it blafphcmy to repeat her Name I 

— By my bright Anns, flic's fair — With what a charming 

Fiercenefs, flic charges thro my Body to my Heart. . 

— ^^Deathl how her glittermg Eyes give Fire, and 

wound ! ' 

And have already pierc'd my viery Soul ! 

May I approach her, Brother ? 

Cel. Yfes, if you dare, there's danger in it tho, '/ 
She has Charms that will bewitch you : ■ \\ 
1 dare not (land their Mifchief. \ExUl 

Friend. Lady, I am a Soldler*~yet in my gentlefl 
Terms 

I humby beg to kffs your lovely Hands — 

Death ! there's Magick in the Touch. 

By Heaven, you carry an Artillery in every part 

Dian. This is a Man indeed fit for my purpofa 

{Afidt: 

Friend. Nay, do not view me, I am no lovely Objecl ; ' 
I am a Man bred up to Noife and War, 
And know not how to drefs my Looks in Smiles ; ' ' 
Yet trufl me, fair one, I can love and ferve 
As well as an EpidynUon^ or Adonis. 
Wou'd you were willing to permit that Service ! 

Dian. Why, Sir ? —What cou'd you do t : ' 

Ftiend. Why — I cou'd die for you. Dian. 
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Z>kiiv. I need die Service of the linixg, Sir. 
But do you love me^ Sir 1 

Friend Or let me pcrifti, flying from a fingle Enemy. / : 
I am a Gentleman, and may pretend to love you ; 
And what you can command, I can perform. 

Dion, Take heed, Sir, what you fay, for I'm in ear-' 
neft. 

Friend, Command me any thing that's jull and brave ; 
And by my Eyes 'tis done. 

Dian, I know not what you call juft or brave, 
But thofe whom I do the Honour to command, 
Mufl not capitulate; 

Friend. £jet him be blafted with the Name of Cow^urd, 
Hiat dares difpute your. Orders. 

Dian, Dare vou fight for me \ 

Friend With a whole Army ; 'tis my Trade to fight. 

Dian, Nay, 'tis but a fingle Man. 

Friend. Name him. 

Dion, BeUnumr. 

Friend. Of York/kirel Companion to yo\xjig Friend- 
lave^ that came latdy from Italy ? 

Dion, Yes, do you know him ? 

Friend. J do, who has oft fpoke of Beilmour; 
We travel'd into /iafy together^ — ^But fmq^ I hear,, 
He fell in love with a fair cruel Maid, 
For whom he languifhes« . . 

jDian, Heard you her Name ? 

Friend. Diana^ rich in Beauty, as in Fortune. 
— Wou'd (he had lefs of both, and more of Pity ; 
And that I knew not how to wifh, till now 
That I became a Lover, perhaps as unfuccefsfuL \/\fide^ 

Dian, I knew my Beauty had a thoufand Darts, 
But knew not they cou*d flrike fo quick and home. \Afide, 
Let your good Wiftics for vour Friend alone» 
Led he being happy, you mou^d be undone^ 
For he and you cannot be blefl at once. 

Friend. How, Madam I 

Dian. I am that Maid he loves, and (he who hates him. 

Friend. Hate him ! 

Dian. To Death. 

• • C 4 • . ! /.I .'/ ^.friend. 
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, : FrUnd. O me unhappy 1 {Afidi. 

Dion, He (ighs and turns away — am 1 again defeated I 
Surely I am not fair, or Man's infendble. 

Friend, She knows me not— — 
And 'twas difcreetly done to change my Shape : 
For Woman is a Arange fantaftick Creature ; 
And where before, I cou*d not gain a Smik, 
Thus I may win her Heart. [AJide* 

f— Say, Madam, can you love a Man that dies for you ? 

Dian, The way to gain me, is to fight with Bellmour, 
Tell him from me you come, the wrong'd Diana : 
TTell him you have an Intereft in my Heart, 
)Equal to that which I have made in yours. 

Friend Til do't; I w^ not ask your Reafon, but 
: obey. 

Swear e'er I go, that when I have perfonn'd it, 
Youll render me Poffeflion of your Heart 
. Viatu By all the Vows that Heaven ties Hearts toge- 
ther with, 
111 be intirely yours. 

Friend Ajad I'll not be that confcientious Fool, 
^o flop at Bleflings '^ufe they are not lawful ; 
But take 'em up,. when Heaven has thrown 'em down, 
.Without the leave of a Re%ious Ceremony. [Afide. 

Madam, this Houfe, which I am Mafler of. 
You (hail command; whiUl I go (eek this Bellmour. 

Dian, But e'er you go, I mufl infonn you why 
.}, do purfue him with my juft Revenge. 

Friend, I will attend, and hear impatiently. [Exeunt 

S C E N E, -r4 BoMdy Houfe. 

• Enter Mrs, Driver and Betty Flauntit 

. . Flaunt, Driver, prithee caU for a Glaia, that I may 
fet my felf in order, before I go up ; for really my Knight 
)ias not been at home all this Ni^it, and I am fo con- 

fos'd - 

Enter one with a Glafsy and two Wenches, 
Lord Mrs. Driver, I wonder you fhou'd fend for me, 
when other Women are in Company ; you know, of all 

things 
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thloi^ in the World, I hate Whbres, they 2tfe ifc^ ^jrra- 
fiibgR leudeH ^dr Creatures in Nikturie ; and I wouV) not 
for any thing, Sir Timothy fhon'd know that I keep C6«i* 
pany, 'twere enough to iofe him. 

Mrs. Driv, Truly Mrs. /7a««tf/, this young Sctcrit^ 
that you were lent to for, has two or three Perfons mort 
with him that mnft he accommodated too. '\'\ 

>-Piaunt Driver^ tho I do recWate' my fdif a Kttlb 
fomctimes, yet you khow I value my Reptit^tSon ^d 
Hcynout. 

Jenny, yit^. Driver, why ftioa'd ydH ftJh'dfWuir w! 
Flauntit is? a (linking proud Flirt, who Tieciure'Ihe 
a tawdry Petticoat, I ^irarrftnt you^ will Qiinlc^htt' fetf 
iflUch ^!wv^ US, when if Ae Mftxi fet brfr ifc her 6wh"ha- 
tural Colours, and her original Garment^; woi^^d "be much 
below us in Beatrty. ■ "■ 

Mrs^ Driv, Loi)k yt\ Mrsr. Jehny^ I knotr ytJd^ ^h& 
I:l^ow M!t^ Flaurttii s- \y^t'^\:\s not Bfeauty fir F^ that 
takes now-a-days ; the Age is altered fin^ I tbdk t^poii 
me this genteel Occupation : but 'tis a fine Petticbat tfejht 
Points, and dean Gdtmeht^ that does in^ Credit, 'Sid 
takes the Gallant, tho 6n a fUde Womaii. 'Ahdia|^4, 
Mrs. T^wiy, (he's kept and Meh love as mtrch fbr ftti- 
Ifce as for Leoheiy, as mey call it Oh 'tis a jft^t N^oyor 
to Joy, as they fay, to feav^ a Woman that% k^ " .: * ' '.V 

Jen, Well r Be it fo, we may arrive to thit tocc^fcnt 
Degree (tfCmckiilg, to bi6 kept too one day.; '"; 

Mrs. Driv, WeU^ Wctfl, get yoytfelves in pidttr ltd' gb 
li|Hx> the GentteikUsi. \ > -^ 

Flaunt, Driver ^ what art thoiujtalking to Uiefe poor 
Creature!'^ liord^-how'^they fllik'^f TPa&rand Pox, 
faugh 

Mrs. ZM^'They were only complaining that you that 
ii^ere- 16^)t^ flUMi'd intrude upon the Privileges of the 
f Commoners. 

^^'FkmnL Lord, thiey think there are fuch Joys in Keep- 
ing, when I vow, Driver, after a whUe, a Mifs has as 
painful a life as a Wife r our Men drink, (lay out 
.Mte, and wliofe, like any Husbands. 

■:: ■ ■ . • I 

-.ii i C 5 Drtv. 
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Driv: Bnt I hope in the Lord, Mrs. Flauniit^ yours Is 
no fuch Man ; I never faw him, but I hear he's under de- 
cent Corre6lion. 

Flaunt. Thou art miflaken, Driver^ I can keep him 
within no moderate Bounds without Blows ; but for his 
filthy Cuftom of Wenching, I have almofl broke him of 
that but prithee, Driver^ who are thefe Gentlemen ? 

Driv. Truly, 1 know not ; but they are young, and 
fine as Princes : two of 'em were difguis'd in masking 
Habits lad Night, but they have fent 'em away thii 

Morning, and they are free as Emperors One of 'em 

has loft a Thoufand Pound at Play, and never repin'd at 
it ; one's a Knight, and I believe his Courage is cool'd, 

for he has ferreted my Maids over and over to Night 

But 'tis the fine, young, handfom Squire that Idefign 
you for. 

Flaunt No matter for his Handfomnefs, let me have 
hfan that has moft Money. [Exeuni, 

SCENE, A Chamber y a Table with Box 

and Dice, 

Enter Bellmour, Sir Timothy, Sham, and Sharp. 

BelL Damn it, give us more Wine. [Drinks, 

Where ftands the Box and Dice? — Why Sham, 

Sham, Faith, Sir, your Luck's fo bad, I han't the 
Gonfcience to play longer — Sir Timothy and you play oflT 
a hundred Guineas, and fee if Luck will turn. 

Bell, Do you take mc for a Country Squire, whofe Re- 
putation will be crackt at the lofs of a petty Thoufand ? 
you have my Note for it to my Goldfmith. 

Sham, *Tis fufficient if it were for ten thoufand. 

Bell, Why, Sir Timothy Pox on't, thou'rt dull, we 

are not half debauch'd and leud enough, give us more 
Wine. 

Sir Tim, Faith Franks I'm a little maukifh with fitting 
up all Night, and want a fmall refi-efliment this Morur 
ing Did we not fend for Whores ? 

Bell, 
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B^iL No, -I am not in humour for a Wencfa *■■ ■ 
By Heaven I hate the Sex. 
All but divine Celinda, 
Appear had Arange Monders to my Eyes and Thoughts. 

Sir Tim. What, art Italianiz'd, and lovcfl thy own 
3ex? 

Bell, I'm for any thing that's out of the common 
Road of Sin ; I love a Man that will be damn'd for fomc^ 
thing ; to creep by (low degrees to Hell, as if he were 
afraid the World (hou'd fee which way he went, I fcom 
it, 'tis like a Conventiclcr — No, give me a Man, who 
te be certain of's Damnation, will break a foleinn Vow 
to a contra<5led Maid. 

Sir Tint, Ha, ha, ha, I thought thou woud^ft have 

faid at lead had murdered his Father, or raviOi'd hi* 

Mother Break a Vow, quoth ye— by Fortune, I have 

bcoke a thoufand. 

BM Well faid my Boy ! A Man of Honour ! And 

will be ready whene er the Devil calls for thee So — 

ho — —more Wine, more Wine, and Dice. 

^ Enter a Servant with Dice and Wine, 
G)me, Sir, let me \Thr<yivs and lefts. 

Sir Tim, What will you fet me, Sir ? 

BelL Cater- Tray, a hundred Guineas — oh damm the 
Dice — ^'tis mine— come, a full Glafs — Damnation to my 
Uncle. 

Sir Tim. By Fortune, 111 do thee reafon — give me the 

Glafs, and Sham^ to thee Confufion to the mufty. 

Lord. 

Bell, So— now Pm like my felf, profanely wicked. 
A Uttk room for Life — but fuch a Life 
As Hell it felf (hall wonder at — I'll have a care 
To do no one good deed in the whole courfe on't, 
Left that (hould fave my Soul in fpite of Vow-breach, 
-jr-rl will not die — that Peace my Sins deferve not. 
Fn live and let my Tyrant Uncle fee 
The fad effe<l^s of Perjury, and forc'd Marriage. 
- — Surely the Pow*rs above env/d my Blifs ; 
Marrying Celinda^ I had been an Angel, 
So truly bleft, and good. [ Weeps. 

Sir Tim, 
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Sir Tim, Why how now, Frcmk ^by Fortune the 

Rogae is Maudlin So, ho, ho, fo ho. 

Betl The matter ? 

Sir Tinu Oh art awake— What a Devil ail'ft tibou, 
Frank t 

BelL A Wench, or any thing— come, letVi^ drink a 
round. 

Sham, They're come as Wifht for. 

Enter Flauntit, Driver, Doll and Jenny m&skd. 

Bell Oh damn em 1 What ihall I do^ 
Yet it would look like Virtue to avoid 'em. 
No, I mufl venture on Ladies, y*are welcome* 

Sir Tim, How, the Women ?-— Hold, hold, Bellmour, 

let me chufe too Come, come, unmask, and fhew 

your pretty Faces. 

Flaunt, How, Sir Timothy I What Devil oVd me a 
fpite. [Afide^ 

Sir Tim. Come, unmask, I fay: a willing Wench 
would have fhew'd all in half this time. 

Flaunt, Wou'd (he fo, Impudence I 

[Pulls off her Mask 

Sir Tim. How, my B^tty/ 

Flaunt. This isj the Trade you drive, you eternal Fop, 
when 1 fit at home expedling you Night after NighL 

Sir Tim. Nay, dear Betty \ 

Flaunt. 'Tis here you fpend that which fhou'd buy mc 
Points and Petticoats, while I go like no body's Miilrefs ; 
I'd as live be your Wife at this rate, fo I had : and I'm 
(n no fmall danger of getting the foul Difeafe by your 
Leudnefs. 

Sir Tim. Vi(5lorious Betty, be merciful, and do not 
ruin my Reputation among Friends. 

Flaunt. Your Whores you mean, you Sot you. 

Sir Tim. Nay, triumphant Betty, hear thy poor Timn^ 

Flaunt, My poor Ninny, I'm us'd barbaroufly, and 
won't endure it. 

Sir Tim. IVe won Money to Night, Betty^ to buy 
thee Clothes — hum — hum — Well faid Frank, to ufe the 
little Jilts, they came for that purpofe. 

Flaunt. 
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Fimmt The Devil, confound him, what a Prke have I 
loft by his being here — my Comfort is, he has not found 
me out tho, but thinks I came to lode for him, and ac- 
cordingly I mod difTemble. 

Bell. What's here ? A Lady all in Tears I 

Sir Tinu An old Acquaintance of mine^ that takes it 

unkindly that I am for Change Bettys fay fo too^ 

you know I can fettle nothing till I'm marry^d ; and he 
can do it Iwin^gly, if we can but draw him in. 

Flaunt, This Jollifies fomething, do this, and you'll 
make your Peace ; if not, you Rafcal, your Ears fhaH 
pay for this Nighfs Tranfgreffion. 

Sir Tinu Come hither, Franks is not this a fine Crea- 
turel 

BelL By Heaven a very Devil ! 

Sir Tim. Come^ come, apjuxxach her; for if yooll 
Ittve a Mifs, this has all the good Qualities of one — go^ 
go court her, thou art fo balhftd— 

Bell, I cannot frame my Tongue to fo much Blaf> 
phemy, as 'tis to fay kind things to her-^ill try. my 
Heait thi>ii-FaSr Lady — Damn her, (he is not fair — 
nor fweet — nor good — nor — fomething J mnfl iay for a 
bi;giiuKing. Come Lady->---^dry your Eyes : 
This Man deferves not all the Tears you ihed. 

So ^at laft the Devil has got the better of me, 

Alid I am entered. 

Flaunt, You fee, Sir, hoW xmierable we Women are 
diat lovevou Men. 

BelL mw, did you love him? 'Love him againft hi9 
Will? f 

' Flaunt, So it feema, Sir. 

Bell, Oh thou art wretched tfaca indeed.;* no wonder if 
he hate thee^^^*--Does he not curie thetf f • Cttffe thee -till 
dKM art damn'd, as I do foil Duoul ^ {Afids, 

FUmni, Caiie me 1 He were bed not in my hearing ; 
Let him do what he will behind my Back. 
What ails the Gentleman f 

B0IL Gods 1 What an odious thing mete Couplifig ia I 
A thing which every fcnfual Animal 

Can do as well as we but prithee tell me, 

Is 
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Is there nought elfe between the nobler Creatures f 

Flaunt Not that I know of, Si r > Lord, he's ve- 

ry filly, or very innocent, I hope he has his Maidenhead ; 
if fo, and rich too. Oh what a booty were this for me ! 

\Afide. 

Bell, 'Tis wondrous (Irange ; 
Why was not I created like the reft, 
Wild, and infenfible, to fancy all ? 

Flaunt, Come, Sir, you muft learn to be gay, to fiyg, 
to danc^, and talk of any thing, and fancy any thing 
that's in your way too* 

Bell. Oh I can to\vfe, and ruffle, like any Leviathan, 
when I begin — Come prove my Vigor. \Towfes her* 

Flaunt. Oh Lord, Sir ! You tumble all my Garniture. 

Bell, There's Gold to buy thee more ^*- 

Flaunt. Oh fweet Sir — ^wou'd my Knight were hang'd, 

fo I were well rid of him now WeU Sir, I fwcar you 

are the mofl agreeable Perfon 

Bell. Am I?— let us be more familiar then 111 

kifs thy Hand, thy Bread, thy Lips and— — 

Flaunt, All you pleafe Sir 

Bell, A tradlable Sinner ! [Offers to kifs her. 

Faugh — ^how (he fmells — ^had I approach'd fo near divine 
Celinda, what a natural Fragrancy had fent it felf through 
all my ravifht Senfes ! [A/Ue, 

Flaunt, The Man's extaf/d, fure I (hall take him. 
Come, Sir, you're fad. 

BelL As Angels fall'n from the Divine Abode, 
And now am lighted on a very Hell ! 
— —But this is not the way to thrive in Wickednefs ; 
I muft rufti on to Ruin — Come fair Miftrefs, 
Will you not fliew me fome of your Arts of Love? 

For I am very apt to learn of Beauty Gods 

What is't 1 negotiate for ? a Woman ! 

Making a Bargain to pofTefs a Woman. 
Oh never, never ! 

Flaunt. The Man is in love, that's certain — as I was 
faying, Sir 

Bell, Be gone Repentance ! Thou needlefs Goodnefs, 
Which if I follow, canft lead me to no Joys. 

Come 
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Come tell me the Price of all your Pleafures. 
. Sir TtHL Look you, Miftrefs, I am but a Country 
Knight. 

Yet 1 (hou'd be glad of your farther Acquaintance. 
-Pray who may that Lady be- 



i» ■ 



Drh/, "Who, Mrs. Flauntity Sir ? 

Sir Tinu Ay fhe : fhe's tearing fine, by Fortune. 

Driv, 111 afTure you, Sir, fhe's kept, and is a great Ra- 
rity, but to a Friend, or fo— — 
. sir Tinu Hum ^kept—pray by whom ? 

DriVi Why a filly Knight, Sir, that 

. Sir TinL Ay, ay, filly indeed— — a Pox upon her— 
a filly Knight, you lay 

Driv, Ay, Sir, one fhe makes a very Afs o£ 

Sir Tim. Ay fo methinks — ^but fhe s kind, and will do 
reason for all him. 

Driv. To a Friend, a Man of Quality— — or fa 

Sir Tinu Ay, fhe bhnds the Knight 

Driv, Alas, Sir, eafily he, poor Cully, thinks her 

a very Saint ^but when fhe's out of tJxe way, fhe 

comes to me to pleafiu-e a Friend. 

Sir Tim. But what if the Fool mifs her ? 

Driv. She cries Whore firfl, brings him upon his 
Knees for her Fault ; and a piece of Plate, or a new Pet- 
ticoat, makes his Peace again. 

Sir Tim, WTiy look you, Miflrefs, I am that Fop, 

that very filly Knight, and the refl that you fpeak of. 

Driv. How Sir 7 then I'm imdone, fhe's me Upholder 
of my Calling, the very Grace of my Fundlion. 

Sir Tim, !b fhe fo ? e'en keep her to your felf then, 

in have no more of her, by Fortune 1 humbly 

thank you for your Intelligence, and the reft WelK- 
I fee there's not one honefl Whore i'th' Nation, by For- 
time. 

Enter Charles Bellmour, and Trufly. 
Hark ye Miflrefs, what was your Bus'nefs here ? 

Flaunt. To meet a Rogue ! 

Sir Tim. And I to meet a Whore, and now we a:pe 
well met. 

Flaunt. How Sir ? 

Sir Tim. 
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Sir Tim. Nay, never be fiupriz^d, for your Intrigo^s 
are difcover'd, the goo(L-Matipn of the Houie (againft h^ 
WiU) has 4pB!9. me that. kindne£s — you know how to 
Kve without your Keeper, and fo ni leave you. 

Flaunt. You're too ferviceable a Fool to be loft fo. 

\Afid4. 

BelL Who knows this bold Intruder ? 

Char. How, Sir, am I a Stranger to you ? . But I (hoa'd 
not wonder at it, fuice all your ^ail Nightfs Adbons be- 
tray'd ^ ftmnge depravity of Senfe. 

—-Sir, i have fought you long, and wi(h t had not, found; 
you yet^ imce^ both the Place and Coofipany declare, how 
grofly youVe diffembled Virtue all this while. 

BtlL Take hence that prating Boy, 

Char. How Sir ■ ■ You are my elder Brother, yet I 
may be allowed to do the Bus'nefs that I came for^ and 
from my Uncle to demand your Wife. 

.&//. .You may return, «nd tdl him that (he's dead. 

Char* Dead ! fure, Sir, you rave. \Turns him about.^ 

BelL Indeed I dor-but yet (he's dead) they fay« 

Ch^r. How came (he dead ? 

Bell. I kill'd her — ask no more, but leave me. 

[Turns him about again. 

Char* Sir, this is Madman's Language, and not to be 
believed. 

B^IL <j^ to — — y*are a fancy Boy. 

Char. Sir, I'm an angry Boy 

But yet can bear much ixoax a Brother's Mouth ; 
Y'ave loft your (leep : pray, Sir, go home and feek it 
. BelL Home ! I have no Home, unlefs thou mean'ft 
my Grave, and thither I cou'd wi(h thou wou'd condu6l 
mc. [Weeps. 

Flaunt, Piay Heaven this young virtuous Fdlow don't 
ipoil alL 

---Sir, (hall I fend for a Scrivener to draw the Settlement 
you promis'dme? 

BelL Do fo, and 111 order him to get it ready. 

Char. A Settlement ! On whom ? This Woman, Sir I 

BelL Yes, on this Woman, Sir. 

Char. Are you (lark mad 1 — Know you where you are ? 

BelL 
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BM, Y«s, in a Baudy-houie. 

Otar. And tWs Woman, Sir, 

BelL A voT Whore a tawdiy mercenary Whore f 

And what of mis ? 

Char. And can you love her, Sir? 

BilL No, if I did, I wou'd not gratify her. 

Char. What, is't in Charity to keep her h<me(l ? 

Bell Neither. 

Char. Is your Luft grown fo high 

Bell. Take that [Strikes him; 

Tdt naming but fo bafe a thix^ to me. 

Char. I wear a Sword, but not to draw on Mad-men. 
But fince /are fo free, Sir, I demand that Fortune, which 
by my Father's Will y*are bound to pay the day after your 
Wedding-Day; my Sifter's too is due. 

BeH. Ha, ha, ha, Sir Timothy^ come hither 

who doft think this is ? 

Sir Tim. A Fidler perhaps — let him i^y in the next 
Rbom* 

Bell. No, my Brother— come to demand his Portion 
of me ; he fays I am in leud Company, and, like a 
Boy, he would correal me. 

Snr Tim. Why this comes of Idlenefs ; thou (hould'ft 
bttve bound him Prentice in time, the Boy wou'd have 
made a good faucy Taylor. 

Char. Sirrah, /are a Rafcal, whom I muft thus chaf- 

tife. {Kicks him. 

\They all draw, and BeOmonT yiands /oremo^ and 

fights with Oiaries ; the Women run fqueaking 

out, Sir TinL Sham and Sharp fneak behind \ 

Trufty interpofes. 

Truft. Hold, hold, I befeech you my dear Maftersf 

Oil what a fight is this? Two Brothers fighting with each 

other ! Oh, were my old Mafter alive, this wou'd break 

Ms Heart : Oh, Sir, youVe kill'd your Brother ! 

Bell. Why then his Portion's paid. [Charles is wounded. 

Sir Tim. How kill'd \ Nay, 'tis time we departed then, 
and fhifted for our felves. \Ex Sir Tim. Sham and Sharp. 
Tru/i. Oh, Sir, ftiall 1 fend for a Surgeon ? 

Char. 
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Char, No, for a Coach rather, I am not wounded 
much. [Ex. TxuAy* 

Bfll* How dar'ft thou trufl thy felf alone ifith me ? 

Char, Why Ihould I fear thee ? i 

Beli. Becaufe Tm mad, 
Mad as a Tygrefs rob'd of her dear Young. 

Char. What is't that makes you fo I 

Bell, My Uncle's Politicks, Hell take him for't, 
Has ruin'd me, thou and my SiAer too^ 
By marrying me to a fair hated Maid, 
When I had plighted all my Faith before. 

EnUr Trufly. 

IruJL Sir, here's a Coach. 

Char. Come, Brother, will you go home with me ? 

Bell, Home ! — ^no, never to that place thou call'il fo. 
If when I'm dead, thou wouldll behold thy Brother, 
And take the lad Adieu from his cold Lips, 
(If thofe fo perjur'd can defcrve that kindnefs) 
Inquire for loft Celinday at whofe Feet 
Thou (halt behold me fall'n a Sacrifice. 
Till then, I'll let miftaken Parents know 
The mifchiefs that enfuc a broken Vow. \Ex,f€veraliy* 



A C T V. 
SCENE, Covent-Garden. 

Enter Betty Flaunth atom, 

SUre I rofe the wrong way to day, I have had fuch 
damn'd ill luck every way : Firft, to be fent for to 
fuch a Man as this Belltnoury and, as the Devil wou'd, 
have it, to find my Knight there ; then to be juft upon 
the Point of making my Fortune, and to be interrupted 
by that virtuous Brother of his; then to have a Quf^rr^ 
happen, that (before I could whifpcr him in the Ear, to 
fay fo much as. Meet me here again — anon) forc'd me to 

quit 
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onh the Hoare, left die Conftabte had dMte It for me ; 
Uien that fiUj Baud (houtd difcovcr all to my CuJly. Ifthii 

be not ill Luck, the Devil's in't But Driver muft 

bring matters about, that I may fee this liberal Sqtrira a- 

gain But here comes my Noddy, I mtifl pretend to 

be angry. 

EH/fT Sir Timothy, 

Sir Tim. Lord, Lord, hon> ye look now, as if you 
had committed no Mifdemeanour : Alas, good Innocent, 
what canft thou fay for thy felf, thou Renegado thou, for 
being falfe to my Bofom, fay ? 

Flamti. FaUe to your Bofom ! You filly impudent 
Sot you who dares accufe me ? 

Sir Tim. E'en ytnir trufty and well-bdoved Friend Mrs. 
Driver the Baud. 

FlnuHt. She ! She's an impudent confounded Lyar - ■■■ - 
and becaufe (he wou'd have your worlhipful Cuflo m 
Icandaliz'd me, to breed a difTerence between us. 

Sir Tim. Ay, if you could make me believe that indeed, 
when the knew not, nor ever fan me all the Days of her 
Life before. 

FlauHt. I know that, Simpleton ; but when I went to 
Oiquire for you by your Name, and told her my Bus'nefs; 
our Amonn arc not kept fo fecrct, nor was (he fo doll, 
as not to underfland how matters went between us. 

Sir Tim. Now tho I know this to be a damn'd Lye, yet 
the Devil has afTifled her to make it look fo like Truth, 
that I cannot in Honour but forgive her. 

Flaunt. Forgive me \ — Who Ihou'd forgive you your 
debauch'd Whoring and Drinldng? — marry ye had need 
fo, you are fuch a Ruffler, at leaft if y'are every where as 
you are at home with me — No, Sirrah, I'll never bed with 
]roiimore;hereIlivefneakLngwithouta Coach,or anything 
to appear withal ; when even thofe that were fcandalou» 
two Ages ago, can be feen in Hide-Park in their line Cha- 
riots, as if they had purchas'd it with a Maidenhead; whilfl 
i. who keep my felt intircly for you, can get nothing but 

the Fragments of your Debauches 111 be damn'd be- 

(bre m endure it 

Sir TTw. Jofi as Oie Baud laid; yet I am mOHHy'd— ^ 
nay 
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nay, dear Betty ^ forgive me, and TU be very good for 
the future. 

Flaunt, Will you fwear to be fo ? 

Sir Tim, Ay, by Fortune, I wilL 

Flaunt, Come, what will you give me then to be 
Friends I for you won Money lafl Night. 

Sir Tim, Ay, that's it that appeafes her higheft Storms 
— — here my Jewel, here's a hundred Guineas to buy fine 
thing;5. 

Flaunt. Yes, great ilore of fine thingupdeed, with 
this pitiful Sum ; let me feel in your PocQRs; and fee if 
you have no more. [She feels in his Pockete, 

Sir Tim* So, 'twas well I laid by the reft, my Peacie 
had not been made under every Rag on't elfe ; and what 
I was painfully cheating for all this Nighty would have 
been laid out at the Mercers and Lacemen in half an Houn 
Well, are you fatisf/d I have no more ? -. ■- 

Flaunt, Have you funk none indeed and indeed, my 
Jimmy ? 

Sir Tim, No^ I need not, you fmk mine fail enot^hf 
I thank ye, [Afiele. 

Flaunt. Well, get your felf ready to go abroad with 
me. [Exit Flaunti 

Sir Tim, I have other Matters in hand— *now have! 
I four hundred Guineas in Bank, which I won lad Night 
of Bellmcur^ which 111 make ufe of to debauch his Sifter^ 
with whom Tm damnably in love, and long for the r«n 
turn of my two Setting-dogs, to bring me News of th« 
Game. 

iE'/r//r Sham ^zW Sharpi 
Oh are you come ? 

Skam- Ay, Sir, with News worth the hearing ; I have 
been diligent, Sir, and got my felf acquaintied with the 
old Steward of the Family, an avaritious yudas^ that wiUr 
betray for Gold. 

Sir Tim* And that we'll £umi(h him with — rhis Maf^ 
ter^s Gold, like all other mortal things, muft return frcm^ 
whence it came. •■ . 

Sharp, Not all, Sir ; for Sham and I have difpos*d of 
part. 

.^ Sir Tim, 
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' Sh- 7%n. Inde«d jonttre a Kttle fhabby. 

SAam. Ay, Sir, Fools were made to repair the Breaches 
of us that have Wit enough to manage 'em. 

Sir Tim. What the Goldfmitb paid (he Money at 

light, without demanding why ) 

Sharp. Readily Sir he's a brave Fellow, and mull 

BMbeloOfo. 

" ShoMi. By no means, we mud make ufe of him whilll 
he is hot ; for I doubt the Humour is not natural, and I 
Oar he miguooL 
• Sir TVM.'^ttoour Bulinefs. 
-Sharp. Ay, Sir, this fame Sifler of hisyou mull have ; 
IfitheWtoputthis iirfolent Whore ffauniii Out a{ fa- 
*tMT, who manageB this Fop intirely. [A/iiie. 

Sir Tim. Ay, bat art thou ihre there is no danger in this 
Eaterprize t Shall I not have my Throat cutt and the 
reft. 

■ Skam. W« have none of that Italian Humour now-a- 
days, I can aflure ye ; they will fooner, with a brortieiiy 
Undnefs, affifl the vielding SiAer to the willing Gallant 
• Sir Titn. A good thriving IncUnation, by Fortune. 
'' Skam. And, Sir, ycu hAve all Encouragement ; her 
Bn>tbO', you heard, refus'd to pay her Portion, and yon 
know the Fate of a handfom young Wench in this Town, 

diat relies on weak Virtue Then becaufe fhe is in the 

Houfe with her Uncle, this fame Steward has contriv'd 
matters fo, to bring you in at the Back-door, her Lodg- 
ing^ being in the Garden. 

Sir Tim, This is fomething— — Oh I'm impatient to 

be with her Well, I muft in, and make fome Lye to 

Bttty for my Abfence, and be with you prefentJy. 

\Extl Sir Tim. 

Si^a^ What Defign haft thou in hand T for I fuppofe 
there is no fuch real thing as debauching this Lady. 

Sham. Look ye Sharpy take to thee an implicit Faith, 
and believe ImpofTibilities ; for thou and I muft coien 
tbi> Knight. 

Shtaf. What, our Patron t 
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Sham, Ay Sharp, we are bound to labour in our Call- 
ings, but mum here he comes. 

Enter Sir Timothy. 

Sir Titn. Come, let's away, my Lyonefs begins to roar. 

You Sharpy go feck alter Bellmour^ watch his Mo* 

tions, and give us notice. [Exeunt 

Flaunt. He is gone, and I believe (Flauntit peeping 
puty for no Goodnefs ; 111 after him, and watch him. 

[Exit crofs t}%e Stage. 
Enter Lord Plotwell, Charles, Trufty, and two Servants. 

Lord. In a Baudy-houfe, with Whores, He<5lors, and 
Dice ! Oh that I fhould be fo deceived in Mankind, he 
whom I thought all Virtue and Sobriety ! But go fome of 
you immediately, and take Officers along with you, a^d 
remove his Quarters from a Baudy-houfe to a Pnfon : 
charge him with the Murder of his Wife. 

Char, My Lord, when I demanded her, he faid indeed 
that (he was dead, and kill'd by him ; but this I guefs was 
the £ffe^ of Madnefs, which Debauchery, aiKl wajut of 
Sleep has brought him to. 

Lord That ihall be try'd ; go to the Place where 
Charles has dire<fted you, and do as I command you. 

[Ex, Servants* 
— Oh fweet Diana, in whom I had placxl my abfolute 

Delight, 
And gave thee to this Villain, becaufe I wifti'd thee happy. 
And are my Expe<flations falFn to this? 
Upon his Wedding Night to abandon thee. 
And fhew his long difi'emblcd natural Leudnefs t 

Char, My Lord, I hope, 'tis not his natural Temper ; 
For e'er we parted, from a brutal Rudenefs, 
He grew to all the Softnefs Grief cou'd ditflate. 
He talkt of breach of Vows, of Death, and Ruin, 
And dying at the Feet of a wrong'd Maid ; 
I know not what he meant. 

Lord Ay, there's his Grief ; there is ibme jilting HulOfy 
has drawn him in ; but I'll revenge my felf on boUi. 

Enter Page, 

Page, A Letter for your Lordfliip. 

Lord, 
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' Lordriods, 



My LORD, 



A 

Pr(Hn 



S your Goodiufs has been ever great towards me, fo 

__ f humbly befeech you to continue it \ and the greatejl 

roofs you can give me ofit^ is to ufe all your Interejl to 

' Wido that tyc between Bellmour and my Jelf which with 

fiich Jiiy you knit, T will fay no more, but as you love 

my Lifiy and mv dearer Houcur, get a Divorce, or you 

will fee both rutted in 

KTsvr Diana. 

i Gives Charles the Letter, 
my Interefl or Eftate 
can purchafe it fome Joy yet that thou art weU. 

char. Doubtlefs her Reafons muit be great for this 
Regueft 

iord, Vcs, for fhe lov^d him pafiionately; when I 
firfl told her of my Defigns to marry 'etn together, fhe 
could not hide her Joy ; which was one Motive, I urg'd it 
to him with fuch Violence. 

Char, Perfons fo near of Kin do feldofn profper in 
^c Marriage-Bed. 

Lord, However 'tis, I now think fit to unmarry 'em; 
And as for him, 111 ufe him with what Rigor 
The utmoft Limits of the Law allows me. 

Char, Sir, I befeech you 

Lord, You befeech me I You, the Brother of the Vil- 
lain I that has abus'd the befl of all my Hopes ! — ^-No, 
I think 1 ihall grow (for his fake) to hate all that be- 
longs to him. 

Char, Sir, how have I offended ? 

Lord, Yes Sir, you have offended me, and Nature has 
offended me ; you are his Brother, and that's an Offence 
tome. 

Char, Is that a Fault, my Lord ? 

Lard, Yes Sir, a great one, and Til have k fo ; and 
let me tell you, you nor your Sifter (for that reaibn) muft 
expedl no more Friendlhip at my Hands, than from thofe 
that are abfolutc Strangers to you : Your Brother has re- 
fus'd you your Portions, and rU have as little Mercy as he, 

and 
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and to farewel to you— ^— But where's the MefTenger 

t^ braiwbt the Letter t 

"" Pag/r. Without, my Lord. [Ex. Lwd and Fag^ 

.Tru/L Here's like to be a hopefiil end of a noble Faini- 
nr. My Comfort is, I Ihall die with Grirf, and not fee 
t!Ee lad of ye. [Weept. 

Char. No Tru/ly, I have not been fo meanly educated, 
but I know how to live, and like a Gcntlemaa : AU 
(hat afflifU me in this Misfortune, is ray dear Siner Piii- 
its, flue's young i and to be kft poor in this loofe Town, 
win ruin her for ever. 

Trufi. Sir, I think we were bell to many hei out of 
^ way. 

"tSiir. Marry her 1 To whom ? who irt r^ards potr 
Virtue? 

Tn0. For that let ma alone ; and if you dare tiull tier 
to piy Management, 111 undertake to many her to a Man 
oT2oo6i. jL Year] and if it &ili 111 be fure to keep her 
Honour ftfe. . 

■ CMar. Prithee how wilt do this ? 

, Trup. Sir, J have ferv"*! your Family thefe thirty Years, 
mlh Faith and Love ; and if I lofe my Credit now, 111 
never pretend to't more. 

Char. Do what thou wilt, for I am fure thou'it hqneft. 
And 111 refign my Sifter to thy Conduft, 
Whilft I endeavour the ConverJion of my Brother. 

\Exit Charles. 
BnUr Phillis. 

Phit. No News yet of my Brother? 

Trujl. None : The Next you'll hear is, that he's un.- 
'donc, and that you mull go without your Portions ; and 
worfe than that, I can tdL you, your Uncle defigos to 
turn you out of Doors. 

Fhil. Alas ! what (hou'd I do^ if he (hou'd be fd 
Cruel ? Wou'd 1 were in H<m4«rs at my Monallery again, 
if this be true. 

Trufl. I have better Bue'nefs for you, than telling of 
Beads — No, Mrs. Phillip, you muft be marriBd. 

Phil Alas! I am too young, and fad for Love. 

Truji: The younger, and the lefe Lore, the better. 

' Muter 
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Page. Mr. Tru/fy^ here's a Gentleman wtm^dTpeakwitli 
900, b^ iays his Name's Mr. Sham, 
' 7>i(/?. Gad's me, Miilrefs, put on all yont Holidajr 
Looks : for this is the little Merchant of Love by Retail 
that brings you the Husband I promis'd you. 

Enter Sham. 
Sham. Well, Mr. Trufiy, I have brought Sir Timoffi^jt^ 
lis I promis'd, he is at the Garden-door. 
V Trujt, The beft time in the World, my Loid'^ out erf 
the way. 

>: Slum, Btft you know our COnditiohs. . 

Trufi, Yes, that if he marry her, you are to have all 
tbe M<»iey that he offers to debauch her: 

Sham. Right. 
^ Ttujl, Bring hini in then, and IH civilly withdraw. 

[Exit Trufy, 
Entsr Sham, bringing in Sir Tfmothy. 
Sir Tim, Well Sham, thou haft prepared all things, a^ 
there needs no Ceremony. 

'^Sham, None, none. Sir; you may fall down-rirfit to 
IheBttfinefs. L^^, 

JE'w^r Phillis. 
Sir 7Ym.Jings. Came, my PhilUs, let ns improve 

Beth our yoys of equal LoTfey 
WMlJttbeinyoneUrJkadyijirove^ 
Count Minutes by our Ktffes, 
Phil What fort of Coortlhip'^ this ? 'tis very qdd I 
Sir Tim, Pox on formal Fo|^s j we likve high-bom 
and generoasf Soul^ And f com the comnioh Koaa---------p 

Come, let's enjoys whiUl Youth and Beauty taib. 
PkU. What meari's this Ruderiefs ? fll tell my ferotho'.. 
Sir Tim, Your Brother ! by Fortimfe, he's fo lend, thiat 
flioold I be fo tmconfcioncble to leave thee a Virgin but 
this Night, he wou'd ravifh ^ee himfelf, and that at 
cheaper Rates than I deflgn to do it 
PniL How dare you talk to me at this rate t 

Sir Tim, Talk to thee by Fortune, 111 play the 

Tarquin with thee, if thou yieldeft not quiddy for 

thou hafte fet me an on fire. 
• VvdL. UI. D Phil, 
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PhiL Defend me, Heaven, from fuch a Man. 

Sir Thfu Then it mud defend you from all the Sex ; 
for all Mankind are like me, nay, and all Womankind 
trej or woti^i be, what I mud make thee. 

Fhil What's that, a Wench f 

Sir Tim. Fie, fie, that's a grofs Namej no, a Mift, 

'thafs the Word a Lady of Dehght, a Perfon of Plea- 

fure and the reft ; 111 keep thee, not a Woman of Qtia- 

'Kty fhall "be half fo fine Come, dear PkitliSj yield. 

Ob; I txti mad for the happy hour come, (ay* the 

word, 'tis but incliningthy Head a little that thus, pretty 
Eyes down, and thy Cheeks all Bhifhes, and fetchmg a 

•kiig Si^ — —thus with do — ^what you pleafe — 

' at Sie end on't — and 1 (hall take it for granted. 

PML That, Sir, you'll never hear me fay to any thing 
bat a Husband, if I muft fay it then. 

Sir Tim, A Husband ! it is enough to fpoil a Man's Ap- 
petite, the vefy naming on't--'By Foftuije, thou haft been 
bred with thy great Grand-mother, fome old Queen Eliza- 
beth Lady, that us'd to preach Warnings to young Maid- 
ens ; but had (he liv'd in this Age, (he wou'd have repented 
fcer Error, efpecially had flie feen the Sum that I offer thee 

■ — '' Come, let's [in, by Fortune, I'm fo vigorous, I 

ihall ratift> dfe. 

Pkil, Unhamd me, or 111 call oat. I affure you, this 
is not the way to gain nw. 
' Sir Tim, 1 know ih^^ is a way to gain all mortal 
Woihankind ; but how to hit the critical Minute of the 
Berfer e 

PHL It is paft your Politicks at this time, Sir. 

Sh- Tim. ITl try all ways, and the DeviTs in it> if I don't 
hit upon the right at laft. \AfuU, 

All the foft thmgs I'Ve faid 

PhiU That a Knight of your Parts ought to fay. 

Sir Tim, Then I have kneeFd — and cr/d, and fwore — 
and 

Phil. And damn'd your felf five hundred tintes. 

"Sir 7T/«iYetftiB y'are impregnable PIl make ano- 
ther Propofidon to you, which is both reafonablc and 

modifti— if it prove a Boy Pfl marry you the 

i>evtl's in't, if that be not fair. PhiL 



*SV>-T imothyT A>y0R ey. 75 

PhiL You got OP eanpi^ of a>e> Sirs; and fo fivtwel 
to you. [Ex. Phillis. 

Eutar Sham. 

Sir Tim, Oh Sham^ I am all oyer firc^ mad to enjov. 
I have done what Man can do ^vithout doing what I wou'd 
do) and fliU ihe's Flint ; notning will down with her but 
Ma<tnmoxLyj-*what ihall I do ? for thou knoVfl I cannot 
marry a wife without a Fortime. 

SJia»9. Sir, you know the old Cheat ; hire a Lay 
Rafcal in a Canonical Habit, and put a^falfe Marriage upon 
her. 

Sir Tim, Lord, that this fliou'd not enter into my Cose- 
comb before ! haftc then and get one— I'll have it 
done immediately, whilft I £0 after her tp keep up my 
flame. [Ex. Sir Tim. 

Sham. And I will bX you with a Parfon presently, [£% 

SCENE, A Street 

Enter Friendlove di/guis^d as befbti. 

Friend. I. find Diana kj>0¥rs rne^ not; and this Year^ 
abfence, dnce I firil made my Addreiles to her, has altered 
me much, or (he has loR the remembrance of a Man, 
whom fhe ever difefleem'd till in this lucky Drefs : the 
price of her Favour is Bellmour^s Life, I need not have 
been brib'd for that, his Breach of Faith both to my SiAer 
and my felf, enoHgh incites me to Revenge-^— He has 
not yet enjo/d her, that Blefling is referv*d for me ak)oe ; 
and the the Prieft have joyn'd em, that Marriage Ttixy 
be didanmiird. and fhe has a Fortune fuiBcient to excuie 
her other Faults. 

Enter Bellmouryiwf. 

-—Hah I the Man I feek fo near my Lodging^ 

too-'-^Sir ! 

Bell. Sir ! 

Friend. Traitor ! thou know'd me, and mv bus'nefs. 
— Look on this Face, if thou dar'fl look on him whom 
thou haft doubly wrong*d — and draw thy Sword. 

Bell. Thou ftiould'ft be Friendlove^ Brother to Celinda. 

D 2 Friend. 



Friend. And txuver cf DiofUf too--Oh qaiddy draw. 
Or I ftiall leave thee, like a Coward, dead. 

Bei/. No, rather like a Sacrifice, [Offers to embrad kinL^ 
And thou Ihou'dft bef Ihe Prieftlhotild offer h j 
But thit I have yet, 
For <bme ffew moment^ budnefs for thy Life. 

Friend, I can allow tk6 time fk budneB how, 
My Injuries are in hade, and fo am I. 

Bell. Shoud'ft thou flab here a thoufand gaping Wounds^ 
Upon this MSt^ tlife peijtMM Hcsirt of minSe, ■ 
It wou*d not part wim Life?, unl^fs 'twere laid 
Near i6 tiie Sacred Altar or my Vows, 
Low at the Feet bf my fair Injur'd Wife. 

"FriiHd^ H^ih^^^^^^means he hid Wife f [AJlde. 

Canfl thou repent thy Injuries to her, 
And leave the ^eft of all thy Stes tieglfe^ted ? 

Bell. Thofe I bave done to thee, tho fdiil and barbae 

May plead the Excufe of Force — ^but thofe to hei", 
Not thou, nor 1/ «dr' (he, or Heiv^ can* pardooL 

FHend. Heav'ns ! 
My Siftet's Wroings, and mine, may plead Ejccufe, 
But thdife'td her alone can h^er be pardon'd. 
— ^This place. Sir, is tbo open — <iome with me^ 
For I've defir'd, and now refolve to kill thee. 
^ ^BelL Andfo thou (halt ; defencelefs, I will yield. 
And leave my Bofom open to thy Sword. 
For I will fee her nor can I die unpardoned. 

Friend. See his Wife ! Of whom do you demand 

her-^ . 

BHl. Of thee I— -dar'ft thou detain me ? 

\pffers to go in. 

Friend Death I how fhou'd he know Ihe's here ? 

\Afide. 
-^^Stay, Sir, this way our Bufinefs lies. {Pulls him back. 

Bell, I ask not thine, bat mine lies only this way. 

[Offers to go in again* 
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.A)r>«i^ By Heayn you (hall not ester here. > ' '^^ 

£elL I know thou lov'ft her, ,o 

Aad 'tis with ReaTon thou den/il an Entxance 
To one fo much unwoorthy. to approach her* . ' 

Friend, Yes, I do love her, and dare own it too ; Ji 
And will defend her from one fo bafe and treacherou& { 

BelL Who dare$ deny thy Reafons ? 

Friend, Sh' has made me take an Oath, to fight witir 
thee; 
And every Wound my lucky Sword ihou'd makey - ^ 
She bad me £iy, was fent thee from her Hat^. 

Bell, Oh I believe thee : prithee tell on, young Man« >:: 
That I may die without the aid of WouadSb ^ 

Friend. To break thy Heart, know then, Ihe loves an- 
other, • ' / 
And has took bade the Vows (he made to thee^ A 
Aiod given 'em to a Man more worthy oi'efxu 

Bell. Alas 1 I credit thee — yet — ^then by Heav'n (he's 
fa^! 
And I will know, why 'tis (he is thus peijur'd. / 
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— Nay now — ^nor Heaven, nor Hellp (hall hinder me, 
— Stand of!^ or to the number 111 add one Sin morc^ 
And make my Pafiage to it thro thy Heart . "^ 

jpn^yf^ And fo you (hall. Sir. . j 

\Th^^gktf Bellmour difarm^ Frigid. €ind runs in^ 
— Difarm'd I by Heaven you (hall notfo eicape /, 

A Rage that is too ju(l here to give o'er. ■ t 

SCENE changes to the Injide of -' 
Friencllove'^ hodgings. 

Enter Celihda, as before^ met by Nur/e. 

Nur, Ctti Madanv here's. Mr. Beilmaur'} l^e has 
wounded my. young Ma(lec,.who deny'd him. Entrance^ 
and is oome into the Houfe, and all in Rage demands his 
Wife. 

Cel, Oh Heav'n ! Demands his Wife ; Is that fad Curfe 
Added to all the reft ?— Does he then love her? 

D 3 E titer 
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Enttr Bellmour with two Swards. 

Nur, Whither do you prefs, Sir? and what's your 
bufinefs? 

BelL To fee my Wife, my Wife, Impertinence ; 
And mud I meet with nought but Oppofition ? 

[Pufl^es her roughly away. 

CeL Let him come in. 

Nur, Marry he lets himfelf in, I thank him. 

CeL What Man art thou thus cover'd o'er with Horror ? 

Bell One fent from Hell to punifh Peijury ! 

Where's this perfidious Fair ? this blufhlefs Maid, 

That has by my Example broke her Vows ? 
A Precedent that Fiends wou'd (hame to follow. 

Cel. What is't you mean. Sir ? 

Bell A thing tnat has no Name, fhe is fo bad ; 
One who fo lately gave her felf to me, 
And now is flown into another's Arms : 
One that attacks my Life, for the fame Sins 
Which fhe her felf commits — and thinks to live too. 

Yet fUU fhe is my Wife, whom I have injure : 

Till when, fhe was a Saint come lead me to her, 

Tho fhe be falfe as I, yet I'll forgive it. 

[Throws by (hi Swords. 

CeL Heavn's ! he repents his Cruelty to her, 
And never mentions me ! Ah then 'tis time to die 
And that I may be fure of Death——— \AJide. 

Well, Sir, I wiUcondudl this happy Lady to yotu 

{Ex. CeL 

BelL Gods ! Happy ! ^whilfl I am wretched. 

■ ■ Oh what an Ague chills my fhivering Limbs, 
Turns my hot Rage to foflefl Love, and Shame ! 
Were I not here to die— —here at her Feet, 
I wou'd not ftand the Shock of her Reproaches. 
— But yet (he need not fpeak, a Look's fufficient 
To call up all my Sins to my undoing—— 
— ^hc comes— Oh Heav'n ! fhe comes 



Enter Celinda and Diana. 

Like penitent Criminals thus ^with my Eyes d&- 

din'd^ 
I bow my Head, fortlie laii fad Blow. iStamb^o^d. 

CeL 
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O/. Sir, in Obedknceto yoiur Coinmaxids» 
I've brought the Xady. 

Dia. How ! The perfidious Bellmour ! < 

The only Objedl f^fmy Hate and Sconii 

Bell. Say on, my angry Deity [Kneflt^ . 

WhilA I thus trembling hear my fatal Doom, 
Like Sinners, confcious ne'er to be forgiven, 
I dare not lift my guilty Eyes towards Heaven. 

0/1 Can I hear this, and. yet retain my Life ? > 

Dia, Had I but two days fuice beheld this Youth 
Thus prollrate at my Feet, I fhould have thought 
My felf more bleft, i 

Than to have been that Deity he calls me. 

Enter Friendlove. 

Friend. Defend me 1 The Traitor here ! AndatZ>^«^s 
Feet ! . O 

The fitteft Altar for my Sacrifice I / 

Turn, turn, from what thou loVft, and meet roy 

Juflice. // 

O/. Oh hold, my dearefl Brother* - _ 

[Bellmour rifes^ and inm$ iibouU 

Bell. Nay, now Pm ready for the welcome Sword, i; 
Since my Celindds falfe, and cannot pardon, 

Cel. dh do not die with that profane Opinioa. 
Celinda falfe I (Ht cannot pardon thee 1 

JHofu Stay, generous Sir, my Pity has forgiven him« 

Bell TYmcnlX. Why who axt thou— ^*-«-Z^fa;2« / 

Dian. Yes, that Dianoy 
Whom, maugie att the Penitence dum ihew'ft. 
Can fcarce foxgive the Injuries thou hafl done her. 

Bell, I (hew a Penitence for injuring thee ! 
By Heav'n, I never co«.'d do one, or other ; 
All that I am is the divine Cdindds. 

Friend. He's ftark mad 1 [Afidt. 

Bell. But fince ihe cannot pardon,! can die 

XOfirs to fall on kds Swdrd. 
Cel. Canft thou not credit me ? She pardons thee. 
Live — and enjoy — Diana. [Ttirns her Facefrvm Mnu 

Bell. What art thou, who know'fl her Heart lo weU ? 
Alt Ihott my Rival ! the bieiTed Yoitfh, to whom 

D 4 She 
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She has giVeii lier Vows ?— Live, and enjoy. Diana / 
— ^Yes, yes, thou art my Rival, and Til kill tnee. 

CeL Do, whilfl I meet thy Sword. 

\ppens lier Arms, 'DiT^SMiJlays him ; he 
lets fall his Sw&rd, and faxes. 

Bell, Dull dun Adorer I Not to know my Samt 

Oh how I hare profaned ! To what ftrange Idol ' 

Was that I kneeTd, 
Miftaking it for a Divinity ? 

Cel, To your fair Wife Diana, 

Bell, Oh cruel Maid ! 
Has Heav'n defign'd me any but Celindal 

Dion, Maid ! Blefe me J did I then love a Woman ? 

1 am pleas'd thou (hould'ft renounce me ; make it 

good, 
And fet me free from Fetters which I hate. 

Bell, If all our Laws can do't, I will— —for here 
Ends all my Claim. \To Celinda. 

Friend, Was this the Wife you did demand of me ? 

Bell, Yes. I had no other. 

Dion, Fair Maid 1 forgive me all my (hamefiil PafBon, 
And charge my Fault upon your Beauty only. 

Cel, Excellent Creature ! I fhou'd fue for that, 
Which my Deceit will never make me hope. 

Bell, And art thou true to Love, and all thy Vows 7 
Whilfl I to fave my Fortune, 
(That only which cou'd make me merit thee) 
Gave my imwiUing Hand to this fair noble Maid. 

Ah Friendlove, when thou hear'fl my Story told, 

Thou wilt forgive, and pity me. 

Dian, What was't you faid, Sir ? Friendlove \ 

Friend Yes, Madam, I hope the Name can make no 
difPrence ; 
Or hate that flill, fo you but love the Man. 

Dian, Tho Pm again defeated, yet this lafl 
Proves leafl ofFenfive ; nor fhall an empty Word 
Alter my fix*d Refolves, to love you ftill. 

Friend Then I am blefl ! 

Bell, But yet the Office of the Priefl has pafl : 
What Remedy for that ? 

Dian, 
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Diam MflJw^s Pow'r^ the^Neamef^ of our Bloody,. .; 
The Contraili^aiL of our Circumilances. _ 

^^//. And above all that, my Contrail with CtHnda. 
*^i-— Methinks I feeTa Joy fpre^d o*er my Heart, 
The bleffed Omen of approaching Happinefs. 

Cti. I do believe thee ; for by Sympathy, * 
Mine takes new Fire aiul Hope. . > 

IHan, I have already writ to my Uncle, and the Meir 
fenger affur'd me, he would gratify my Defires ; thi^f 
done I will be yours. [T^ Fricndlojve. 

BelL But why thus drefl ? it might have led my Rage, 
Full of Defpair and Jeak>ul)r to have hurt thee. ». 

r-Cei. Sir,, wfaed the Letter came of your being maxried, ' 

I winnot tell you allihe Effeds it had 

Upon my defperate Soul ; 

But this I know, I had refolv'd to die, ^ \ 

But firfl to fee you. Your Page informed t];ie Nurfe 

Attlhat had pafl, of the lail Night's Ball ; 

And Bnch conoem'dt flie go( this Habit for ii)e, _ . ' 

And informed me how 'twas I was to adV - ' 

Ami that my ' Brother (d^fcribing his I>r^^:was gone 

before. 
This made me haile^ left e^er I came 
His Rage had done the BufineOs which it went for. r 

PHmtiL And fio it had, hadA thou not hiodi^^. ntc » 
For I, Sir, was the Man who drew on you, 

Bell. And was it thou that didft defend my Heart, ^'^, 
That I might Uve to pay thy Goodnefs back ? 

CgL It was to fave your Life, and to expo(e my own*. 

Dia. Come, let's in, and confult what's beft tor us. to 
da 

BdL Come my Celmda. 
Let us no longer doubt, the Pow'rs above - 
Will be propitious to united Love. [Ex Cd. 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. Sir, my Lord PlotweU is at the Door in his 
Coach. 

Diasu My Uncle come ! Sir, we will not doubt our 
Fortune. 
But how came he to know of my being here ? . . , > 

' 3—6 D 5 Serv. 
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Serv* Madam, I fear he foUov*d me after I had giveit 
him the Letter, A 

Enter Lard Plotwell, Charles, Trufty. 

Lord. BellmOiit and Diana kneeling ! 

[BeL and Diana kmeL 

M ■* ■ Rife ; the Joy I have to fee you thus, makes voA 
refolve to grant you any thing, and pardon all thaff 
paft T 

BelL Bp.f^ot fo hafly in your Goodnefs, Sir, 
Left you repent as faft / 

Dian, Sir, we have an humble Suit to you. 

Lord What is it ye can jointly ask, I will not grant t 

Dtan, By all that Love you ever had for me. 
By all thofe Infant Charms which us'd to pleafe you. 
When on your Lap you taught my Tongife that Art 
Which made thofe dear Jmpreflions on your Heart, 
Which ever fmce to my Advantage grew, 
J.d(K conjure you hear me now I Cue, 
And grant the mighty Grace I beg of you* 

Lord. What is it you wou'd ask? 

BelL Oh drefs your Face ajid Eyes in gentler Looks, 
If you wou'd have us hQpe for any Mercy. 

Lord^ Rife, and whatever you ask, i'U freely grant 

Dian, That youll undo that Knot, that ties us two. 

Loni' How I this Requeft from thee I who lov^d him 

once, ...» 

And wifti'd no good beyond pofleffing him. / 

Dian, Heav'n has not, Sir, decreed us for each other; 
Something of Fate or Chance u 

Has otherwife difpos'd thofe firft Refolves. .i 

Lord Too virtuous Maid, I know thou doft but feign. 
His Wickednefs has forc'd thee to this change. . iv 

Dian, No, Sir, were he the only Man 
Of kind and good, I never wou*d be his. { 

'And if you fhou'd compel me, I (hou'd live 
The infamous Reproach of my whole Sex. A 

Lord, Well, and you Sir, that are the caufe of this, 
What canfl thou fay to move me for thy Pardon ? . i 

Bell. I am fo guilty in your Opinion, 
My Prayers wou'd but make you mercilefs ; 
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And I (hou'd injure this too generous Maid, 
Not to ador^' her eqaal ta her Merit. 

Lord. I fee;, Sir, you have found your Wits agaim 
-*-WeD, I fee thcre^s no oppofing Deftiny ; 
And I have (liU fudi tenckmefs for theey [7b Dian. 

That hadil tboti pleladed this Caufe to me before, - * ^ 
I (hou'd have been lefs cruel to him. < 

Wher^ is that Lady which you fo admire, 

Whofe Beauty does eclipfe that of Diana, • ^ 

BeUmour "goi^ 6ut^ and brings in Celinda. ' 

Didn\ This, Sir, is^e who merits more than 1. 

Z^ni She's fair indeed ; here /vTEfwiv 
I g^ve thee ^y Celinda^ whofe Beauty 
Ezcufes all thy Faults of Diibbedience. ' 

BelL Thus low^ I thank you for this Goodnefs, Sir. ■' 

[Kn^Af, 

Lord There only wants the Cieremonyof the Law t6 
undo ^afs between yovi and Diana^ if (he remaiki a,' 
Virgin. i \ 

BHii Fdrmeyby HeaVn (he is ; 
And for the reft, I do not doubt her Virtue; ■ ' 

Dia^ You may believe him. Sir ; and this alone^ the 
Man, in whom I will, or never will be happy. 
'Lord, Mr, Friendtove \ I give confent to't, he ha^ a 
noble Charadler ; and what he wants in Fortune, has in 
Virtue take her young Man. '•^' 

Friaid. 'Tis Aich an Honour, Sir, that my (Sratitude, 
without the mighty Paflion I have for her, would m£lk& 
me ever thankful ' ' 

Lord^ This Tenn, we (hall make the former Marridg^ 
void ; till then love on, and fear no Frowns from' Ypk-^ 

time but Nephew- — now 1 hope your' Broiher (liall 

have his Portion. ' ^ 

Bill, My dearert Charles^ fomve me ali that's paft, 
And (hare the Fortune Heaven has given thy Brother. ^ 

Chea^, The Joy I have, Sir, to be undeceiv'd, is mii|ch 
the greateft Bleriing Heav*n can fend me. 

Enter 
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Enter Sir Timothy^ /o/Zou/d by Phillisi Sbam, Sharp, 

and Betty Flauntit 

Sir Tinu I am purfu*d by two impertinent Women ; 
prithee Friendlovey tell 'em X am gone out at the Back- 
door, and fend *em away. ' 

Lord* What's the News here ? 

Sir Tim. How Celinda here, and Bellmour too ! Nay^ 
now wou'd I compound for my Life, at any rate, by For- 
tune. 

FML Sir, this Villain here has abus'd me, and with a 
fal£^ Marriage has rob'd me of my Honour^ 

Bell. How! 

Sir Tim, My Lord, I fay this young Jilt would have 
rob*d me of my felf ; and courting her, and enjoying 
her only for a Mifs, would perfuade me I am married to 
her. 

Flaunt Sir, I fay, I am doubly wrong'd ; firft by this 
falfe Knight, whp has belonged to me this three Years, 
which gires me a right to him, as good as if I were nciar- 
ried to him ; who has now unlawfully left my Bed, for 
that of this Gilfiurt, who, on the other fide, takes away 
my Knight, and confequently eats the Bread out of my 
Mouth. 

Bell. What means all this ? 
Speak fome of ye that know. 

Flaunt. Oh Lord 1 Who's here ? The fine Squire % 

{Afide. 

Trujl. Sir Timothy Tawdrey^ Sir, is married to Mrs. 
Phillis. 

Sir Tim. How can that be a Marriage, when he who 
join'd us, was but a hired Fellow, drefs'd like a Parfon ? 

Trufl. Sir, 'twas Parfon Ticklet^xt that manyd 'em« 

Sir Tim. Oh what a damn'd lying Pimp is this ! ■ ■» 
Sham, didft thou not hire a Fellow, (becaufe I was dam- 
nably in Love, and in haRe) to marry us, that was no 
Ptofon ? 

Sham. Why truly Sir 1 did go to hire fuch a 

on e — 

Sir Tim^ Look yc there now. 
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ShatH, B« cou'd meet wiih none; and becaure yoi 
laid you (hou'd die if you enjoy'd her nol prefently, and 
that (he ^f ould not yield on any other Terms, but thofe 
of Mairi^e, 1 e'en brought the Parfon that Trufy had 
provided for you. 

Sir Tim. Oh Villain, to betray me ! and for no Re- 

TmX. Yes indeed. Sir, the four hundred Guineas you 
left bdiind my young Miftrel's's Looking-glafs fell to his 
{hare. 

Sir Tim. What^ my Money gone ! and I am manyd 

This lis rot to ufc to go to Church: for then I might 
have chanc'd to know the Parfon. 

Beil. Death you Dog I you deferve to die, far your 

bale Defigns upon a Maid of her Quality How durft 

you. Sifter, without my leave, marry that Rafcal ? 

J'/nl. Sir, you dcny'd me my Portion, and my Uncle 
defign'd to turn me out of doors, and in my Defpair I 
Bccepted of him. 

FlaHHt. Married ! and to a Wife of no Fortune ! that's 
tfae worfe part on't — what Ihall I do ? ' 

Bell. Renounce this leud Fool, and 111 make thee *■ 
Fortune fuitable to your Quality. 

Sir Tim. Say you fo )— ^Renounce me, Sir ! I'd have 
you to know I merit her : And as for Leudncfs, I name 

no body, Bellmour but only fome have the Art of 

hidjng it better than I — but for Whoring, Drinking, 
Dicing, and all the deadly Sins that thereupon depend, I 
thank my Stars, I come Ihort of you : And fince yon fay, 
1 (hall not have your Sifter, by Fortune 1 will have your 
Sifter, and love your Sifter, and lie with your Sifter, in 
fpite of you. 

Lcrd. Well, Sir Timothy, fince my Niece has done 
amifs, 'tis too late to mend it— and that you may not 
repent, I'll take care her Fortune Ihall be fuitable to the 
Jointure youll make her. 

Bell. With this provifo, that you make no Settlement 

to MiftTeSj Sir Timothy — I am not fo unreabinahle Ur tie 

you up from all of that PolTeftion ; that were to fpoil a 

falhionaUe 
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^afhionable Husband^ and fo put you quite out of Fop- 
road. 

Lord, This Day well fet apart for Mirth, 
And adl vnuft n^ke my Hoofe their happy home, . 

BfU. To thee, CeltkdOy afl my fcooa I owe, 
My Life, my Fortune, and my Honour too, 
Since all had perifh^ by a broken Vow. 

/7aM*^. WhatS-aitt I like to \<8k my Timmvl Canft 
thou have the Heart to leave me for ever? I who have 
been true and conftant to you ? 

Sir Tiffi, Alas ! now I mud melt ag^ain, by Fonunp— 
thou ait a Fool, doft think I woo'd have had.heiCqut 
for her Fortune? which Ihall only ferve to make thfce 
out-flaunt all the Cracks in Town— — |^o— — 4iome aiid 
expe(5l me, thoult have me all to thy fell within this Day 
or two : 
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E P I LOGUE, 

( 

Spoken by Sir Timothy Tawdrey. 

SIR Timothy, Gallants^ at laft is come 
To know his Sentence^ and rtcHve his Doom, 
^Butfray htforeyou art refolv'dto be 
' Severe, look an your /elves, and then on me,- 
lO^erve me well, I am a Man of Show^ 
Of Noife, and Nonfenfey as are mojlofyou. 
Tho all of you dontjkare with me in Title, 
In CharaHeryon d^er very Utile, 
Tell me in what you Jind a Dijfference ? 
// may be you wtil/ay,yaiire Men of Senfe ; 

But Faith- 

Were one of you dtie Stage, and I CtH Pit, 

He might be thought the Fop, and I the Wit, 

On equal Ground yoiillfcarce know one from f other ; 

We are as like, as Brother is to Brother, 

To judge againfl fne then wou^d be Ill-Nature, 

Foy Meif are kind to thofe they re like^ in Feature, 

For Judges therefore I accept you all ; 

By you. Sir Timothy will fland or fall. 

if/s too faint-hearted that his Sentence fears, 

Who has the Honour to be tr/d bys Peers. 
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FALSE COUNT: 

O R, 

A New Way 
To play an old Game. 



PROLOGUE. 

Spoken by Mr. Smith. 

NOW all ye Whigs and Torus of the Pit^ 
( Ye furious Guelphs and Gibelins of Wit, 
Who for the Caufe, and Crimes of Forty One 
So furioufly maintain the Quarrel 01^ 

Our Author^ as yot/llfind it writ in Story ^ 

Has hitherto been a mojl wicked Tory ; 

But nowy to th* joy dtk Brethren be itfpoken^ 

Our Sifter's vain miflaken Eyes art opm ; 

And 
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And wi/tly vaimn^ker dear IntereftnoWy 

All-powerful Whtgs^ converted is to you, 

' Twos Umgjk(i did maintain the Hayed Cau/e, j 

A rgtidf iSAuiedy raiPd with great ApMaufe ; i 

Writ Memigals and Doggerel on the Tinus^ 

And dh€tr£dy^t( ail with yoixr' Fori>f^^ Crimes ;; 

3^ay^ confidently /wore no Plot was true, \ 

ut that foflUy carried on by you: 
Rai^d horrid Scandals oi^you^ hellijh Stories, 
In Conventicles how you eat young Tories ; 
Aj.lt^ did hereto/ore eat Chriftian Suckling \ 
, Afidbr<m^ht an Odiifn on^your fd&us Gutlitig : 
'■ When this is all Mahce it f elf can fay y ' 
You for the good Old Caujfe devoutly eat and pray. 
Tho this one Text were Me to convert ye. 
Ye needy Tribe of Scriblers to the Party ; 
Yet there are more advantages than thef^ 
For write, it^ent, and ma& Vfhat Plots you plea/e, 
The wicked Party keep your Witneffes ; 
IJke frugal Cuckold-makers you beget 
Brais ii^ficut^dby pihersfim/kallfii. ^ '.: 

Your Conventicling Miracles out-do ■ 

All that the JVhore ^Babylon e'er knew : 
By. wondrous art you make Rogues honeft Men, 
And when you pteafe transform 'em Rogues again. 
To dof a Saint, \fhe but hang a Pajd/t, 
Peach a true Proteflani, yfur Sainfis t^m'^dAl^fi ' 
AndSyin^ Sacraments do lefs prevailj * 

Than living ones, tho took tn Lamb*s- Wool- Ale* 
Who wot/ a not than be for a Common-weal^ 
To have the Villain covered with his Zeati 
A Zeal, who for Convenience can difpenfe 
With Plays provided therms no Wit nor Senfe. 
For Wits profane, and fefuitical, 
And Plotttng's Popery, and the Devil and all. 
We then have fitted you with one to day, 
'Tis writ as 'twere a Recantation Play ; 
Renouncing all thcU has pretence to witty, 
Toblige the Revtretid BrumighamV o'm City : 
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Nofmutty Scenes^ no Jefls to move your Laughter ^ 
Nor Ijyve thatfo debauches all your Daughters, 
Butjhoi^d the Torys now, who will defert me^ 
Becaufe they find no dry bobs on your Party ^ 
Refolve to hijfs, as late did Popijh Crew^ \ 

By Yea and Nay y Jh^ll throw her f elf on you^ \ 

The grand Inquefl of Whigs, to whom flies true, \ 

Then let ^em rail and hifSy and damn their fillf 
Your VerdiQwiUbe IgnoTzmusyHll, 



ii^-— ^ « »« «i »■ 



Dramatis 



Di-amatis t*^rfohae. 



.•\ 



MEN. 



Don Carlos^ Govemour of Cadiz, young I *^y 

and rich, in love with JuHa, r ^ ' 

Antonio, a Merchant, young atnd ridv ) 

Friend to Carlos, in love with Clara, > Mr. 

but promised to Isabella, ) 

^r^«q/2:^,oldandnch,Husbandtoy«/r^, ) ^ 

and Father to I/adella, ] ^^' 

Baltazer, Father to Julia and Clara, Mr. 
Sebajlian, Father to Antonio, Mr. 

Guzman, Gentleman to Carlos, Mr. 

Guiliom, a Chimney-S weeper : the Falfe I w 

Count, \ 

Two overgrown Pages to the Falfe Count 
Peiro, Ca3hier to Antonio^ 
Captain of a Gaily. 
Two Seamen. 

Lopez, BemoA to BaUa84r^ 

Several difguis'd like Turks. 



Smith, 
Wiltjkire. 

Nokes, 

Bright. 

Frfeman. 

UnderhilL 

Lee. 



WOMEN. 



JuUa, Wife to Francifco, young and ( w ^ . 

handfom, in love with Carlos, \ ^^^' -^''^"^• 

Clara^ Sifter to Julia, in love with Ant(h I ^ Pettv 

nio. ) * •^' 



Ifabella, Daughter to Francifco ; proud, ^ 
vain and foolifh, defpifing all Men un- f »» _ r^^^^^ 

' 7 id^ ithe degree of Quality, and falls in ( ^^^ ^<^ror. 
love with Guiliom, ) 

yacintOf Woman to Julia, Mrs. Osborne. 



Dancers, Singers, 6f*c. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

The Street. 



Enter Carlos, Antonio, and Guzman. 

6Vir. I^ g^^ l Y all that's good, Pm mad, ilark 

raving mad, 
To have a Woman young, rich, 

beautiful, 
Jufl on the point of yielding to my 
Love, 

Snatcht from my Anns by fuch a Bead as this ; 
An old ridiculous Buffoon, pall Pleafure, 
Pad Love, or any thing that tends that way ; 
Ifl-feivour d, ill-bred, and ill-qualify'd. 
With more Difeafes than a Horfe paft Service ; 
And only blefl with Fortune and my yulia ; 
For him, I fay, this Mifer, to obtain her, 
After my tedious nights and days of Love, 
My midnight Watchings, Quarrels, Wounds and Dangers ; 

My Perfon not unhandfom too. 
By Heav'n 'twas wondrous (Irange 1 

Ant. And old Francifco, without the expence of an 
hour's Courtfliip, a Bilfet-Doux, or fcarce a fight of her, 
could gain her m a day ; and yet 'tis wonder, your For- 
tune and your Quality, Ihould be refus'd by Don Baltaser 
hex Father. 

Car, A Pox upon't, I went the wrong way to work, 
and courted the Daughter ; but indeed my Father, the 
late Govemour of Cadiz^ whofe Eftate and Honour I 
now enjoy, was 'then living ; and, fearing he would not 
confent to my Paffion, I endeavoiu-ed to keep it fecret, 
tho facred Vows had pafl between us two. 

Ant. 
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Ant. Did (he not tell you of this Marriage with old 

m^^^r^K^^^^^^^^^^^ W"'^ * ""*■ ••-- - — ■m . m. m , ... m - -.-•-•.♦•4 

Car* The night before, (he did ; but only by a Letter 
fi^fli^her Window dropt : which when by the help of -^ 
dark Lanthom, I had read, I was (Inick dead with 
Grief. ? [Gives him tJu Letter* 

Ant, reads.] Expe^ to morrow night to hear Pm 

dead, fince the next Sun will guide me 
to a fatal Marriage with old Francifco. 

Yours Julia. 

Car, Judge, dear Antonio, my Surprize and Grief; 
A-while I fU>od unmov'd^ tboughtlefs, and iilent, 
But foon Rage wak'd me to new Life again ; 
But what I faid and did, I leave to raging Lovers, 
Like difappointed me, to guefs and judge ; 

She heard and only anfwer'd me in Tears, 

J^or could I beg one tender Word from her, 

She figh'd, and (hut the Window too, and vani(h'd. 

Ant, And (he accordingly the next day was married. 

Car, She was — ^and I have fince endeavoured all the 
Arts and Ways I can to cuckold him; 'tis now two 
months fince the Wedding, and I hear he keeps her as clofe 
as aJRelidl, jealous as Age and Impotence can make him. 
She hitherto has been abfent at Sevil^ but £xpe(flation of 
her Daughter-in-law's Wedding with you has brought 'em 

hither, and I ask your Pardon, Antonio, for railly- 

ing your Father-in-law that (hall be, old FrancifcO* 

Ant, I hope you are miilaken. Sir. 

Car, How, are you not to marry his Daughter 1/0- 
Mla'i 

Ant. Not, if I can help it. Sir, the Honour yqji 

have done me in your Friend(hip to me, a Perfon fo mucn 
above me in Title and Birth, makes me think it my Du- 
ty to conceal no part of my Heart to you, Know 

then ^i^I/abella Daughter to old Francifco, and your 
Cuckoki that (hall be I hope, is, tho fair, mo(l ridicu- 
loudy proud, vain and fantailical ; as all of her Birth and 
Education, grown rich, are. 

Car. Prithee, what was her Birth ? 

•. ■ > 
Ant, 
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i1 Ani, Why, her Pathcr^ old Frandfco^ was in hSs youth 
in Englifh Cordwainer^ that is to fay, a Shoomaker, whick 
be improiv'd in diiie to a Merchant ; and the Devil and his 
Knavery helping him to a confiderable Eflate, he fct up 
fiir Centltoiani; luid being naturaUy a (lingey^ hidie-boitnd 
Rafcal, and in the Humour of Jcaloufy even out-doii^ 
ikb moil rigid 4>f us Spaniards^ he came over into Spain, 
tb^ifettle-'Witk his whole Family, where his Wife dying; 
to heighten the Vice, marries this young JuHa, your 

HiftrelB^ Sir ; and now this Daughter of his having 

wholly forgot her original Dunghill, fets up for a Viiooun* 
tefs at le^ tho her Father has defign'd me the BlefTulg; 
bttk I bare fixt my Heart and Eyes elfe-where, Ciard, th^ 
yotmg Sifter of your Miftrefs, Sir, commands my Liberty. ' 
t Car, IVe feen her, (he has Youth and Beauty capable 
XA make a Conquefl any whore,— but does flie xnoW 
your Love ? 

- Ant, She does, and makes me think my Love returned. 
'' Czr. Then know, AnUnio, I muil be your Rival. ' 

Ant, How, Sir ! 

Car, You faid but now you were my Friend, Antonio ; 
U^ true^ you mud ailift in my defign. 

• >ii4 /I/. I Uften, Sir, impatiently. 

^■^€ar^ Then thus ; before I knew (he was your Miftrei^yi 
fihad refolv'd upon AddrefTes tx> her, in order to't> have 
treated wi^ her Father about a Marriage. 

Ant, How ! and wou'd the falfe, forfwom, receive 
yotrrVows? 

i Cat. No ;' but with Tears implores her Father daily,< 
whene'er he fpeaks to her about my PaHlon ; nor can, I: 
imdeceive her, for indeed i have butfe^'d a Love^ (ihe 
ttving ittthe iimt houfe vrith Juliu whilA: hece at Caidii^ 
to get an opportunity with that dear, charming Creatnrt % 
for, coming as a Brother, fare they^ admit me kindly ; 
nor will Franei/cOj who has heani of what has pad 'twuct 
me zxkdyuiia^ furpedl me any more. 

* Ant 1 knew I had a Rival, Sir^ whom Ctara lov^i 
not ; but ne'er cou'd get it from her who he was, for fear 
of mifchief : I have often the Liberty to fee her, under 
the name and pretence of I/aUllds Lover. 

Car. 
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d*(Mir. lAlid I yifit her only to get a fight of JuUa^ whkh 
IdthMo has been impoiTible, tiio I have oft endeavoured 
it .- 1 beg youll not oe jealous ; for this, by Heav'n, is 
iply^my Defign. 

\^^Ant ni'truft my Life^ my Honour and my MiArefs ia 
fi^^Qod hands at any time. 

.^£lar. You oblige me ; but tho I find your Clara cold' 
apd CTud^ 'Ifabilla would invite me to her Love, and 
makesi ib many kind advances to me-*-^—*- 
\AnL So i¥ould fhe' for yotir Title, w«re you deform'd^ 
and bad' IK) ihape of Man s^ut you ; but me^ becaufe a 
E^e CitizeD and Merchant, fhe fo r^riks, codling me bale 
Mfx:hanick, faucy Fellow ; and wonders where I got the 
Lapfudence to fpeak of Love to her — in. fine, I am refblv* 
od to be reveng'd on all her Pride and Scorn ; by Heav'n, 
I/wiil invent fome dire Revenge :—-l*m bent upon% 
and will about it inflantly. 

..Cor. And would you do it home and handfomly, and 
have a l^ood occafion of being difengaged from her, and 
make her felf the inftrument ? 
Ani.. Ay^ fuch a Plot were worth the Profecution. 
Car. And fuch a one I have in my head : Gusman^ my 
Servant, knows a fellow here in Cadhty whom for his 
I^eafant humour I have oft obferv^d, as I have pail the 
Streets^ but too mean to be conversed with, by almdf) 
any human thing, by Trade a Chimney-Sweeper. 

. JbnL On, Sir, I befeech you. 
Car, This Fellow's of a quick Wit and good Appfe- 
bctaiibn, tho poffibly he cannot a6l the Don fo wdl« yet 
that wMcfa makes up the befl part of our young GaUanta 
aow a-days, he fhaJl not want ; that is, good Clothes, 
Money, and an Equipage,— **^and a little Inftructioli 
will ferve tiun. 

. AnL Tm ravifht with the Fancy; let me fee 

he fli^ be an EngH/h Lord, or a French Count 

Car. Either, well fumifh him with Bills on Seignior 
Don i^rdif^(7/— — - Men and Baggage, and the bufifiefs 
IS' done ^he fhall make Love to her. 

•Ami, M^fl excellent 

Car. 
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Car. Guzman^ have ybti tiot dbfeVd tWs TcBow f am 
fj^eaking off. 

(7»r. ObfeiVd him, Sir ! I know him pairticulariy, TH 
fetch him to you now. Sir; he always (lands for lacw 
Jmploymcnt with the reft of his Gang under St. Jagds 
Church-wall. 

' Car, Bring him anon to my Lodgings, where weTl 
prepare him for the Adventure, 

^AfU: And if the proud Ifabella bite not at fo gay a 
liAit, ni be bound to be married to her. 

Car, And if fhe do not, poffibly that may be your Fate- 
hut in return, you muft let Clara know the Defign I 
have^ and, undeceiving her opinion of my Love, mak^ 
tifei' of our Party. 

' ' Ant Trufl my Friendfhip, Sir, and Managenfent. M 
go to her inftantly, that is, make a Vifit to Ifabeifay and 
get an opportunity to fpeak with Clara, 

Car, Aiid I mufl write a letter to yulia^ to undeceive 
ief Fears too, could I but get it to her. 

Ouz, For that let me alone, [Exe!inty2wrfrii/(f- 

!; SCENE IL A Chamber. 

J I Enitr Julia <i»^ Jacinta. 

Jac, Lord, Madam, you are as melancholy as a tick 

.tUy.uL And can you blame me, yacmtat have I not 
many Reafons to be (ad? &ril have I not loft the only 
Man on earth in Don Carlos^ that I cou'd love? and 
.WDcfe than. that, am oianied to a Thing, fit only for his 
Xbnd>; a Brute, who wanting fenfe to value me, treats 
me more like a Prifoner than a Wife ? — and his Pretence 
is, becaufe I fhould not fee nor hear frc»n Don. Carlos% 

ym£. Wott'd I were hi your room. Madam, I'd. cut 
bicDL oat work* enough I'd warrant him : and if he duril 
jdipofe on me, i'faith Td transform both his Shape and 
Ins Manners ; in fhort, I'd try what Woman hood cou'd 
da And indeed, the Revenge wou*d be fo pleafant, I 
woa'd not be without a jealous Husband for all tne World ; 
really, Madam, Don Carlos is fo fweet a Gentleman. 

yuL 
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Jac, 0* my Confcioice Heav'n wou'd forgive it ; for 
Au match ot yoursy with old Franctfco^ vras never made 
there. 

7itf. Then if I wou'd, ala$ what opportunities have I, 
£or I confeOs (ince his firfl Vows made him mine 

Joe* iUght— that lying with old Francifco it flat Adul- 

JmL I might, with fome excufe, give my felf away to 
Carlos — But oh, he's ialfe^ he takes imjufUy all the Vows 
he paid me. and gives 'em to my Sifler Clara now. 

/dc Indeed thaf s iomething uncivil, Madam, if it be 



JuL True 1 my Father has with joy confented to it, 
aid he has leave to vifit her ; and can I live to fce't ; 
Me^ Mifcbief will enfue, mv Love's too high, too nicdy 
true to brook Affronts like tnat 

BYet you firfl broke with hixn. 
Not I ; be witnefs Heav'n with what reludlancy 
d my Ix-eaking heart ; and can I fee that charming 
Body in my Siller's Arms ! that Mouth that has fooft fwom 
Love to me kifl by another*s Lipsl no Jacinta, that 
night that gives him to another Woman, fhall fee him 
d^id between the Charmer's Arms. My Life I hate, and 
when I live no more for Carlos^ 111 ceafe to be at all ; it 
1sref(^d. 

Tof. Faith, Madam, I hope to live to fee a more comi- 
cal end of your Amours ^but fee where your amiable 

Spoufe comes with Don Baltaser yoxa Father. 
Enter Francifco and Baltazcr. 
Fhm. So— — you two are damnable clofe together, 
'tis for no goodnos 111 wanant, you have your trade be- 



yac Meanmg me, Sir? 

Fran. Yes you, one of my Wife's evil Cotmfellors, — 
ZSh g^ V^ ^ hMi to your refpedlivc Chambers, go— 

[Ex. boUL 

Sal, Barring your Compliments, good Son, give me 
^▼ej;afp&Jc 

5—7 Vol. III. E Fran. 
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Fran. £lia;lkAoWfts%«llsi9yo«lr'fdlf What y6tf liroa'd 
fty -nowy yoii woti^d aflnre inc' I am folc Mafter' of ytmr 

Hbblb, and miy command ; Ihat you ar^'lieaitily glad t6 
fee me at Cadis, and diat you defire I wou'd refolvte up- 
bti a Week's ilay, Of (b ; that y6u'll fpane nothing for 
my entertainment : why I know all this, aind therefore 
^ray 'lake my Word, gidod Father-in*Lanir, without ^y 
more ado* 

BaL Well, Sir^ t>ray anfwer me one queftion, wliat 
dWfeW you to C»/«r>. ' 

1 F^an. Why, 111 tell you ; in theftrft place, a Pox of 
^ L6viers; I fay ; for my Daughter Jfiiddlhii% tkurfatt 
married, as you know, to Antonioy a young rich Mier-) 
tthant bf this Tdwn j in the fecond plaice, my Wife, with 
t' Vengeance, mud be gadding to viiit yon and her SiAer^ 
whom we heard alfo was to be married to the yonx^Go^ 
vertior' Don' Carlos ; 'tis ftireudiy againA my will He»r'n 
knows, for my Wits are in an uproar already aboot 
this bufmeis-i-'^*your Gallants, Father, your ybung Oal- 
kttts,— I w(fh my Wife were fecureathome again. ; , » 
j&i/. Pray why fo? ^ 

Frdn. AlaSj I fee the Trick, Sir, a ibere Trick pvt 
Upon ^ Man, a married Man, andatnarried Man td)l 
mindfome young Woman>'—you apprehend me. ■ ? 

^ Bdl. Not I, Sir. :; 

Fran, Not you, Sir J why look ye, your yoimg Go- 
vernor who now is, made mofl defperate love to her 
who is now my Wife, d'ye mind me?'*--^but youj l)e- 
ing a Man of an exadl Judgment, to her great gne^ ^ve 
her to me, who beft deferv'd ■ her, both for mj| divil be- 
haviour, and comely Perfonage, d'ye unddrftand Ae? 
btit now this Ctfr^j,byfais Father's death, being miade 
Governor, d'ye fee ? is to maity me your olher daughter 
C/oTB, and to- exafpemte me, wou'd never let me be. at 
quiet till he had got both of us to Co^i^, to* grace >hi8 
Wedding ; a Pox of his Invitation, was I fo civil to ia^ 
ViteTiim to mine? 

■ Bal, If this be your AfHi^lion, you may avoid it. 
FVan, No, no. 111 try to force Nature a little, and 
bi' ciVU> or fo; but as foon as the Ceremony's mgT- 
• '•'.' ' ' .'■' .'•> J ver. 



xi;vAzI>Bat fh<)u*d yon dd k> rude a thing to. your np^ 
Brbther, (your T^ife wou*d think you were jealous of hffn, 
Ifo, difiemble that Favlit, I befeech you, 'twill make ypn 
odious to her and all the world, whoD 'tis needlefs, 'tis 
aatuialibr Women to hale what they fear. ;r 

^:Frttu* Say Toajfo^ thtiv I ."willhidejit as mu&ch asi(| 
can in words, I can dilTemble too upon occafion. < ^^t 

^lBoI,, Lcfi hi^ cBniai]i.awhtle^mr)piigfl uSr" 

Fran. The Devil a bit fhe fhall, good Fatheif miue^,^^ 
ho,.! 'ftaye snot^ years tiiaa yQu# Sir iFath^ec^ and. under- 
fblnd idiat Woitaen are^ efpecialW when rmarr-ied ,tq ai^ 
tiedt Men, and have the Converfatioa. of youi^g: Meorrr 
idiofe Ey^s lH(;e Baiilis^s defttoy Modefly with lockiiiig 
oo^Vm ; theipviy Thought onlt has cads'd a Bump in mjr 
Forehead already. n 

L Bal^ I am fiorry yoii (h^uld Aifpedl my Paugbter?s Vixr 

i-i5ra«.. May he yod ate, iSaF-^-T^but Youth you, knowrtr 
Opportaiii)ty--Occafioxvr^or ' fo-^there ' aije Winks, ^vA 
Nods, and Signs, and Twirs — and-«--wellj iajQiort I am 
firtisfied) 'and Siey that aire Hot nay gd whiftte : and fo 
rilgolia tty Wile, whom I have let! too long alone^ lev}! 

thoughts will grow' upon hcr-r^Wife, Love Dui^ 

ling : . [Culls her. 

JE'if/^r Julia /iff^ Jacinta.' \ 

« £aL Wou'd I had never married her tO' this Sot ^ ■ rf 

>9^0iL Your pleafure^ Sir* . ..v 

/^rdM« Qnly^ fee thee, Love r u 

yi^/. I have a Suit to you. :I 

FroH* What is't, my Chidcen. il 

J^ul, I wou'd go niake a Vlfit to my Aunt, my Siil^ 

CMTd^s there,' and ru go fetch her home. ;:> 

J Fmn. Hum perl^ps the Governor's there too ? o 

yul, What if he be? we ought to make him aviTft 
too, who fo kindly ient for us to Cadis, n 

Fran, How ! Make a vifit to the Governor ? WhW 
have I to do with the Governor, or what have you to do 
with the Governor ? you are no Soldier, Love. As for a 
Vifit to yam Aunt, there's feme realon in't ; bujb for tibc 

E 2 Governor, 



GovenuT. iiutJc. no nioro upon him, 1 fny no more. . 
?•/. Smcc he's to marry my Siller, why fliou'd you 



tJ' 



ufc himihat Clviltty. 

">(ift. Your Siiki,i3 mucti the worie. 



■s 



I tdl you ; for maris m^ 
3»u hi^ve,been Lover,s lately ; and old Stories may Wife 
fliat are nolyctlorgottcn ; and Mv|lig under the Qofceaf 
ft'.HusUand both Siricrs at -command, one for a Wile, 
Pplier for a MiftrL-fs, hoytc, los'lc, tliere will be inad 
work i'f^ih ; what a niixiurc of^ JJroiher bj- the Falbert 
ijde, and Uncle by the Mother's fide there wiH be : Auiit 
by. the Meiher'a fide, and Siller by the Failier's fide ; a 
inan may ^d as good kindred amoogn a kennel of Va- 
ries.— No, no, no Vifils to the Covemor, I bcfeech yon, 
lafr Madam. 
Bai. So, yon are at your Jealoufy again. 
, Fran. Come, come, I love phiin dcahng ; bcMeS, 
iibca flt^ ]?amed the Governor, Flefh and Bt^od could 

yul I fpoke in reference to his Quality. 

Fratt. A Pox of yoiir Civility ; 1 tell y6u, T Itom iny 
Wife llwuld be CIV)! Wby, what a CoiTs here about a 
Goven^or I ril (land to*!, a Maa had better have a Mule 
to his Wife than a Woman, and 'tw^fe eafier go- 
Vfioi'd., , . , , r r. ■ 

' ■ Sal But hear crafon, Son. 

...Vt**- What from a Woman, and a WflfcT Lord, 
',f.ord, where are your Wits, good {"afhcr-in-Law J Why 
;what a Devil Ihall I be made ridiculous, a Coxcomb, 
Cuckold, to fhew my Wife? No, no, there's no Nfi- 
celCtyof your Civility, Miftrefs; .leave that tdme whb 
.underiland the due Punflitjo's ofit 
. Bal. Harkye Son, Harfcye ! 

Fran. Father mine, every Man to his bufineft, 1 fay, 
therefore fay no more of this ; for 111 ^ve 'ihy KOthers 
jSon to the Devil, when any Wife of mine ever makes a 
Tifit to (he Govefnor ; and there's an end on't. W4s 
ever fo horrid a Plot contriv'd aeaiaft her owti laxrfiil 
Husband ? ViTit the Governor mib a Pox ! 

Ba/. 



j^^iA, "ite aiL Honour due to all Men of his RaJik. 

Ftvii. l care not for that, my opinion is, my Wife's 
niy Slave, and let him keep his Rank to himfelt 

[Fran, g^/j hit fVi/e btkind /u'/h, and 
fincfsherwUhUiCtokt. 
'■: Enler GnzroAii. 

-. C«». He's here, and with his Wife; how fhaH I do 

to deliver my Letter to her ; Sir, by the order of my 

jltfaAer, Don Carlos, the Govemour, 1 am commanded 
to come hither to the end that, going from hence, and 
(TCtuniing to my Mailer. I may be able to inform him— r ' 

, />,!«.— That I am in health, very well, I waS it- 

^id he wou'd have been harping upon my Wife in the 
firll place — the Devil take her, Ihe looks foi't. 

[Males Jigiis to have her gon*. 

Cus, Farther, Sir. he kiffta your hand, with a more 
ttwB oidioaiT friendflup. 

'.. /Vim. A Pox of his Compliments,— ^^ ' [AJidt. 
' 'Cut. But he charged me, Sif, moft paffionatet? "tb 
prefent his Service to your Lady. 
.. Fran. Yes, yes ; I liought as much; 
)■ 'G"*- — rln a more particular manner, ., 

Frati. Friead, my Wife, or Lady, ha^ do nied of hi? 
Service in a man particular manner, euk) fo you may r(|- 
tiffnit I . 

yac. Indeed, but Ihe has a great need of his SeWice iii 
^ very parlietilar manner. ' , j ' / ■ 

Gum. Sift I meant no hurt, but 'tis always the ^fliioo 
of your triie' bred Courtier, to be more, ccre'Fo'onious in 
liis Civilities to Ladies than J^cp ; — :— and he deQr^ to 
|tjiow how fhe does. 

Friai. How ftrong this Carl»! fmdls oj the Pevil— 
Friend, tell your Mailer (he's very well, but firice Ihe was 
married, flic has forgot her gentUe Civility ^nd good 
'.Manners, and never returns any Compliments to Men. . 
'; Cox. —How (hall I get it to her }— Sir, the Gover- 
'DOT'liopcs he fhall have the honour of entertaining you 
jbot]} at bis Uoufe. He's impatient (S your commg, 
and waits at bonie <hi yorpofe. - < . . . i 

E 3 Frtm. 
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n^ood qif^iterg alr^d}'. and he does as .both too iAtlfcH 
ftpnour ; and that if we have notice of the WeddiHg-asJ*, 
^|(ui:i.havejii*lujig elfe to do, we'll certainly wail 6K 6nrf, 
an'd thenext morning we inteod to lake our leJives, 
frJJWb I fend tun word of t>eforetiand ta pTerent to- 

Gut. But Sir, ■■ 

ai.l ', ■; ijl^proacAi'ig him, ie puis his W.iff fwijttf. 

I; iFroM- Go, Sir, and deln-cr your McHage. ■ , 

:i..CfM,. Bull have order, Si r -- ■■ 

Fraa. Tliire's no fuch thing in this World, ' 

TipC"*!- I'J" refolv'd Iq tcaic him, if I can do BOthiH^ 

ette, in revenge ;— But, Sir, he moll eamtftiy deflrti tft 

entertain your fair Lady in hia oivn hgiife. 
j,,-iJfr(tti. Yes, yos i I know he does ; but I^ gN'e hlqi to 

:^ Devil fiifl.- — Troth. Sir, Oils <r^i Air does not a- 
igiee.Mith my laii: Lady, (he has veatoted out but once, 

«»41i?Sfiotan Ague already. ■' 

.;, G^B. AfV£tt Sir, are kind Difeafes, they alio* it 

Truces and Ceflations. ' i 

);,_.,/7:fl^.,rJo, no; flie has no CelTation, Friend, fto-^frue 

takes her night and dav, it (hakes lier moft unmerdbliy, 
1 4Kd it, OuU &ake her till the Wedding-day. 
,. Cms. Were this Fellow to be triecf by a Jury of Vfo- 

jnen, I would not be in his Coat to lie itith his Lady.^ 

What (hall I do to deliver this LetterJ- — Well,. Sil, 
..fBBCB.I lee. yon are fo averfe to what the Governor deGres, 

IB return— but, Sir, I mud tell you as a Friend, ? Se- 
■.sret ; ihat to a man of your temper may concern ydo V" 

Sir,— he's refolv'd when he comes next to vlfll his Mtf- 

toefs, to nuke another viCt to your Apartment, to ..ybor 
H. Lady too. 
i iGo(s to wki/per kifit, and eivts Julia ike Letttr 

over his Shoulder. ■' 

\^,.^rtut. Is he fo, pray tell him he need not take ^t 
.ipaifis ; tl^re's no occaJion for^ ; befides twill be but in 

vain; for the Dolors have prefcribed her Silence 'and 

Lonclinefs, 'tis good againfl the Fit ; how this tkimn'd 
.fellow of a Rival torments me ! bonefl Friend, adieu. 

Gtii. 



w .ii.fius F^on. fg afraid of, bdog made a 
p^nAutu y>at K%<^^^ oWn S&iclbiir,' akd da^'fa6r go 
u^nifiWSiF^sCDaniber jftfieS^dODUt' ffilnd htto tdt 

imqji"'.: i'. „ „■ ■■[fi-.-GUli 

> ,it7-a«.. So, )ioM"" iftrcwys gone; Lord, ho*, (Impljr 
KW k>ok now, ^if you biew nothing of the mattef ! 

JulUaiteiivSatm3.«et7 I heard the dvil'K^^S 
the Governor fent, and the uncivil Anfwei you retiltt^ 

j^ran. Very good ; did that grieve your heart ? alaa 
what pit>' 'twas I carried jou not in my handj preTeoted 
you to him my £eif, and lieg'd him to favour vfi fo moch 

■fft,do.tpy office a little for me, or the Hte ; haJi, — • 

,^1 7iW.jAnd there's need enough, fUi^ the truth were 

.„ ^ WeUfai4, Madam. 

,, ?Jw«. Peace Uiou wicked Ijpib of Satan but' for 

j^Ht, Gentlewoman, fince you are fo tdrmagant^ tMt 
'your own natural Husband cannot plcafc you, \riiotbo 
)I i*y ' it awi, as quiet a Bed-feltow, and fieep as fweetly, 

for one of my years, as any in Spain — I'll teep you to 

,bwd meat) i'laith. 
.■-.V*^ ^ find no fault mth your fleeping, lis the beft 

quality you have a-bed. ■ ' 

,.^Frap. Why To then, is the Devil in an jpaniercifel 
.W,oin^7 Come, com^ 'tis a good Tenant that pays 

^ce a ouajtcr. ']] 

, iJac. Of an hour do you mean. Sir? 

'. , rratu P<)ace, I fay— thou damnable Tormentor, (Ms 

u the Do^bine you preach to vour MiftreTs, but ymi (hill 

}4(r't in private, for. I'm rcfolvM to lock ye both up, And 
TiWjry theKeys in my Pocket 

yw/. WeH, I am a wicked CreatuTB to teaze thee'fo, 
,Devi, ,'but I'll do wb^t thou wilt; come, come be 

mends, I vow, I care not for the Govemoi', not I, 
;^ more than I do for my — own Soul. 

Fran. Why fo, this is fomethin^; Come, come yotir 
; ways in,— who have we here? a'Man! ad's my UTe 
, away, away. 




J:.. I. ,ji. .]..'"! ;... EnUr lUibelb^^ •,-. • ■ • :>v .•-- \'' 

oi,^M>i^.„N^ '^9 opta Man, but my Daughter J^foMik. r. 

li 3f^-' N^w wiU , / 1 flay, r-and fet . her tm . to; teajse the 

ptafjdj iwGi^^'id J^^otii^ tease hua to Deattlb^ tkat mji 

>a«.-ilo.i« jftojjfj. wtet makearryfw look fa fcwrvjly^io 
|f^,? , ;SKDCe the Devil rides once a day thro a Woman, 
^ ftfi^^nMy, h^furfr to Jbe iii(^re4 inthi fornix ilt Q^- 
H— rr^K^ifou'dydilhl^tciiow?; . . ii • 
.i>X^. .Something. >..! 1 1 ... . -i^ . ; ..'• -I •.-■. • '■ : ■ ':\: 
I fh^n* Something ?. whatthing ? baire I not pmiide^ 
jo^a Hu^ban4 whom y^w are tomany irlthfii»^^y\ob 

two. ' ,. ; • ;,■ ..,•..,■■ . :, • ,,, N 

i.H^.iThere's a Husb«n4 indeed^ pray kee^ Wm to yt)ur 

fmU ypu.pleafe; l!|l,SiatiLrryiiioii6 o£ hin^i> Ili fee him 

hangedfirft 

'^,frm> }iey day;— r-»j— ^what is he .not yoimg and 

[j ,^ Yomng and h^adfom^ ; is there no moreAhan tfcai| 
go^ tQjd?D^ Q^akipg up oC ^ HushaAd-^Yefli^ there's QoOf 
Ety. ' 1 . , :: 

^./r/i^v/QM^USyl-viWhy, -j» he not one of thtrid^eil 
Merchants of his (landing in aU Cadia. ) 

h.^. Merchanit ,! a pretty Chaxa6lcr I a Woman of toy 
p^^ty, and five Thouiand Pound, many a Meixhanti— I 
a,)ittlei petty,, dirty-hoeVd Merchant ;. faugh, I'd rathex> 
uy^ a Maid all the days of my life, or be fent to & 
{iMmiery, ^nd that's Plague enough I'm fure, 
^. yac. liave a care oi a Kunnery, left he take you. ad 
youri^ordf , s 

\ //a, I vp[ould not fen: the world ; no, yaeinta^ when. 
ey?r thonfeeA m^ in holy Orders^ the World will be at! 
an end. i 

•Jf^ran*. Merchant! ,why, what Husband do you cxpedl? 
J, /^, A C;ayaJter at teail, if not a Nobkmanu i 

Fran, A Nobleman, marry come up, your Father, 
Hufivife^ mea^i^g my felf, was a Leather-Cefler at firfl, 
td), gro^^ing iEJch»;J[ fi^t up, for a Mcr<;haxit^ and left that 

>KiK.ic ' ■ mechanick 
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Htot'it Wft my Endeavours fo as I ha««^ lB(lMe^ ^ 
Spani/k Grandee ; and^ akocf 'yoili'^ proud forfooth, that 
a l4Wrdialit(i^dfi%>d(iwft'Witli yod/bathfiouifin!ft'1)e g^pkg 
after a> Gapand Feather, a Silvei* Swbrd wit!i a mm 
4nadM; I^bboi at tive^h^P^Com^ ^come, I figaf rtik 
Hufwife, you are one that pu^ hef tip with EVide thtri^ 
4^biitiBy> tbt Hand «pon^thy^Coni«^nce wow.i-^^- — ^ ^ 

njS^iW]ui> I^^Sir^ 'K6>i AO^ Tam 'frtr ttiAt^ftoi^ M? 
out of hand to any fe-eafcnable Husband^ ^xdept a M«^ 
chant; for Maids will long, and that'* /Vtf^/iim i^a- 
^ofaifttlie'ptievaiiin^ diOeifip^ kif Longihgi Hithert^ I 
(fereiniwer for ^hcr^'but Batteries wUl lieiRad^j tod^l 
dare not be always refponfible for frail Mortality. " ^'^ 
7n/^/»<. Wttt I- havq j^ro^deA her dAei that T like, but 
lf:Ihe be lb fiqueamiOt^ lec her foil, wtth a'Mtirrtliit t6 U^ 

I/a, Dear Father. ^ 

^ > < #rwk i Dear • me- 
were alive, fhe wou' 
poleing' after Ca?aliers 
iheV a Cttfiten's Biughler; and would b^ la McuUna^^ 
in good time. '^^ 

''.i^k' Wiiy father, the Gentry and'NobiBty now-st-dityj 
frequently marry Citizen* Daughters. "* ' -^ 

\ jhhtfL (Dome, c6me^ MiftrHs, I got 1>y tfie* Gity, and 
I love and' honour the City; I confeft tis the FafhioS 
nowva^lays, if a Cititen g6t but a little' Money, ' one f6eH 
to building Houies, and brick Walls ; anodier imift buir 
an Oi^ce for hi^ Son, a third lioills' up his Daughtei^ 
Topfaii, and flaunts it away, Imitch above her breeding ; 
ana thefe things make fo many break, and caufe the ' <£k 
cay of Trading ; but I am for ' the honed Dukh way of 
bieedbkjs^ their Chik£ren, accotding' to their Fathers Calk 
ing. 

\ l^ Tint's very hard, becaufe yon are a laborious, Ill- 
bred Tradefman, I mud be bound to be a mean Citizen's 
Wife. , 

Fran. Why, what are you better than I forfooth, Ifcif 

yodnnifl be a Lady^and have your Petticoats lac'd four^ 
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ij|;h,ypur Spaniflt Fan? Come, come, Baggagj^^ w.e^ifi 

n|ftyoui).i»(^OpAes^:S^j^^y^aniJpnMh-'^ Mon- 

day Mornings, and follow your N^e<#^ <># -^ W^^ ;^{> 
•©rt.lJi^t/W^. your good old Mc^h^? wsjyi a^d yjt^ 

t^i^e Bo.qar§,^i)pwki.it, ^ r^jive .d^Ogi;^ ,it;W^Wr W$ 
Antonio you are like to wed, or beat the n oot, ueq ^^ 
%pn|»ll*o?itum^Ofi,^^i?,rafid ^i^ a,r)>^Ag Nu^and 
there's an end on't — lee where he comes — I'll leav^lfcwi 
tOpoiwter.w|thftj>ufine<iB. ,. ; . ,,.- .(, X^^ 

jj ,..!' .^«/^r myotonia Ms^y^wufih ...^d 

il #tf^. What, in Tciark, J/ab^Ua^ ^bat irt p?^ Wf? 
fl»ttribute.fcomyfH«-Eyes? , , ., ,. , ,„^, 

T 4?^ A Tnne, hardly worth the naming, your lelf. — r , 

Ant, Do I ? pray, for what Smi of xoinc 9iuft your^Ir 
£y;e%bepiM»?fti'4?/r u; ^ 

.^ For the Sin of your odious Addrefles to nc^ I h%yf 
told vou imr , <^ii7d, oft^n eoioqgh, mediinlss ypfir^]^.q|iais 
fli^d be ntter for you, and fute more with your Plebeian 
Humour. . .., • . i : 

Ant My Equals I 'Tis true, you are fair ; but if thepe 
be any Inequality in our birthsj the advantage is on vo^ 

Iftu Saucy Impertinent, you fhew your City breeding ; 
jjm underfland wh at's du e to L adys I you underfland your 
Pen and Ihli^ how to counFyour dirty 'liI6ney,'Inrdgelo 
and fro chaffering of bafe commodities, and cozening 
thofe you deal ;wKh,^1ill yon fwe^t and fUnk again like 
an o'er heated Cook, faugh I fmell him hither. 

Ant, I mud confefs I am not perfum'd as you are, to 
itifle Stinks you comttidhljr hav^ b)r Nature ; but I have 
wholefom^ deaaly linen on ; and for my Habit wore 
I but a Sword, I fee no difference between your Don 
ascA me, only, perhaps, hdknows lefs how tx)'u({ \% 
: I/a, Ah, aame not a Don, the very foun^ ^om the 
. Jdouth of a httk Cit is difagreeabk—*— Bargain and Sale« 
Bills, Money, Traffick, T^ade, are words become you 
^JKtter. 



Thi^ F^TL s^tf ■ Xl6\i W^. 
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dfeferffly !f«l iW tk!^ . : : : , .T> 

V'/)^ ^Ck?od l^rd, ^ri* tfiiiyc yoar felf a Toy fine JTeUoi^ 

J^i'h^'^n^ y^ur fe£F^ to<be^thdi^liti(y ; but di^»^ 

^^adiififiWdi^e between ^ Citizen and a true bred Cur' 

^^AfO: As p^tm^ ydti tiMd a tfue* bred *Woman of 



^tiougli; 
are 
Youth 
and BearUty, with a Fortune able to merit one, ib farewil 

QL ••'■* ^■•■-■'.\^".---- .H ■•• ■" • ■ -■ f£x. 

^^«^.^Tare#d,pfOtrdF6c)L '^ 

7a<. Sir, be this I&vening at the Ddor. Dottna Cldfb 

^^^^^iiM\Plefe the^'for thi^ Tidings, dfear radiftid. '^^i 



■- /' 



1 find .let Man be brave, or gpod, qr wife, 

IRii Vlriiie gains nb Seniles 'fr6mWoman'a tyts ; 
^is thegaf Fool'^one tii^t tak^ th^ Hearty 
Foppery and Finery dill guide the Dart 

1 - - ■ • 
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ACT II. S C E N E L 



.11 f. 



il 



-4; Ckamier^ 

Enim^ Jadinta with a Ughiy ^mm/ Julia. 



,••■4 

T 

y^' \TI TEhLy Madam, have you writ to Don CarJas^i 
,^.r \l\ Jul No, nor is it poffiWe i fliou'd, this 
.1>evil hatmts me fo Irom room to room, like my e^fil 
Cr^ntui- to prevent that Good; oh, for an opportunity 6f 
one kind Minute to return Acknowledgments for this load 
Letter he has fent me. 

Jac. 



k^ tie Palsk 'Coui^T, 

Bropbery d a happier era of that Amour than yon^ ilj 



Fortune pj^ JiitJiBrto piiwnifed,— butrw hat taid'-tli^ W^e- 
ly Cavaberj . , , ■■ ^ 

iv 7iU. All that a Man infplr'd with Love cou'd' fay, all 
fiiat was foft and charming. 

yac. Nay, I believe his Art. ' 

in/ui. Judge then what my peart feds, which iUte a ?ire 
B^tliglitly cover d o'er with the cold Athes of Defpajr, 
inth the Icaft blail breaks out mlo a Flame ; I bom, 
f:' bum, yacmia, and only charming CarUs can allay 
pjvPain— — bat how? Ay, there's the quefl-ion. 
'■ yac. Somf way I will contrive to fpeak with hitn, for 
he has loft his old wont if he traverfe not the Street where 
yon live : but fee Donna Clara. [Eit/er Q^ra. 

yul. Hah, my Sifter, whom yet my jealous htart cm 
fcarce be reconciled (o ; fo deeply was my Jear of Riyal- 
fl^-lixt there,-^ — -r—So fad, my filter, and fo near ?l»e 
hippy day with Cw/flT? ' .. 

,(,C7<t. 'Tis,.pjtyflic tliat thinlts k (b (hou'd want \umf, 
lie Bleffing's )Jfrowa, away on me, "but we are both im^ 
happy to beinatch'd to thnfc we cannot love. Carles^w^ 
luung, ^y, faandfoin, witty, rich, I We ^s much as you 
8>e oi^Frana/cQ ; for fmcp L cannot .niiirr)' my Anhnie, 
both Youth and Beauty are but loll on mc, and Age 
{decrepid wouldte equa,l toiinenl.< . . > t 

yul. Wou'd Cur/uf knew your Heart, rurehs'ddecliiwj 
pa he ha^ toe nfu«h Honor, to cMnpel a Maid io yi^ 
jCtiat iloyep him not. 

, Clif-'Tis true, he is above me every way, and tbt 
Honor my Father th|pks_to do our ,Fapw(y by this Mat^ 
makes him refolve upon't ; biit I ijave given niy Vows' to 
young Anfdtiio. i 

yul. And young Antonio you are like to havt for asf 
^11^ that Caiios cares ; for know, to thy eternal joy, my 
Clara, he has but fei^ied to tljieCi a» much as ihy Anio- 
nw to 1/abellii. 
. (Til. But are you fiire ofthbl 

"Jul. Mofl ttnain ; this Night if you caxi let Antoniek^ 
y,o^ he'll tell you all the Cheat, and beg your Pardon. 



Ci/u Which he will foon obtain, and in rcturnj what 
SciTice I can render hhn.in your behalf he ftiall bol 
tant- ■ ■ ' '''7 

yul. Anlmdc will cngnije you they arc Fricpds. - ■ '.'■' \ 
,,Cii., you amaze me. ' i^^ 

'"yfK'j'l'haVe appointed Mm this night to \v3tt,3A^lf 
poffible, I would get him a Mijiutc's time vdth you: , '" 

Cla. Dear JfcinUi^ thou art'thckindcft Maid. ^ 

f7<i(-. Hang't, why fiwuld wy'yoimg' Women piQC ^d 
litnguiBi for wh^t our own natural [ovemion may procure 
tk.; let ns three lay our Heads togrfhei-. And if Ma'dtiavii 
iWth aB his Politicks can out-wit ns, 'tis pity but we aM 
Ic^d Apes in Hell, and die -without the Jiwifh Bldfi^ 
<tf Confolatipn. 1^ 

Jul. NoinoTe,herecomes the Dragon. ' v . 

Eislir Francifco. ' ' ' ' ,!'"'' 

''; froK. So tojether coufuiting and contriving. 
■•■yae. What arc you jealaus of the I'ctticoat ? 
■ Frax. Petticoat! Come, come, ^nflrfcTs7'<^, I \a.\t 
known as much danger hid under a Pttticoat, as S pair of 
ffifeeches. 1 have heard of two Women that married cacli 
ijyaer— oh abominable, as if there \rerE fo prddtgioiis a 
fcarcity of Chriffian Mans F[c(h. " ' 

'■' yac. No, the Market's well enough llored, Qianks be 
praifcd, might every Woman be afforded a reajonablc At 
towance. 

Fran. Peace, 1 fav, thoa Imp of Lucifer: woti'd thon 

hadft thy BcU>-fuil, t^at I mighf be Tairlyrid bf thee go 

get you up to your Chamber, and, d'ye hear, ftir ntjt 
mim ihcncc, on pain of our (evere difplcafure, for laM 
!?nt for in all hafte, to Sigijaor Qon Seiajiujt^t, 'tis tuil 

hard by, 1 (hall foon rctgrn-; ^what are you nd^?'' 

^1/cr IfaliclLT. 



I have a l^h con^endatioa of yotir fitit 'b^hsVimiJ, 

vaa^ X flikU know all anoil, tbis 'thali btif haRoi' y6tir We^ 
■ffllig: HitfifWe', I 'teH you that, and fo farewd ia you^ ■ ^ 

, [Ex. i^Aa-^*/ 
, .,Cla. .Say you To, then' tls time fbr tte'to idok about 



no TApi/FSLSE CBu^i- " ' 

llttt wiH come to thee» ' • *' 

• Fran. No, look ye, I go arm'd* ' ^^ 

\Shaws Ms Girdk ramtdivith PiftoUl 

Qo get you to yoar Chambers. \lLiL's^rAfkver(dty, 

> ' . . ' 1 ■ . - I - . 1 . • ■ ■ 1 . ■ . / 

K^ J. > . i ' I ^^1 

S C E N* £ change (o the Sireet.-^ : 



-•t »■ 



^«/fr Carlos, Antonio. o 

i£at^ I wondeifi where* t^is Mabi of mine (hould be, 

whom I fent this Evening with my Letter to JuUd, > a- 

What art ^axm ? [Enter GutiaRn^nms^aiH/f Caiios. 

Gus, My Lord, 'tis I, your tnifty Trojan, Gu2$ium^ 

what makes you here, > Sir, fo titiarfths < £>0ot - of your 

Miflreisi 
Car. To wait my Doom; what Tidings hail thou, 

Gu2. Why Sir, I went as you directed me. to Don 
Baltazet^s. •■ '■'' 'r-'i ■^■' > 

Gir. AnddidftthotideHVeritJ - ) 

( ,Cus, And the fiift thing I met with wai^ old F^an^fco, 

.Cav. So. . ."^ 

^- Guz.. To whom I civilly itddreft myfelf^told Inih, yotf 

prefented your Service to him, fent to know how \&^ 

Lady and he did. Which word Lady I no fooiie# nam^^d, 
fast i thoiUght he would have fainted me with a Cudgeiy — 
in fine, oblerving her behind him, whoih he (heltei^d aft 
lie cduld with his Cloke, 1 taking an occafion to whimper 
hhil, gave it her over his flioulder, whilfl fhe returned 
fome Smiles and Looks of Joy, — but for an ^ifwer, 'twas 
lm|M>(Bble to get the leaft fign.of oik. 

Car. No matter, that joy was evident fhe wifht t!M 
one, and by the firfl opportunity my diligent waiting will 
be^reooinpenfed ; but whens hail thou been all ihis v^ile ? 
r Gus* Finding out the Chimney-fweepeif you fpoke of} 
3tr» and whom you ordered me to bring tihis Evening.' ■ ■■< 

6Vfr. And haft thou found him ? ' 

t/(Sri^jar. He's here, at the comer of the Street, I^ call 

hirtu-' 1.. {Ex»Q^ 

•m'^ Car. 



^vrrCSri 'HwMr^ iAniPnfe'^heGAQi your partkidariReVe^, 
one of my own to a6l by this deceit, fince all my Indinfarjjr 
to fee the charming J^u/ia has hitherto been vain, I have 
ridCdly'd upon anew proje^l, if this Falfe Count pafs upon 
*^mi9A I doubt not but he wiil» and ^at he gets adnuf:^ 
tance into the Houfe, 111 pafs for one of his Domeflicks. 

Enter Guzman and Guiliom. . 
Gut. «ere%1the*^Ild#, SiV. ^^ ' ^ ' ' ^- 
Anio, Fellow I he may be the Devil's Fellow by his 
countenance. , 

/ . .<li!r« 06mev neat«r, Fiiend \ doA think thotr cinft iila- 
nage a Plot weM ? • i .; 

p>^^mi^ As any Man in Cadiz; Sir, with good infiru^ 

T . CmTi That diou (halt have^ thou art apprehenfive. 

Guil, So, fo, I have a pretty memory for mifchieL '. 't 
^^Anta* HaA thoU! Affomnce and Courage t. ^ 

Guil. To kill the honefteft Man in Spain, if I be well 

Oir. That thou fhalt be. -^ 

Guil 111 do't, fay no more, im do'fc.} m ; . :. / . ;^ 

viCai^v.But oanft^ou^fwear floudy, andlytibandfomdyf 

Guil Prettily, by Nature, Sir, but with good iniU^c- 

tions I J&aU hnptorve ; I thatnk Heavei i have Docity, or 

i Car. Thou waa'ft not ConfidenceL'^ m^ .</ 

Gml No^ftOT/hnptidcnice neither; lio«^ Iboukl a maii 
live itk thisijvidked world without that Tklent ? ' . -n 
1 AntOi, Thcft.know tmi: DefigA is Oodycoitiiealytho if 
]f im managH not.iMatt^iBwdl, it may prdvei tragical :^td 
ys»hi in 6iiie» dafl^thinkthou tanil^erfonateaLoni?' ' t 
Cruil A Lord ! manry thatfs ^ hard queftioiit tmt'wlad 

felt ofiaJ-ocd?' ^v. ;>-."• ■-•■■. .r," ./ ;■* ;. 

L.Ctm,' Whyvany'LonL' • • •. ^ ••■!';•■■ '•• t - ■■ . rii> 

% Cml That I cannot dot, but lean do fome fort of d 
l^ordf as fome Lords are wifer than other-fome ; there is 
your witty Lord,— *— him I defie ; your wife Loit^ 
that is to fay, your knavifh Lord, him I renoanbe ; 
then there's your Politick Lord, him 1 woifd iiave 
bMg'd; then there's your Fooliih Lord, let him foUmtf 
»'. > the 



1^1.3 The F^LS? Co^uB|,i;i!j 

and fudi '■». imUSi loTif^iaot Iletid I ^re /fiat iCI-bn 
polTef) with ; I Qtall deal weU enou^ wiih a Xie^ oC'Sia 

capacity.. 
Cur. Very' ir^ tbea tbere ne^di no taore 1>qt that 

Oea algig;wlth my man to jnyh^uf^ inyj^utlarftV 
1 fccure you from -m the injunes thai Wall accnie froip 
jL di&oveTy, , biU \ hope sooe will happen : ^quipag^ 
■Clothes and Money well fumlth" you with, — T-go tuAne 
with hitn, and drefs, and prafWe.the Don 6[f,',)!^j;Diibb 
who will give you amide Inliiv^^H; what-^o do. ' '. . 

Cuil And if I do not Hi you with a, Pw.iiftXtf £biln 
Zfew DelPhcbos, qt D^ QfaroU, Ja jne ix 1iaa(;*d^up 
for the Sign of the Black Boy "op my own I*ole$a^> 
Spanijk Inn door. 

Anto. Well be with you prefenJly. 

Guil. And if yott fin:I me not en Cavalier, fay Gothcs, 
Garniture, Points, and Feathers have loft their Power of 
making one. \Ex. Guz. anJ Pa^e, andGxSL 

Car. Hah, the uoar opens, and (urely 'tis a Woman 

that advances ? dear A niomo, wait a linlc farther ; 

who's there ? 

yhc. Hah, if it thouM be old Frandjco now. . ,', 

Car. Let it be who it will, I'll tell my VOXDIt, It Ciuim|R 
injure either ; — I'm Carlos, who arc you ? . , 

Jac. A thing that looks for him you WV^i-^Jactidd ', 
are you alone ? 

Car. Never fince Julia did pofTefs my Wiart ; what 

news, iny dearcft McfTenrer of Love ; whjtt maylhope? — 

Enter Julia. , 

,JmI. M tliat the kindea Midrefs can beflow,' 

IT CflC/ojloves, and flill ivill keep his Vows. . ^ 

Car. yulia, my Life, my Soul, what h^py StArs 
Confpir% to give me this deal' lucky minute 7 

Jul. Thofe that (»ndudled old Franci/fO ou^, ' 

And win too foon return him back ^In ; 
I dare not ftay to hear thy love or chiding; 
Both which have power to cbaim, lince both proceed 
From a kind beaiL that* s mine. 
. . ■ Xi^r. 



tKe ■ V'a'l S e G i u '^Tt. -1^3 

■^ "ftwi Ot bjtc not tiiB dew Bctdy from mj: fuau, ; 
^BT.ifTou.do^iar Soul will foUov ft- 
■" y«/. What wouldflthou have me do 1 

£«■. Be wondrousrkind, be lavifli of thy .iif^i%, 
Begenerousln thy tOVe, and give me afl! 
' ^ii. Oh Heavens T wbi^ meaa you ? I fliall die witfi 

' Citr. Fearl let coward Lov^ fear, who lov^ tjy 

balm; 
We that uitiT«ly love are bold in Paflion, 
l4ike Soldiers fu'd with glory dread no Danger- 
;: 7k/. But lliould we be unthrifty in Ouf- Love*, 
'And for one Moment's joy give all away. 
And be hereafter danrn'd *o pine at dilUQCe 7 . 

Car. MiiXaktri Mifer, Love like M»ney put '. -' 

bUo good hands iiicr^afes every day, 

Still as you truA mc, Ri1l the Sum amounts : 

Tut me not off with promife of to motTow, 

To moTTOV will take care for new delighls,- 

S^ Ibou'd that rob us of a prefcnt one } 

"_ 7«/. Ai Car/os'. 

How ifbndty do I liflcn lo thy words. 

And fain would chide, and biin wou'd boaS my Virtue^ 

Bifi mightier Love laughs at thofe poo^ deJays ; 

Anfl I Oiould doabtlefs give you all your ^uffa, , 

Didjiofmyfeat prevent my kinder buline/s ; ' 

'-^And ftiould Franci/co come and find mc abfent, 

.Oi take thee with jce, we >vere loft, my Carlos. 

Car When then, my yutia, (halt we meet, again ? 

y^ul. You Spaniards ai& a jealous Nation, 
But in this Englijk Spaniard Old Frand/co^ 
That mad PafSon's doubled : wholly deprives him of bis 
Senfe,and turns bis Nature Brute ; wou^ he but trull mc 
only with my Woman, I wou'd contrive fome way to 
fee my Carlos. 

Car. Tis certain, yttlia, that thou mufl be mine. 

Jui. Or I mod die, my Cor/cj. 

, , [Anto. [fjbiing„advaiic*s. 

Amto. • — rin fuire 'tis C(irip!fi Voicf,. ana with a 

iy«nan; ' ■■^- - 

j^ And 



M4 T^.Ma^^^ i^qu^^T 

And th{i be bft rny Rival but ift^}eSi^.. ^ 
r have a riaiufal curiofity to fee who^slie 



Lell mifcfticf ftiou d TJcrin )'du. [/^uitiiiftf 

Cir. rjow.I^oveand wUd^P^fir(fpTpij]ut|mc to kjU.i|iis 
Happy Rival;— lie's old, .ind' onii't fie long jh "'« Arccare 
to' pS-ature.-\Vhat if I paid tlie dtbl? \nra-m knlf rtmr, 
One fint.'lc pu(h wpu'd do't, iind 7«/(Vi's , mine ;— ^ut 
hang*t, Ailulti;ry is ;i k-fs fio than Miirik-r, and I wiH^wail 

njy Fortune. — '■ 

Anio. Where are you,- Don Carhi? ^ ^-^ 

^ar. ,Wlw'* Wwre. 4»/'^'''^...,^■tQoK■,ftef!'fi>^.',^pr 
^tval, ^d ten .to oi^e but X luid done thy buHaeTs, , . , ^ , 
' <4M^d. I beud yc talking^ and believed! you Cxfe^ j^^ 
dune in TiopCs to get a liulc lime to ,(peak to C/artf in ^ 

t«J> t—— 7li7'Hi"« '. . _ ■'" ' ^ 

• yac. Vfho'stheK, Ar/ioitiat IPcepirieoii/ of Ike '^(^ 
, ji^fl/o. ThejCiThe ! niay InotfjpeaJt ^wittC/nr-a.] -■ 
' ,5^. Comeui, fhe'shcrcr- ^-; — 'rrll 

...Car'. And prithee, dear TiiiriWii, let. me have one^frpra 
with Talia tnbi*, (he need jibt fear fttrpnie,; j^ft a,t_i.bs 
door let me but kifs her Iiahd. ifioingiit. 

,J.^- I'llfee if I canbringhcr. — • — , ,. ' ^ 

" ■ , Enter Fraricirco. ■ ■'! I 

Fran. A proud ungracious Flirt, — a Iiord with 4 Pofil 
here's a fine bufinefs, i'faith,that (he flwnld \^ batjoA^^ 

Carvtfr, well I'll home, and iliupd^r |Iicr tosjcther 

with a vengeance. ' -, 

■ Car. Who's here? furo this is lie indeed'; i'lr'tfep 
afide, left my bcinjj feen give him an occaAoa,t)(,je(dflu^ 
a^d.make him affront his Wire. '.'i-.h 

^oes a/iiU as Fran, ivatgoi^g 1* 
cy/Ar Julia. .•'^ 

^Erafi- Hum, wliat have wc here, a Woman? ' ^ 

, 2*"'-' Heavens ! what, not gone yet, my Dear ' > 

FraM. So, fo, 'tis my confounded VHie, wlw cxpcftmg 
(bmc body wou'd have me gone now. ,.,. 

7ul. Areyou not falisfied with all Tvefaid, 
With all the Vows I've made, 
■Which here anew, in Gghi of Heaven, I breathe ! 



Fran. Yes, yeh yon', 'ioA' ^rO^i ifalf: C^t tUtl^ ^ 

thattmHsye.' ' ' ' ■■ , i. ..j i.,i .. f .mi . 

7a/. Go, go, and pray be fafisiyed ' \Hlli n^y ctttjial 

Fran. Hov fain (he'd have nie gone now: ah fubtl^ 
Serpent! is not this plain iJeaiontUaljdii,-!-r-^I ml] mur- 
der her, I find the Pcvil great WJ* hie. : [AflJtJtia. 

•ThL WhatliftthdTi'padiaibri? ' ' ., ' '' \ 

Fran. The wictefl Diflltnutatlail of vfMhOuS'Woisaii: 

?mI. Franfi/co\ V ',, ' ^ ",'■ 

not. Oh thQii l^ontl^ of I)igTa,titt]d^ h^^e I c^ujd^ht 
fee? Yorfd ha« ili|£; ?otie, w<w'd ye ? a^, jo, HcaTCti, 
beUeW, liki a wfdcol wbmas k^ yaa aie, fo yoil wer^ 

rid of me. Go, and be fatisfy'd of iny tfertial W^e 

ah, Girfey, no, Gentlewoman, t 4m a. .tuff Mt. 

aha triu hois yoQ tiigging till yourheart'kke.' '" 

Jul. Why, was there Tuch hurt in deflrii^ you logo 
thatyou migln make hafte bade again— :— Oh my feflra ! 
' ^o».. Thkt yon i/iight rcceSve a Lover,-'— ^^s pTwj 
i*^-^- — and my Indignation's, high. , i' 

■■5*/ Heav'nknows I mea^t — — ' '. 
Fran. Only to cuckold me ^ littlt— get you fh,— »*Klere 

I will fwea^ thee by BeD, Book and Candle, get you 

lit 1 fey, '- go, go,— n( watch for your Love^, a'n^ 

tfcfl.' him hov Wnki'nd' he was' to ftayfo long, I wili— — 
■ T-Sx Juhii, ' ht ftdndijuft in the door, Carlos advani'ii, 

Qir. I hear no noife, fure 'twas he, and i^i g^be 

" ■ 'in 

Ti reap thbfejoyfe he knows not how to value, ' 

And I muft languifli for ; ill (lay a Uttle twhaif* 

^cinta may return again, for any thing belonging to my 
JuUa is dear, even to my SouL 

tCocsjuJt to the door, Fran. 6olts out on him. 

Fran. Who's there 7— what wou'd you haVef— who 

wotfd you fpeak to 1— who do you come from t— and 

what's yourbufmefs) 

Car. Hah, tis the Sot himfclf ;— my name is Carios. , 

Fran. Carlos! what Father of Jfr&eiairent him hitVr I 

—« plain cafe;—— -m murder her out of hand. 

Car. 
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that Delongs to tne fair Ctara^ — —if yoii are iaijiy; of. ttjis 

hOUfe. '■ , r I r // -» \ 

nOQr^iumie, '^vL i^J^randUJ^o ; ,)^^x. ypu, .pert^ape^ ar/ebet-^ 

Car, Franci/coy let me embrace you, my npple E|rc^^^ 
a^id cbide yiQu,,tbat you wou'd.not yifit pae- ^ , . \ ' 

JO,;,!.. : j;^ '. \Cotn^tpem6rac^Mm^heJii£s,^j^.^ 
TroHf >^d jDi^g; my Wjife along with roe, . ^ 

_ C<«J»; Both n^d .^een welcome^- — and al]| I .J^ve, you 
(^4,qpramand. 

.^iffft., , Fo^ ; ,my , Wife's fake ^^ba^ if J IhoM'd pif\ol 

hjjn m^w, ;-r-and 1 aipi damnably provoVd to t, {lad \ Ijut 
Ci^ui^e to moot oflfohe. j[.<4[>fefe^^ 

Crtr. Methinks you make not fo kind returns as ' ihy 
Friend,lhijpi. to you, and t^e Alliance fhall !bc/bet3we^^3is, 
defefVei. 

Fran^ \ a«iv, Something ill-bi:ed, I confefs> S\r;— ^'tis 
d^k^'and ^f Trtioi^'^ do't i^o body wou*d ki^ow *tvi?as't^ '^ 

Car, t fear thfire^s fome Ajti^ndernatidi^g betiyeei?L; uis, ! 
pray let us go in a while, 111 talk you from ypjui; error. , A 
\Offers to go^ h^ gets, beti^een hini andtht d&on 




togiye you 

di](pyv^r the lj)Y^mef:5. . , 

Car. Come, let*s ^h,' arid talk a while. 

Fran, I'm fony I cannot do't, Sir, we ai;e ipp^ethj^g' 
incoijifnjpded |?eing not at our pwji houfe. , , , . 

;G<ir.jB rother, I anni afraid you arc a. little inclined to^ b^ . 
jealous, that wiu dcflroy all Friertdlhip. , ", 

Fran.^Oy how finely the Devil begins to infmuate I 

Car, That makes a Hell of the Heaven of Love, ^md 
thofe yeiy P^ii>s you fear, are lefs tormenting than that 
Fear ; what fay you, Brother, is't not fo with you ? 

Fran, I find you wou'd have me turn, a Husband of the 
Mode, a fine convenient Tool, one of the modem Hu- 
mpv\i|, ^^^^ivil ^erfpn, tha^ und^rllands Realbn, or fp; 

\ v' ' •, and 



/><»», Wlvat,,doyoalaugl\, Sir? , .^ . ^ ^. ' '' ' 

n^aiefe Fearfe 'CtSbi^, ^tdme, ituT^ Voi^^ We's ' Wtrfe^^ 
tion, and Modefty and I doum ridt /t^it ^ti '>S[ firid^ 

T^r/wi,. In the ftbald to HfedVen, ^Ithyr'tKef 'fey ^ff 

I' ^ « ■> . ■ •. » .t .' . *_. »\ \ ^1 J*^:! j.'_.l _»•_ T__ •_ 




' ProH. No maiter for thaLfo yoUknpw not tny'Wite 
— ^d fo farewel tb ybii; Sir, and, il^e' t)dvil tikie m, 
Cockold-maHers. lEkit.' 



I I 
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great 

yt>tfU 

Ha, he's c<^mihg. 

-ffilJVr Ftancirco. , ^ 

'Cla. JHeaven^, he ihuft not fe^ you here. X^o Ancp., 
jfac. H^re, ilep into Ctatd^ Bed-chaittb^pi'.-^— ' . 

iPyan. So the Plot's at laR difcoyer'd,----lie wa^'a Ck- 
▼alier of his Parole. 

7«/. Who llpeak you of ? ! , 

-Fra^. Only the Governor, the fine young Gdviriior, ' 
I deliver'd him the nieflage, told him my mincj, fi,nd tpe 
like. """■/ '' 

7«/' So kind to vlfit us, and have you feht hiij:i aViray 
al^'eady ? 

Firan, Ah, Witch ; already \ why, have I any lodging.' 
for him ? \ 

7w/. But I am glad you brought him not in, I b6ing ^ 
fo unready. ' 

Fran, But you are always ready foi* him, my de^if" 
viiflbrious Man-dayer. JuL 



^>ik8 
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ly^/. What mean^ hci fure he jbas a Qad-bee uitiis 

Fratu Satan's (he Advocate— peace I (ay;— io, you 
look as innocently now, as a little I>evil of two years 
oiid,^ 111 warrant ; — come, conie^ look me full in the 
face — thus, — turn your nofe juft to mine— fo— now K^ 
me whofe damnable Plot this was, to fend your Gallant 
with his Eioqdence, Queirks and Conundrums, to tutor 
\^ into better manners ? . 

JuL SeiKi him I 111 anfwer no fucb idle queiUona . 

Fran» He has taken a world of paiasabout your pavr 
tacalar Chapter, and no doubt but he preach'd according 
to inflrudlions ; — what fay you for your felf, that JiM^S- 
ment may not paft ! , j 

JuL I fay you're an old jealous Fool; have 1 feen 
Don Carlos^ or heard from Don Ctfrii^f, or. fent. to Don 
Carlos f here's a- do indeed. < . 

* Fratu What made you at the door againil my pofitive 
oommands, — the very Street-door,— ^r-in the niph^^r-r 
alone/^-and undreft,— this is a matter of Fa£l, Gentler 
woman ; you haflened me away, — a plain caJe, — an4 
prdfently after Don Carlos oomcB to the doorr-pofitive 
proof, — fees me and falls right down upon my Jealouf^, 
j-^-clear convidlion, — ^twas pity bwt I had followed his 
counfel, ye$> when the Devil turns ftudent in Divinity j-r 
but ho matter; 111 fee your back fairly tum'd \»on. tjtuf 
Towato morrow ; 1*11 marry my Daughter in themom» 
ing to Antonio^ and a fair wind or not, we'll ho?3(iQ ; tjt^ 
iGally lies ready in the Harbour — therefore prepare, padc 
up your tools, for you are no woman of this wond. 

Anto, How! matryme to morrow to his daughter; — 
and carry hi6 Wife mnn my Friend ; this mj^ortune muft 
be prevented. [A^de peeping, 

Fran* And fo, Millrefs, come your ways to your Cham- 
ber. 

Jul, And (ludy how to prevent this cruel feparation. 

[Aftde, goes out with him and lacinta. 

Cliu Ah, Antonio^ I find by that fad look of yours, 
you have over-heard our hafty Doom. 

' ' '• Ant. 



of it ; and I my felf am the unlucky occafion of it f-i -' 
Wtn&fc-lt'Mr'l-ltfM my Father hoi? fcmvify //aAetla 
evued' trtej^He-tberou^n'fmds Tor old Fr/mft/fa, t^\a 
btih (tTniy coinplaint, asd inftcad of dtfongaging my Celt 
Caid'Dlf- felf -moK Undone. [ - ■ .-.ft 

'nfJbii 'VfhAt ihfdiwe dot I'm Oirt:' than wilt lutt 10307: 
MvtKtAiLetttiniiot'do^ tuid kep^tOffoioHeaUen. 1 ■ 

Am. No, 1 have one prevention left, and tf that failj 
ITluftifrt^TeftiW'to mjuryher, a thing fo Vainly prond ; 
tMl^AWs df Hdture «r Religion, furei can bind me to lay 
)tM'l''and fbr my Fortune, lis my otoov ao 'FatUcr on 
dtisut^i^ ' i& '■ ' '. ' - ' ■ '■' 

Cla, I know thou wilt be true, and rH'not datdM it ■ 

-'i^'l ' ■ I ' ■ -1 ■ EkUtlMintA. 

"ojfcfl. -Ah ! Madath* tke fa^eft news— J — ' 

Cla. Hah ! what? 
'■J'^^. '■ Vott Gentleman, I pfty you of all things in Uie 
■wofiA,-^ — you muft be forCd-"— how can I utter it,— *— 
nJlCwIneft lamemtabte torment that ever'Loverendiu'ii-w 
t<l<t>eTnaln all iright in your MiftrefVa Chamber. 
"'''Am. Alas,liowfl>aU IcBdDtefo greatan AfSidtion? 
.{iCTi. And I. : 

^"^<te. 'Ha, ha, ha, how I am grievd to Ainkon't; he> 
inL hk, that VAu Ihou'd both be fo hardly put to it : ha, 
m} h&, far (h« old Gentleman has loclc'd all die doon^ 
dM'look' the' Keys to bed to him, — ^ga get yon in, '"" r 

.4M Ob, my dear Ctar/i^ this is a blefOfig I cOaU 
not hopt. 

' 'da. So targe a Frftdom^&ll my Virtue pfove, 
f It'- p^ ff^ f^y Honour -mith Antonirft Love. 
'■>r-\ {Thijgom. 

"- ' ' ■ (Ex. JaciMta laugHitig. 



ACT 



Th& False C d u li'^. 
:T III. SCENE., It,, 

ght-gOVMlyi 

:; sjui with Cmh^t. 

ivifT'lA ^ i?ight ,wilh Clara (a/(l thou? tluU-was 
' x\_ liicky ; but was (he kind, my friend,?, . r 
,, Auto. As I dcfir'd, or Honour wou'd permit her ; 
Jtot iTou'il I prcfs her faither. , , 

_. Cor. A very moderate Lover. 

Anta. For fomc part of my Virtue, Sir, I owe t<> ybu; 
in midil of all nty Love, even in the kiadcll moments of 
Ddij^t, my Joys were broken by concern foryou. 
'^^—jHlia, this day, or very fuddenly leaves Cadix. . , 
,,,<•'"'• By Heaven, and fo wLU Carlos then i for.Tm Id 
(tijiblutely bent to poETefs that dear Creature, , ;- 

That 1 Tvffl do't wjUv hazard of my Life, 
Expence of Fortune, or what's dearer to me. 

Gus. And how wou'd you reward that politick Head, 
_that Ihou'd conxj-ive the means lo bring this handfwnly 
'about ; not for an hour, or a night, but even as, long ^ 
lyoii pleaft^ with freedom; without the danger of ,yen- 
jtiuing your honourable neclc, in Ihowing Feats of Aflijfity 
three florics high, widi a Dagger inonc hand,aBda Plft^l 
^n t'other, Uke a Ropcdajicer I 
.,. Car. Buthow? Thou taOkeft of IinpofiibUiiies. 

" Anii>. Dofl think Ihell e'er confent to liuit her.ipi)^- 

_band?. . 

Gui, No, Heaven forl)id, I am too good a ChriJliaD 
to part Man and Wife ; hut being naturally inclined to 
works of Charity, I will with . one projefl I have In this 
noddle of mine, make old Franafai a Cuckold, ac- 
commodate my Lord and Julia^ fcrve you, Sir, and 

give ourlielves a good Senfe of Mirth. 

C<^- Thou amazell me. 
._• ~Gu3. If I do't not, fend me to the Galleys ; nay, anid 
' ib far cure the Jcaloiify of the old Fellow, that from! a 
rigid 



rigid fufpicious troublefom Fool, he ihall become fo tame 
and gemtle ^liy6b^d,y-p-thaLt ho teil didireiyo^ to (^ 
vour him fo mifch as fo he with his dear wife: 

Car, By what (Irange Witchcraft (hall this be brought 
to pafs. 
■^->&uir. E'en lM»ti^e(l Irivention> ^ty good ("aith, Hfteii mil 

believe : When he goes, he certainly goes by Sea, to 

fave the charge of Mules. , , 

Akta. Right, I h^ard hhi fay fo,; in the jS^eiy that 
lies in th^ Art. r 1 

GusFk GbOd, there is a- Galley aHb, in the Harbovi:, 
jrou lately took from the Turk^\ Habits tbo' were taken 
m her enough to fumifh,out fomfe forty or fift;^ as cbn- 
j-viehfent' Turks as a man wou'd wifli at the Devil. 
' Car, Ah, Rogue, I htpxx to appiiehend already. 

Guz. Our Turkijk G^ley thus man*d, IH ptit; t6 Stii, 
and ^bottt a League frpn^ Land, with a fham-fight fet On 
'ttiirf 6f ' (ild FhiHcifco, tafee it, make 'em all Slaye^ dap 
the Old FelloW undef hatch^, and then ydu may deal 
with the fair Slave his Wife, a3i AdatH did with *Eve. '^ \ 
. C^r. Tm raVifh'd With the thoilght. , ^ 

'' ;Anih, ^iii'^\isii will be the event of this ? 

' " Car. I wiB not look fo far, but flop at the dftir JojfS, 

tmd feir no Fate beyond 'em. 

" Gtiii. Nay, with a lltde cudgelling this dull Brain 6f 

^ 1 flial^ advance It farther for the Je<l-fake j^as' I 

xe it, Seig^iiot Von Anft>n/Oj you hive a fine Villi, 
within a Bowrfhot of this City belopgiii^ to ^our felf. • ' 
, ^H/o, I hiive Witll pleafaht Gardens. CrottO's, Water- 
^otks.'^— w. • -■-"■ ■ -^ .' -i V-.- 

Car, A 'mod admirable Scene for Love and our T>6- 
•ISg^s. 
' ,Anio, Tis yours, Sir. 

<jW. Then, Sir, when we have taken this old Fool, ovl 

whom the groffdl cheat wou'd pafs, much niorc thl^ 

^^ich Ihai carry fo feeming a Truth in't, he being dipt 

under hatches in the Dark, we'll wind round a League' or 

two at Sea, turn in, and land at this Garden, Snr, of yours, 

' Which we^ pnAfend to be a. Seraglio, belonging to Uie 

Vol. IIL F Grand 
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Orakd Seizor i ivhither, in this' hot -jSart d^tV ycarj^ he>' 
gt>€$:tfelregale himfelf with his Sho^Stavese ' ■ . ■ • 

Car. But the diftance of Place and Ttnlie ' allow n<6t fudh) 
a Fallacy. ; ' j . ^ ' \ 

iCiut, Why he never read in's life ; knowis neither Ldn- 
gttttde nor Lathudo, and Cafi^ntinople may be in the tntidft! 
of Spain for any thing- he Knotrs ; befnlbs, his Fear iHtt 
give him little leiftire &r thinking. ' 

^A^^. But how fball we d«i with the Scank^ik Ofihis 
other GaUyP. ■i ••.::!. -^ '-.j ■.. •!. • • ;: 

Guz. There's not above a Dozen, befides thb SlaTW' 
thdtrare ohailt'd Uv the Qar^ and thofe Do)(eh)'k PKIole 
apiece wou'd not only make 'em affift in the defign, batJ 
tefey it in eaimeft to the G>twMf iSV^i^;***^orlh«n^11 
taaderuk^ the Mafter of it hei^ Pterde Saia, yoiir^Fa^ 
tfccfc'i old Servant, Sir. / i [JVCariOA.' 

Anto. But poffibly his mind ma!y alter -lipon the Ahmf 
of this Falfe Count of ours ? = / ./ v . ^ 

; i^izn No mattbryihake Cure of thdreSeahven hoi^trev^ ; 
llHit they may be^ ready upon occaifion. i ^ - > 

^ Ante: 'Ti8 high titiYe > Ibr me thai your Count' wei^e ar^ 
riv^d, for this morning is deftin'd the lafl of my Liberty.' I' ' 
\\€tfr. Iliis' Moming^i*^— Come haile and drefs' me*-^— 
:^l■.^•■ ; ; . V .. . •■■ ' .. '.-. . i ■; [jH^Gtrti 

Guzman^ Where's our Count ? . " 

JSk^ Guiliom drifi fin^:, t^o ^^ot F^M and a Utile 

one following. •■ ^ 

Guz, Coming to give yon the good mowowji Sir ; 
And fhew you how well he looks the Part. I 

Car, Good day to your Lordlhip— — ' [Sawim^l 



Guii. Morrow, morrowy Friead^ 
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Anio, My Lord^ your mod liumble Servant - 

, GuiL Thank you, Friend, thank yon 5 Fiajge, ' Bby*^ 
whaesanClock, Sirrah? ,, r 

' Pngte. About Eight, my Lord. 
•^ AfitOi Your Lordfhip's early up. 
^' CruiA My Stomach was before me, Friend; and I'm 
dmniiabiy hungry ; 'tis Arange how a man's Appetite in-^ 
creafcs with his Greatnefs ; I'll fwinge it away now I'm a 

Lpcdy then I will wench without Mercy ; I'm refolv*d 

' to 



tfldfpare lieither. Man> ; Woman, nov ChiicU nol 1^ hey « 
Rogues, Rafcals^ Bdys, tny Btcskfa!^ quickly Dog»*-«< 
Idt me fee, what fliaU I have now that's rare ? 

Pa£e, What will your Honour pleafe to have ? 

Gmil* Afinall raflier 6f ddicate Bacon, Sirrak — of a- 
boiit.a FcMmd) (MT'tw^withaftiiall MorldL of Bread-***^ 
MMid the Loa^ dfye hear quickly) Slaves. 

An/. That's grofs meat, Sir^ a pair of Quaila-^or-^ 
".GuiL I thaafe you for that, i'faith, ta£e^ your Don a- 
gain, an you pleafe, 111 not be ilarv'd for ne'er ^a Doa iB:> 
Gbfiflicndoin^ < . > ■ 

vAnii But you miifi (lady to jrefind yout ftCadnera a UIh 

W CuiL. Maimers 1 you ihall pardon me^for that ; as i£ a; 
Loffdf had itot- more privikge to be iuoi'e faucy» more- 
rudby hn^eitinent, flovenly and fooliih^han the^rdl of bisr 
MeighhourSyOr.ManiaTwi i 

Car. Ay, ay, 'tis great , . 

i^ir^ Youff fancy RudenefB^ in a Geandee, is Fiieedom ; 
your Impertinence, Wit^ your Slovesv carelds ; < andr 
y«ar f ool good-nalur'd ; at leail they ftaSX psSs\ fo In me, 
III nairant ye. •" < ^.:." 

CV. Wfd^ you have your iuU: Inftm^lions; your 
Baggage Bills and Letters, from O^avio the SeviUan 
Merchant 

.:Oh9,. AU*.att» Sir, are ready^ and hia JLofdfliip^ breale^ 
^l(1 waits. 

Car. , Which eadcd^ we adioance, 
JuH when Aurora rofe from Th$d^ Bed, i 
Wkftne he had wantoned a fhort Summer'^ nigh^ 
Hamefs'd his bright hoov'd Morfes tob^in 
His gilded courfe about the Furmament/ 
Out OOlied Don GnliOmo Rodarigd de Chiiime^ Svfipirio^ 
and fo forth. Gad this adventure of ours wiU be worthy 
to be fung in Heroick Rhime- Doggcrd^! before we have 
finifhtit ; Come ^oes out. 

.^idh Hey, Rogues, Rafcals, BoyS) ibUovuf me juft 
behind \Exiunim 
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"■ "scene ii.' ''"■■■■ } 

■ .i '. ' ■ ■ ' ■ ■:'■,.';. . • 

EnUr ChiTB, and JdLciat^ ., 

yac. Nay I knew he would be dril, Madsm, or^I 
would have bom you Company ; but neither my Miftisefs 
nor I, cou'd fleep one witik all Night, for f ear o£' a D^- 
covery in tbe Morning ; and, to (ave the poorl£^tk- 
num a tumUinff Cail frodi 'the. Window/' mf. Miflrefs, 
juft at dayrhre^) feigned her felf wondrotusfick,^ was' : 
ci^Ubed; de&red to go to Seignior: 4S/^a^&V'r^s the* Apbthe-i> 
car/s, at the next Door, for a Cordial ; and fo he ilipt- • 
o«it.>^but the Story o£ this falie Count pieales me ex- 
tremely, and, if it (hould take, Lord what mirtii we 
(hould have. Ha, ha, -ha^ I can*t £6rbeaa::;mdi the 
thoughts on't : . • 

C/a, And to foe the Governor his Man ? 

yac. Ah, what a Jefl that would be too— Ha, ha, ha ! 
but, here oomes Ifabilla ; let's pufif op her Pride with Flat- 
teries on her Beauty. ' 
Enter Ifabella looking in a Gia/Sy and feeing her Face^ 
:.\JfJa, Ah, Heavens, thofe Eyes-^— that Look, -=-^that 

pretty Leer, that my Father fhou'd be fo doating an 

old Fool to think thefe Beauties fit for a little Merc£an- 
diito ; a Marchionefs wou'd fo much better beoome me. 

[Looks ogam* 
-r-^Ah, what a Smile's there^and then that fcomful 
Look — ^'tis great Heavens who's here ? \Sees them, ' 

Cla. Only thofe Friends that wifh you better Fortune 
than this day promifes. 

yac. Look on that Face ; are there not Lines that foro- 
tda world of Greatnefs, and promife much Honour? 

CAz. Her Face, her Shape, her Mien, her every p2Ut| 
dec^es her Lady— —or fomething more. 

IJa, Why fo, and yet this little Creature of a Father, 
ridiculoufly and unambitious, would fpoil this Lady, to 
make up a (imple Citizen's Wife — ^in good time. 

yac. That very look had fome prefaging Grandeur. 
. (fa*. Do you think fo, yacinta I Ha, ha, ha. 

yac. 



yac. That Laugh agahi, oh Heavens^ how it charms ! 

Cla. And how gra^qTul Ms K ! .' .'. 

Jac, Ah, nothing but a great gilt Coach will become 
iL 

Cla. With fix SpMjh Wares.— 

i^nr. And etaabroidered Tiappings. 

C&t. With four Lackeys. 

iyd£. And a Page at the tail on't. 

Cla. She's evic^tly defign'd for a Perfon of Quality. ' 
,^^::B^des I have fo natural an Inclination for a Don^i' 
tha^if my Father do force me to marry thisfmall Creatuftt ' 
of a'Merchaht, I ihall make an Intrigue with fovne body 
of Quaiity. ' 

Cla. Coa'd you but manage it well, and keep it froift' 
AniofiiiK ... 

IfiL Keep it from ^if/aff/<^,--*'«— is it think you for a 
little filly CiL to complain when a Don does him the 
Honour to viut hisLaay ) Mairy that were pretty^ 

.' 1 ' Enter Francifco^ and Lopez. 

F^dn» Howv a Coupt to fpeak with me! with nie, I> 
lay, ^here at Cadis, 

Lop. A Count, Sh:., and to fpeak with you. > 

\Frwi, Art fure His not the Governor ?--w^— I'll igo lobk 
uptmy*-Wilei ,.!...■ 

Zi^w Qdvefnoir,. Siri! No^ no, 'tid a mere Strang, - 
Sin a rare Count whom I never faw all days of my 1^^ 
bdore. 

Fran. And with me wou'd he fpeak? I hope he comes 
not to my Wife. 

' £'if/^r Julian. . 

Jul Oh Husband, the delicateft fine Perfon of Quality,' 
juft: alighted at tihe Dootj Husband. 

/^rfl». What, have you fecn him then? the DeviFs \k. 
thefe Women, and there be but a Loop-hole to peep out 
of theyTl fpy a man,-— I'm refolved to fed this things' 
— ^go, retire you Women, here's Men coming up. 

Ifa. And will Men eat us ? 

Fran, No, but they may do worfe, they may look on 
ye, and Looking breeds Lilcing: and Liking, Ldv^e ; and 
Love a daoui'd thix^, called Deftre ; and Defire begets 

F 3 the 
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tho'DeVil abd^ of *MI(fcWfef t<i ykmng WcttcHeS-^i^i-Get 
^e gone in, I (ky- — ^hfere^ a Lori coining— ^^—a»fl llciAd 
^ platigy things to Womierii' ' } 

• I/a, How, a Lord! oh, heavens! Jacinia^ my Patfi^ 
ind fet Tn|y Hair in order, oh the Gods ! I ^ivould not bdl 
fcje a Lord for all the Worfd ! how my Heart beit^kh-etfdy 
-^^^-fce^ps your Dlflance behind, 7Vw&f/<x,-*——^efe me 
\i^ I t/emwe-i-a little farther, Jaeinid. 

Fran, Come, come Hufwife, you (hall be knanried 
anon^ and then let ^our H^isband havd thie t)lag<ae of 
«^^.u.-.^^bt^ tei» my Gentlewoman,— Oh Lord— they're 



BCEre. 



."■ -ff»/<^ GuiKom, Carlos, urn/ Pflrgrj, &a ^' 

'CtkL Howiiow^ Fellow, wh«T^ this old Doh Frart- 
afcof .... 

Fran, l*m the Perfon, Sir. 

^. Heavens, what an Air he has ! 

Guil, Art thou he? Old Lad, bow dod thou do? 
Hah! : 

Fran, I don't know. 

' Guil, Thou kno^eft me not it feems, old Fellow, hah ! 
'\ FVan, Know you,— no, nor defire tb do,— bn what 
a^aihtance' pray ? 

Guil, By Inflindl ; fuch as you ought to know k Petfon 
of iQualky, kid pay Vour Civflities naturally ; ih France, 
where I haVe traVd d, fo much good manners is uifcd, 

y<mf Cititen pulls oflf his hat, thus to every Mc^e 

of Quality, and every Coach of Quality; and do you 
^y myproper Perfon no more refpefl:, hah ! 
' Ifii, What a Difhonour's this to me, to hsive fo dull 
ll Father, that needs to b^ inflru<5led In his Duty. 
V Guil, But, Sir, to open the eyes bf your tinderflafid* 
ihg— ^here's a Letter to you, from your Correfponderit A 
Merchant of S€viL ' 

\Gives him a dirty Letter whiclt he wipes on his Clahi 
and reads, and be/^ins to pull off his hat, and reading 
on bows lower and lower till he havefim/ht it, 

Fran, Cry Mercy, my Lord, — and yet I wou*d he wen* 
a thoufand Leagues off. 

Guil 



(as moft Perfons of my Qualify, are),beii^ fomething, i(D% 
imdin^l^r KHit^ ^ my waxi iCao^ to this Town^ itajT^k 
Iba^ rFfiUowr-r— 4iTbcing recomiftendeii . as. (Wqu^u^ 
Ihx^ xAi iVem w'M ■ [■ ■ h ere-— ^ — ► / [(?/w«fi i%i«n ^/^ 
'jn(/A.,,[^^sthsLt'2L .gntceful Main be :h4s I hpwrfiae his 
Converfation ! ah thi& dyuSerionoe l^etwet^. hiiA aad a :fitehy 






car. That's fhe in the middle ; (land looking on b€f 

languifhingl3r>: n-ryour ha$d a )ittle lOn- one. fide, fo, 

TT — M^ your Anqg,— T-good,TrT+rnpw, and, tWn ^Jkj^vc 
your breafl with a figh, mofl excellent. j . \ ^ 

Fran, Bills for fo inany thoufands. . . i i \ 

\ SaoirH^ bR«(ycHi in hto.eye ab-eady* i n/ » 

I/a, Ah, yacinta^ thou flattered me. < . I i 

Jac, Return him fome kind looks in.pJtyiiuo 1 ^v^,^»^ 

• r>;d . V .':.». 1 \^he./et;s her Ey^Si^ and^owju^M^^. 

j : Car^ I That. Mherfs - my Miftrefs,-^-cQuldft tboM b«t. fe^cp 
this old Fellow in difcourfe whilfl I give h^r tbei Ogrij .lipt 

itBtire a littie.n^-n*-rrt . • ;.' .■.,'.'> 

. GuiK 111 warrant you. Ill bant£jr him till you hatie 
pi»ckio]4ed^tm« i£' YOU manage matters as well ^\\ ' \ u 
.\Frun4 My Lor4 X ,9dk yowr ^lardon fpr my ru4ene(ft,in 
ROV knowing you befooe, which I ought to have dotte in 
good manners I coniefs ; who the. Devil do^s be, ftare^taf 
m h \< \ ' W ife,; I command you to fwithiWw, Ufnon 
pain of our high difpleafurc—rMy Lord, X jihaU idifpaich 

y|»wr affairs, I' M ' h e minds me not^ ^A.yi lis my 

JVife,: I fay^t Minion, be gone» ■ ■ ■ your Bills, My Lof»» 

are good, and I accept 'em ; ^why a Devil he Jnindl 

me not yet, 0^^ ^<^^ ^^ fo//ter Jide id Caulo^] not yet, 
-— - — and the J am not at my proper homc^ — r — I 

am where I can command Money hum, ■ *■ ■ 

(lire 'tis my Daughter, Ay, ay,-- — : — 'tis fo, how 

if he (hould be fmittcn now ; the pljiguy Jade had fure 
the Spirit of Prophecy in her ; 'tis fo — 'tis fhe — my Lord. 

F 4 Guii. 
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<yMer7. Prithee, old FeUow, Peace,-'**^^^^! am inlov^*^ 

Fran, In love, what, (hall I be the Father bf « 

Lord? wou'd it become me, think ye?— he's mighty Aill 

of Cogitabund— niy Lord, fure his Soul has left t!ie 

T^^nement of his Body— —I have his Bills here, and 
care not if it never return move* \Loohs overthi BiUs, 

Car. Dear JuUoy let's retire, our time's but fliort. 
, ' IfuL I .dare not "with you, the venture wouM be too 
bold in a young beginner in the Thefts of Lov«, 

GuiL Her Eyes are Suns by Jove. 

Car. Oh, nothing is fo ventrous as Lov^i if it be 
true. 

Guil. Or elfe, two Morning Stars, 
AU other Beauties are but Soot to her. 

Jul. But fhou*d my Husban d 

. CVm He's lafe for one dear half hour, HI warrant 
you, come. 

. i^ncrlf. Um—— my Wife here ftill, nnift I begin to 
thunder. 

ynL Lord, and you be fo forward, 111 be gone. ■ — 
: Mm Soy her Husbaxui, kind heart, left (he ftiould be* 
cruel, has himfelf given me the dear opportunity.*— 

[Afidi, 
—Be fure you keep the old Fellow in difcourfe awhile. 

Guil, Be you as fure to cuckold him. 

[£jr. Car.^^JuL 
—Old Fellow^— prithee what Perf<Mi of Quality is that ? 
: JFroH. Perfon of Quality ! alas my Lord, 'tis a filly 
Qtizen's Daughter. 

Guil. A Citizens 1 what clod of Earth cou'd brings foith^ 
fuch a Beauty ? 

Fran* Alasy my Lord, I am that clod of Earth, and' 
to Earth, if you call it fo, (he muft return again, for ike's 
tb be married to a Citizen this Morning. 

Guil. Oh ! I am doubly wounded, firft with her har^. 
monious Eyes, 

WhoVe fir'd my Heart to that degree, 
No Chimney ever burnt like me. 

Fair Lady, fuffer the Broom of my AfTedlion to fweep 

all other Lovers from your heart 

I/a. 
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fiffmii^Q day i-^-x-roazne me the Man; iMan, did J 
iii^? the Monileff that dares lay Krlaim to her. I deign> tto 
to¥e,-r— nowe ' aiaif^er me^^— m Inake him ftnoak b';^ 
IMcv^^andaUtheitefl ofliheGQddefres. ' rr. 

i^r^z«. , Blefs me .iwiiat a fiirioiis tbingp tiiis Love is ? ^ 
f^Guit, By this fiiright Swfoodv that is la dkA to flkughiery 
he dies; [Aint&Vr] oldi iFellowi fiuy^^-^— ^^^tfae Paltn)bnf-0 
name. ^- .■••■.• '.."^ .-• . ■ -.f • ;i : '>•.'. 

o<iFn>».f:-Qbfe|rful---**rtalas^;dread.Sirl .' ; .1 '"' 

^. Ah ) fheathe your Sword, and calm your generoui^ 
Rage. • ■ ' • . • 

Gutl. I cannot brook a Rival in my Love, the nilUiti^'^ 
Pole of my Affedlion is too flrang to be refilled. 

tfu r [jRUns r^tnj^ ^^ and down the Siag^e ^th his 

Sword in his hand* 
^:yr/4L .1 t^xwtfA. thinki my Lord;' fo mecm-ai Beauty dm 
fo mddenly charm a Heart fo great as yours. * • '. • 

GuiJ , Ohit :yoU're (rnxftakeni a^ ieon a^ i^ cail> tay eyes 
ityM:>il ^kefFuU-*moan o£ ybum Coimtenahde, 1' was (truck 
blind aAddumbi<. i i , — 

^^1^. Ay, and deaf too, I'll be fwom, he cou'd nei- 
ther heaory ^ i^<^ underiland ; tJus Lore's a mixacultftis 
thing. i . >. 

. {JjttJ^ Aad that Minute, the mod renoim'd Don Guu 
elmo Boderigode Chimeny Sweptrio^ became ybur Gidly^ 
5^ve^«_.*4-..j fay no more, but that I do kivd,— — and 
I will love, — and that if you are but half ib wiUmg as^ I,' 
l!win dub yoDy Yifconniefs de Chimmy Sweperio, 

I/a, 1 am in Heaven, ah ! I die, Jacinta, i 

How ctn. I -ctiedit this» that am (b much onwortHy ? 
. GuiLV^ do't, fay no more, 111 dot 

Fran. Do't, but my Lord, and with what face can L 
pil off Seig^or Antonio^ hum. 

GuiL — Antonio^ — hy. Pages, give order that AnioniO' 
ht, inflantly run thro the Langd-^*y^ h^ar 7 . . 

Fran. Oh, hold, hold, my Lord ! run thto th6 
Ifongs I .■.••.-..■ . 

Page. It (hall be done, my Lord 1 \paX'\^ta3i AMmhl 
.3-9 Fs GuiL 
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GniU Why any Antonio; all the Antonuf% that yot 
find in Cadiz, 

Fran, Oh, what bloody-minded Monflers thefe Lords 
mre ! But, my Lord, TU ne'er give you # the trou- 
ble of killing him, I'll put him ofT witib a hand/bm Comi^ 

pliment ; as thus, Why, look ye. Friend Antonio^ 

the buiinefs is this, my Daughter IJabella may many a 
Lord, and you may go fiddle« ■ 

GuiL Ay, that's civil, and if he do not defUl, VBL 

unpeople Spain but 111 kill him ; for, Madam, 111 tdl 
you what happened to me in the Coiirt of France — therb 

was a Lady in the Court in love with me , fhe took 

a liking to my Perfon which 1 think,— —you 

will conifefs 

If a. To be the moft accomplifht in the World. 

GniU I had feme fixfcore Rivals, they all took Snuff ; 

that is, were angry at which I Cmiled ; they 

were incenfed ; at which I laught, ha, ha, ha,^H'faith ; 

they rag'd, I when I met 'em,- — Cockt, thu s ■ « 

€n Pqffant-^iuiiled 'em thus,-** [Overthrows Fran. 

They tiuni'd and frowned, — thus, — I drew. 

Fran. What, on all the fixfcore my Lord ? ! 

GuiL All, all ; fa, fa, quoth I, fa fa fa, fa £a. Oel 

[Fences him round the Siage. 

Fran, Hold, hold, my Lord, I am none of the &- 
fcore. 

GuiL And run 'em all thro the Body ! 

Fran, Oh Heavens I and kill'd 'em all. 

Guil, Not a Man,— only run 'em thro the body a li^ 
tie, that's all, my two Boys were by, my Pages here. 

Ifa, Is it the faihion. Sir, to be attended by Pa^es fi) 
big? 

GuiL Pages of Honour always ; — thefe were Hinted at 
nurfe, or they had been good proper Fellows. 

FrcM. I am fo frighted with this relation, that I mu(l 
up to my Wife's Chamber for a little of that ilcong Cor- 
dial that recovered her this morning. 

[Going out GuiLyftyv kim, 

GuiL Why, 111 tell you Sir, what an odd fort of A 
Wound I received in a Duel the other dar,— nay. Ladies, 

111 
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ra^llieir it you ; in a very odd place^in my back parts. 
[Goes to untuck his Breeches, the LadUsfqueak* 

I/a. Ah. 

Page. Shew a Wound behind, Sir ] the Ladies wiU 
diink you are a Coward. 

Guil, Peace Child, oeace, the Ladies underiland Duel« 
ing as little as my ielf ; but, ilnce you are fo tender-^ 
hearted. Ladies, 111 not fhew my wound ; but faith, it 
^iled my dancing. [Pag^ comes in, 

. Petge. My Lord, now you talk of dancing, here's your 
Baggage brought from a*board the Gaily by your Seamen^ 
who us'd to entertain you with their ruflick Sports. 
. Cfiil. Very well ; Sir, with your permi^on, I am re- 
folved whether you will or no, to give the Ladies fome 
divertifement, — bid 'em come in ; nay, Sir, you iUr not 

[Ex. Page, 
^is for your delight, Sir, I do't ; for Sir, you mud un- 
deriland, a Man, if he have any thing in him, Sir, of 
Honour, for the cafe. Sir, lies thus, 'tis not the bufmefs 
4if an Army to droll upon an Enemy— ti::utb is, every 

man loves a whole skin ; but *twas the • fault of the 

befl Statefmen in Chriflendom to be loG^^ia'the hilts ; 
you conceive me. 

Fran. Very well, my Lord, 111 fwear he's a rare fpo- 

ken man ; why, wnat a Son-in-law (hall I haiice ? 

I have a little bufmefs, my Lord, but 111 wait on you 
prefently. ^ {Going out, 

Guil. Sir, there is nothing like your true jell ; a thing 
once well done, is twice done, and I am the happieft 
Man in the World in your Alliance ; for. Sir, a NobW* 

man if he have any tolerable parts, is a thing much 

above the Vulgar ; oh, here comes the Dancers. 

Enter Dancers. 
Come, fit down hy me. 

Fran. Tis my«duty to Aand, my Lord. 

GuiL Nay, you (hall fit [They dona. 

Enter PiJitcaiio. 

Ant Good day, Sir, I hope you will not chide my 
Cardinefs, I have a little ovearilept my felf, and am a- 
fluuned to fee my lovely Bride, amd all this worthy Com- 
pany attend. — But 
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-— T-BUt you f?ir Creature—* [To IdEOiella. 

IAl No marrying to day. Sir. 

Fran* JNo, Sir^ no marrying to day. 

Ant How do I dream, or hear this from FraHci/co ? = 
, ; €viL How now Fellow, what art thou ? 

Aut The Husband of that proud difdainful Woman. 

GmiL Anotiner word like that and thou art 

. Ant. What, Sir? 

Fran, Oh, hold, hold, my Lord! AntonWi I mud 
tell ycyop ]rba*re unciviL 

Ctuii, Doii know, dull Mortal, that I am a Lord, 
And Ifaiella my adopted Lady. 

■.AMt 1 beg your pardon, Sir, if it be fo, poor Mor- 
tals can but grieve in filence. 
iii^rsiZAlaa poor Mortal 1 

Ant, But, tor yoiQ^ Framc^i^, 

Fran, Ah, dear Antonio, I vow and fwear I cannot 
iUii|£q but weep to lofe thee ; but nay Daughter ivas bom 
(fioroi Lady, and Done can he^ their deftiny. 
Ant, And is it poifible thou canll ufe me thai ? 

I/a. Taketiway that little Fallow ; in pity of your life, 
'. Iideij^ to bid you withdraw and be fafe. 

Gutl, D'ye hear, hah ? this Lady has b^d yomr 



Ant, Beg*d my Life ! 

GuiL Vile Wretch, dar'ft thou retort ? 

[Draws, the Women hold Turn, 

Fra$t, Oh, hold, hold, my noble Son-in-law, he Ihall 
do aiy thing ^. — -deai? Antonio^ fconfider, I wi^ never 
Father to a Lord all days of my Life before : — my Lord, 
be pacified, my Daughter (hall be a Lady. 

t/a. For my lake ipare him, and be Friends with him, 
as Tar as you may deign to be with a little Citizen. 

GuiL Fellow, I forgive thee, here's my Jiiand to 

kifs^ in iigB and token I am appea£ed. ' \ 

fGrves him hts hand to kift, ^iisgll black, 
his honourable hand, ^had bk^ tahave 
fpoilcd ally>«^ — —well, fmce it muft be fo I am ccfei- 

tent 

Guil, 
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i'GiUii S0| now Peace is concluded on, on alt Tides, 
what fhall we do to day beaded eatii^ and drinkn^g in 
abundance ; for to morrow I (hall gidi xny felf in otder 
foi^ tof Marriage. 

Clar» What thinks y^r Honour of taking the.Air 
upon the'Sea, in a Galley, a League or two ? % 

Guii. With Fiddles, Drums and Trumpets, Wcftpha- 
lia hams and Pidgeons, and the hke: Hey Rogues, 
'ScouadrelB, Dogs. 

I/a, Ah, how fine is every Adlion of ft great Nan f 

Guit Command a Galley to attend us prefently, 
^— You (hall along, old Boy. \To Fni^. 

> JFrdW* Alas, I mud (lay at home with my vVlie, my 
Lord. ' 

GuiL A Wife ! have I a Mother-in-law too ? — Iheihuft 
along with us, and take a fri9k,--Hio deniaL 

' Ohy are you come ? [Afide. 

Car. Yes, and thank thee for the beil moment of my 
Life^.' ■ ■ 
>Haft thou contrived the Voyage then ? 
: ^Gm$J* Take no care— *-come hafle en l)6ard*-oiu: 
Honotu: will not loOe the Frefco of the Moming,-»^FoU6w 
7inf, Pages. 

Page. At your heels, my Lord — [Exeunt. 
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ACT IV. S C E N E L 



Enter i as aboard the Ship^ Guiiiom, Ifabella, Francifco, 
"^ Julia, Antonio, Gara, jacinta, Pedro a»^d his Wtfe^ 

Gutl. T ADIES and Gentlemen, you are very welcome 
i • JL> aboard — Come put oflf to Sea, Rogues, Scoun- 
< dztls, TarpauUns, to your fiudnefs, and then, every man 

his Bottle,-**hey Page, Rogues, where are my Men? 

Come, fpread the Table — for we are very hungry. 

I/a, 
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If a* Heavens, what a peculiar Grace there is in every 
tvord that comes from the Moath of a Cavalier. 

GuiL By Mars the God of Love ! 

Page. By Cupid, Sir, \AfaU to him. 

'"■• OuiL Cupids Sirrah I I fay, TU have it Mars, there's 

more Thunder in the Sound : 1 fay, by MarSy thefe GalheS 

ttfe pretty neat convenient Tenements ^but a— -^I 

fee ne'er a Chimney in 'em ; Pox on't, what hacvt 

I to do with a Chimney now ? 

•■ I/a, He is a delicate fine Perfon, Jacinta ; but, me- 
thinks he does not make Love enough to me« 

Jac. Oh, Madam, Perfons of his Quality never make 
Xx>ve in Words, the greatnefs of their Aflions ihow their 
faiTion. 

I/a, Ay, 'tis true all the little Fellows talk of Love^ 
j^ GuiL Come, Ladies, fet ; Come I/abella^ you are 
melancholy, Page — Fill my Lady a Beer-giafs. 

I/a, Ah, Heav'ns, a Beer-gkfs. 
'' GmL O your Vifcountefe never drinks under your 
Becr-glafs, your Citizens Wives funper and fip, and will 
be drunk without doing Credit to the Treater ; but in 
their Clofets, they fwinge it away, whole Slafhes i'faiithy 
iatfed egad, when a Woman drinks by her felf, GlalTes 
come thick about ; your Gentlewoman, or your littlfc 
I^a^, drinks half way, and thinks in point of good man- 
ners, fhe mud leave fome at the bottom ; but your true 
bred Woman of Honour drinks ail, Supernaculum by 
Jove, 

I/a, What a misfortune it was, that I (hould not know 
this before, but fhou'd difcover my want of fo nece(£aiy 
a piece of Grandeur. 

Je^, And nothing, but being fuddled, will redeem her 
-Credit. 

GuiL Come— fan to, old Boy, — ^thou art not neny; 
'What have we none that can give us a Song ? 

Ant, Oh Sir, we have an Artift aboard 111 affure you ; 
Seignior Ca/hier, Ihall I beg the favour of you to fhew 
yourSkill? 
Pet. Sir, my Wife and I'm at your fervicCi 
GuiL Friend, what Language can you fmg ? 

PeL 
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{i^et. Oh, Sir, your Singers fpeak aH Langungea ' 

Guil. Sa/ft thou fo, prithee then let's have a toudh of 
Heathen Greek. 
. PeL That yon (hall Sir, Sol la me fa fol, &*c, 

- Fran, Hum, I thinA: this is indeed Heathen Grak. 
I'm fure 'tis fo to me. 

^ -Guil. Ay, that may be, but I «uider(land every woxd 

Out- 

Fran. Good lack, thefe Lords are very learned Men. 
: Fet J^ovr^ Sir, vou (hall hear one of another Lan- 
guage from my Wife and L [Sing a Diaiogut in Freneht 

Enter the Captain. 
■i\ Capt. Well, Gentlemen, the the news be femething 
unpleafant that I bring, yet to noble minds 'tis fport ana 
pauime. 

Gwil. Hah, Fellow i What* s that thaf s fport and paflime 
to noble minds. 

Fran, Oh Lord, no goodnefs FU warrant 
^ Capt. But, Gentlemen, pluck up your Spirits^ be bold 
iLndrefolute. 

Fran. Oh Lord, bold and refolute I why what's the 
juatter. Captain t 

' Cetpt. You are otd, Seignior, and we e9q>e^ no good 
from, yott but Prayers to Heaven ? 

- Fran. Oh Lord, Prayers to Heaven I Why I hope, Cap- 
tain, we ha^e no need to think of Heaven. 

\ Capt. At your ovm Peril be it then, Seignior, for the 
TurRs are coming upon us. 
*> Fran. Oh Lord, Turks^ Turks / 
V- €hUL Turks, Q\i'\s that all ? \Falls l6 eating. 

Fran. All why theyll make Eunuchs of us, my 

"Lord, Eonuohs of us poor men, and lie with all our Wives. 

Guil. Shaw that's nothing, 'tis good for the Voice. — 
how fftre^iy we (hall fmg, ta, la, ta la la, ta la, b*c» 

Fran. Ay, 'twill make you fmg another note, 111 waf> 
.lantyotL 

Enter a SeamoHm 

Sea. For Heaven's fake. Sirs, do not fland idle here ; 
Gentlemen, if you wou'd fare yonr lives^-— ^draw, and 
defend 'em. [Exit, 

Fran. 
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.^^r€tn4 Draw! I never 4rew juxy thin^ in my Lif^.^u^ 
m. f urfe, aiul that moA damnably againil my will y olb 
what (hall I do ? 

Enter Captain, 

Cupt. kk, my liord, they bear up briskly tp n% wjta 
9f ^em Gale and fuU Sails. 

Fran. Oh, dear Captain, let us tack about and go 
limine again. 

Capt, Tis impofTible to fcape, we mud fight it out 

^Frun, Fight it out ! oh I'm not able to indure ii,-^ — 
* whyy what the Devil made me a ihip-boaxd ? 

[Ex- Cap. 

Gut/, Why, were be thefe Turks f Set me to 'em, 
I'^ ; make 'em imoke. Dogs, to dare attack a man of 
Qqality* 

. Mq, Oh, thQ (nXblcnpeoL thefe Turp/ do they koow 
wno's aboard 1 For Heaven's fake, my Lord, do not ex-, 
poift ypurnoble Porfon. 

C^/V. What, not fight?— Not fight I A Lori antf not 

[ht % Shall I fubmit to Fetters^ and fee my B^iftreife i^' 

ihM by any great Turk in Chnftendomj and not ftght? .. 

^a. TdJrather be ravifh'4 a thoufand times, than you 
Should venture your PeHon* \ScamenJkout within^ 

. /^raii« Ay I daxe fwear. 

Enter Seaman. 

Sea, Ah, Sirs, what mean you? Come on tl^e Dedk' 
fi^r 0iame^ , . 

Ant. My Lord, let us not tamdy fall, there's^ d^mget 
wear, \prawt, 

QuiLAji ^.y^ there^s never fmoke, but theve^s .(pme 

fire Come let's away ta la, tan ta la, la la, 6^^. 

> [Draws. 

[Exit/mgingf and PmtovLio andV^ 

Fran., A Pox of all Lords, I Cay, you mufl be j^tirig: 
in the Devil's name^ and God's dry Ground wou'd no^ 
f(^e your turn. \Shoui kere. 

Oh how they thunder 1 What £hall I do? oh for 

fqpie Auger-hole to thrull my head into, for I could never 

indure the noife of Cannons^ oh 'tis infupportabl^ — 

intolexable — — abd not to be indui^d. 

[Running as mad about the Stage. 

tfa. 
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*^^\ftnflk'*'Ah/ GtoctodQe, w^d thott^ Badft wejjf fty Ey^ 
out long ago, that thou hadfl never feen this Cotoit ; then 
he had never Jov'd thee, and then we had never beenjin- 

Enter Guiliom, Pet and Antonio, drvven infigMinf^ji^ 
■-^ "■ Yunnan tf^ ^Mifr Turks. 

Ant, Ah, Sir, the Turks have boarded us^ we're IdHi' 
we're loft 

Fran, Oh, I am flain, Fm flain, [Fallt dottm. 

GttiL Hold, hold, I Kiy, yon arfe how in the prefencfe 
df l.a£e^, and 'tis uncivil to fight before Ladies* 
.''^"<>»jar. ' YicM ihcn, you are our Slaves, ' 
^'^Gim: Slates, no Shr, we're Slkvee to ftoAe but the La- 
dles. XOffers ti^fi^ 

^' ffd. Ohit^, pidfe in^,-^-^'ye know whom you ^- 

dwnter? '' '■■'"-' .;...'..- 

, Gwf. What's here— one d^d—[Loi>h'h£; on Trsntikc^ 
^'FrktL dtx^lLotdl ^ 

Guk. KH, if he be* hot, he's old, ahd psdt fervk^' 
we'd kiU the Chriftian Dog out <>f the way. : ^ 

Z^K^' ^ ^^^^y ^oMy ■ Vm no ChriHian, Gentlemfen y 
hiit as errant « Heathen as your (blves. 

Gu2, Bind him ftrait, neck and heels, ttnd clap himthi- 
^^rhatches. 

yirl. Oil,' ipare hihi. Sir, look on his Revtt^nd Age. 

(his;. For your Cake, Lady, much may be done^' we*^' 
deed (rfhatidfom-Woihefl.- ' - 

{Qivis her tofome Turks thai are bj^J 

Phn, Hih,-^— my Wife ! My Wife raViHi'd ^\ 

rmde^ 

;j«/.'fear not, my dear, III rather die than do thee 

.Frdii Wotfd flie wotfd, quickly, — -then therefs her 
Hondiil^ fav'd, and her Rahforti, which ii better. ' 

(pi/jr.' DbWn with the muttering Dog ; [He defcends, 
——And take the Ladies to fevera! Cabins. 

[The T^\:s take hd!d of the M^- 

I/a, Hv^^t be pirtcd then ?— ^ah, cruel Deftiny \ 

^ KWeepii^ 

Gutl, 
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• GuU, Alas ! this Separation's worfc than Death. 

If a. You pofllbly may fee fome Turkijh Ladies^ that 
may infnare your Heart, and make you faithless ? ■ ■■ ■*■ ■ 
but I, ah Heavens ! if ever I change my Love, may I be- 
come deformed, and lofe all hopes of Title or of Gran- 
dtire. 

. GuiL Butfhouldthe (7r/z«^»S«J7irV?r behold thy Beauty, 
thou wou*dfl defpife thine own dear hony Vifcount to be 
a Sultana* 

If a, A Sultana, what's that ? 

GuiL Why, 'tis a fhe great Turk, a Queen of Turkey, 

Ifa* Thefe dear expreflions go to my Heart. [Weeps. 
And yet a Sultana is a tempting thing — \Afidefmiling. 
— ^And you (hall find your Ifadella true, — tno the Grand 

Seignior would lay his Crown at my feet, wou'd he 

wou'd try me tho— Heavens I to be Queen of Turkey* 

[Afide. 

GuiL May I believe thee, ^but when thou feed the 

difiference, alas, I am but a Chimney ——hum, nothing 
to a great Turk, 

If a. Is he fo rare a thing ? ' ■ -Oh that I were a fhe 
great Turk, [Afide, 

Guz, Come, come, we can*t attend your amorous 
Parleys. [Parts 'em. 

Jul, Alas, what fhall we poor Women do ? \Ex, Men. 

If a. We mud e'en have patience, Madam, and be 
t»Tifht. 

Cla, Raviftit ! Heavens forbid. 
J yuL An pleafe the Lord, Til let my nails grow againfl 
that direful day. 

Ifa, And fo will I, for I'm refolv'd none (hould ravifh 
tne but the great Turk* 

GuB, Come, Ladies, you are Difhes to be fer/d up to 
the board of the Grand Seignior, 

Ifa, Why, will he eat us all ? 

Gus, A llice of each, perhaps, as he finds his Appetite 
inclin'd. 

• ' Ifa, A dice, uncivil FeUow,^ as if this Beauty were 

for a Wt and away ; ■ Sir, a word,— if you will do 
me the favour, to recommend me to be firfl ferved up to 

the 
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the Grand StigmoTy I (hall remember the Civility wlien I 
Sim great 
- Gntit» La<iy> he is his own Carver, a good word by the 

bye, or fo, will do well, and I am a FaTorite— — 

I/cu Are you fo ? here, take this Jewel, in eamefl 

of greater Favours [Gives him a Jewel. 

[Exeunt alL 

SCENE II. A Chamber. 

£Hler D(m C&rlos and Loptt, 

Car. But, why fo near the Land? by Heaven I few 
each aiflion of the Fight, from yonder grove of Jeffamine; 
kad doubtlefs all beheld it from the Town. 
• Zofi* The Captain, Sir, defign'd it fo, and at the Har- 
hottr gave it out thofe two Galleys were purpofely prepared 
to entertain the Count and the Ladies with the reprefenta- 
tu>n of a Searfight ; left the noife of the Guns (hould alarm 
tj^e Town, and, taking it for a real fight, ihou'd have 
ient out Supplies, and fo have ruin'd our Detigns. 
•< Car. Well, have we all things in readinefs ? 
: Lop. All, Sir, alL 

Enter VdLgt. 

Page. My Lord, a Barge from the Galley is juft arriv'd 
at the Garden Stairs. 

.£>i/5rr Guzman. 

Car. Ill retire then, and fit me for my part of this 
Farce. 

' iGwt. My Lord» you mull retire^ they're Juft bringmg 
the old Gentleman afhore. 
' . Car. Prithee bow does he take his Captivity I 

Gus, Take it, Sir ! he has caft himfelf into a Fit, and 
has lain like one in a Txance this half hour ; 'tis impoftible 
for him to fpeak Senfe this fortnight ; I'll fecure h)s Rea- 
fon a play-day for fo long at leaft; your Senranta. in 
^nrkijh habits, are now his Guards, vdio will keep him 
fefe enough from hindering your defigns with Julia. { 

'y- Car. Whatever you do, have a care you do not over- 
fi^lrt Ihe Coxcomb, and make a Tragedy of our Comedy» 

'. : Gus, 
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' Xha. in warrant yoo. Sir, mind yoar Love-aflWi* ^ 

he's coming in, r etire, Sir. 

\^Ex, Car. and Page and Lop. 
Entkr fonti Turks with Francifco in chains, and lay him 

down on a Bank, 
- I Turk* Chriftian, fo ho ho, Slave awake. 

[RudHng and calling him, 
F^an, Hah I where am I ? my Wife, — ^my Wife 

[)U P ■ ■' 



-where am I? hah I what are vou 



Ghods, Devils,- — Mutes, no aniwer I- 

bah, bound in chains, Slaves, where am 1 1 

^ t Turk. They underftand not your Language ; but I, 
^o am a Renegade Spaniard^ underiiand you when you 
foeak civilly, wl2ch I advife you to do. 
^ Fran, Do you know me. Friend ? 

t Turk. I know you to be a Slave, and the great TurHs 
Slave too. 

Fran, The Great Turk, the Great ^ Devil, why 

»vtiere am I, Friend I 

. 1 Turk, Within the Territories of the Grand Seignior, 
imd this a Palace of Pleafure, where he recreated hunfelf 
vkh his Midrefles. 

Fran, And how far is that from Cadiz ? ^but what 

care I ? my Wife, Friend, my own Wife. 

I Turk, Your own, a true Mudelman coud have 

(laid no more ; but take no care for her, ihe^s provided 
for. 

' Fran, Is (he dead 1 That wou'd be fome comfort 
^' f Turk, No, (he's alive, and in good hands. 

Fran, And in good hands I oh, my head ! and, oh my 
lieart ! ten thoufand tempefls burft the belly of this day, 
Mierein old Francifco ventured Life and Limbs, Liber^ 
and Wife to the mercy of thefe Heathen Turks, 

I Turk, Friend, you need not thus complain ; a good 
round Ranfom redeems ye. 

Fran, A round Ranfom I 111 rot in my chains firfl, 
before 111 part with a round ranfom. 
, •: X Tuf^ You have a fair Wife, and need not fear good 
ufage, if fhe knows how to be kind. You apprehend me. 

Fran, Patience, &ood Lord. 

I Turk, 
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I Turk* Perbaps the Grand Seignior nt^ like her, and 

to be favour'd by him is fuch a Glory ■ ' 

,Ftan, Aa the Devil take me if I defire. 

;,' ■ Turk, Aod theo you may in triumph laceh at aU lh« 

reft of your Brother Cuckolds. 

Fran. Huin, and has tiie Devil ferv'd me thus l"^ ' ; ' 
taut no mklter, 1 miift be lidding, like an old Coxcomb, 
M Cadu, — and theo, ja^^nting to Sea, with a Pox, to take 
pains to be A Cuckold, to bring my Wife into a lUaage 
Land, unongfl Unbeliev^S) with a vengeance, as If we 
hadnothoseA Chriftian Cuckold-makers enough at hom^ 
Sot that I was, not to confider how ma&y Merchants have 
beoQ undone by trufting their Commodities out at Seft ; 
why, what a damn'd raJifocn will the Rogues a»£i froin 
me, and more for my Wife, becaufe Ihc'g handfome ; 4nd 
t]l«itistanlDoiie, I have her turned upon mv hands the 
worfe for wearing ; oh, damn'd Infidels ! no, 'tis rcfolv^^ 
JVlive*. Slave here, ruhcr than enrich them. 

I Turk. Friend, you'll know your Deftiny prefcntlf j 
for 'tis ibe cuJlom of the Great Turk to view the Captives, 
ludcanfitkr of their Ranfoms and Liberties, according to 
his pleafure. See he is ooming forth with the Viwiar 

Enter Carlos on^Guiman as Turtes wilk F^Ucwers^ 
MtA mif^ty EmperDT, behold your C^ivc 
! From. Is this the Great Turil . 

I Turi. Peace, 

Fra»i filefs. oM 1 as we at home delcribe him, I thought 
the Great 7t»^ had been twice as big; but IfhaU find £m 
Tyrant big enough. 111 wairant him. 

Gum. Of what Nation art thou, Slave? fpealc to tbe 
^n^e^or, be Underftands thee, tho he deign not to h/M 
difcourfe with ChiiOian Dogs. 

Fran. Oh fearful ^Siam, lb pleafe you. Sir. 

Cue. Bv Mahomet, he 11 niake a reverend Eunuch. 
. Fran, An Eunuch ! oh, Lord I 

r Turk. Ay, Sir, to guard his MiArefles, 'tis an hooenT- 

Fra*. . Oh 1 Herci', Sir, that hooou yw nay fpare. 
Ago has &mc my buUnds, already. 

Gum. Fellow, what art 1 .... . -. ' 

Fran. 
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'^ Fran, An^ ple&fe your Worfhip, I caxmot tielL 

^jsr. How, not tell? 

Fran, An't pleafe your Lordfhip, my Fears have fo tranf*- 
form'd me, I cannot tell whether I m any thing or no- 
thing. 

Guz, Thy Name, dull Mortal, know'ft thou not that? 

Fraiu An't pleafe your Grace, now I remember me^ 
methinks I do. 

Guz, Dog, how art thou call'd ? 

FVan. An't like your Excellence, Men caU'dme Seignior 
Don FraHcifco^\y\i\. now they will call me Co3tcomb. 

Guz, Of what Trade ? 

Fran, An't pleafe your Highnefe, a Gentleman. 

Guz, How much dofl thou get a day by. that Trade? 
Hah! 

• Fran, An^ like your Majefly, our Gentlemen never 
get but twice in all their lives ; that is, when Fathers die^ 
they get good Eftates ; and when they marry, they get 
rich Wives : but I know what your Mightinefs wou'd get 
by goinginto my Country and asking the Queftion. 

Guz, What, Fool ? 

Ftan, A good Cudgelling, an't pleafe your lUuftriouf- 
nefs. 

Guz, Slave ! To my Face ! ■ ' ■ T ake him away, ^nd 
let him have the Strapado. 

Car, Baradama Dermack, 

Fran, Heavens, what fays he ? 

I Turk, He means to have you caflrated. 

Fran. Caflrated 1 Oh that's fome dreadful thing 111 
warrant,— Gracious Great Turk^ for Mahcme^s fake^ 
excufe me ; alas, I've lofl my wits. 

Car, Gaiero Gardines} 

Guz, The Emperor asks if thou art married, Fellow. 

Fran, Hah — Married 1 was, an't like your Mon- 

Aroufiiefs, but, I doubt, your People have fpoiled my Pro- 
perty. 

Guz, His Wife, with other Ladies, in a Pavillion in 
the Garden, attena your Royal pleafure. 

Car. Go, fetch her hither prelently. [Ex, Guz. 

I Turk. 
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I Turk. Thiris Bd coihinOtt Honotnv that the Gteat 
7Wr>( deigns to fpeak your Language ; 'tis a fign youll 



J^ran* Yes, by the height of a pair of Horns. \ 

Car. Is (he handfom ? 

/^ywf. Oh» fibaX an Ague fliakes my Heart,— -«—-haad- 
1 alas, nO| dread Sir ; what fhou'd fuch a defortti'd 
Polecat as I do with a handfom Wife f 

Cor. Is (he young ? 

J^div. Yotii^-*^what ihoo'd luch an old doting Cox- 
comb as I do with a young Wi£s f Pox on him for a He£b- 
then Whoremaller. 

Car. Old is (he then 9 

Fnm. Ay,, very old, an't pleafe your Giodoufnefs. 

Car. Is (he not capable of Love 1 

Fran. Hum, fo fo, — like Fire conceaFd in a Tinder*box, 
, — I (hall run mad. 

Car.. Is (he witty I 

Fran. I'm no competent Judge, ant like your ll6&f 

nefs, ■ T his Catechifm was certainly of the Devil's 

own making. [AJide. 

Enier Guzman, bringing in Julia, Clara, Ifabella, jfadnta, 

Guiliom, Antonio, &*c.. Women veiVd. 

Car. Thefie, Sir, are all the Slaves of Note are takm* 

IJa. Dod think, Jacintay hell chufe me ? 

Jac. Ill warrant you, Madam^ if he looks with my 
Eyes. 

Gu2. Stand forth. \Tothe Men. 

i Gtal. Stand forth, Sir ! why, fo I can. Sir, I dare (how 
m^ Fax:e. Sir, before any Great Turk in Chridendom. 

Car. What are you, Sir 1 

Guil What am I, Sir? Why, I'm a Lord, a Lord. 

FroM. What are you mad to own your Quahty, heTl 
«Bk the Devil and ail of a ranfonu 

Guil. No matter for that. 111 not lofe an Inch of niy 
Quality for a King's ranfom ; difgrace my felf before my 
&rMi(lre(s! 

J/a. That's as the Great Tttri and I (hall ame^ 

[Scam/uHy. 

Car. What are you, Sir ? 

Ant. 



144 "^^ False Count. 

Ant, K Gtken of Cadiz, 

Car, Set 'em by, well confider of their ranfoms- 



now unveil the Ladies. [Guzman unveils Jacinta. 

Fran, Oh, dear Wife, now or never (how thy Love, 

make a damnable face upon the filthy Raviflier, 

glut thy Eyes thus — and thruft out thy uper lip, thus. — 

[Guzman prefents Jacinta. 

Guil, Oh, dear Ifabella, do thee look lite a Dog too. 

If a. No, Sir, Pm refolVd 111 not lofe an Inch of my 
Beauty, to fave fo trifling a thing as a Maiden head. 

Car„ Very agreeable, pretty and chearful — 

\She is veiPd andfet by : Then Clara is unveiVd. 

A mofl divine bud of Beauty all Nature's Excellence 

— drawn to the life in little, — what are you, fair one ? 

Cla, Sir, I'm a Maid. 

Fran, So, I hope he will pitch upon her. 

Cla, Only, by promife, Sir, I've given my felf away. 

Car, What happy Man cou'd claim a title in thee, 
And truft thee to luch danger? 

If a. Heavens, (hall I be defeated by this little Creature? 
What pity 'twas he faw me not firfl ? 

Cla, I dare not name him. Sir, left this fmall Beauty 
which you fay adorns me, (hou'd gain him your difplea- 
fure ; he's in your prefence, Sir, and is your Slave. 

Car. Such Innocence this plain Confe(rion (hows, name 
me the man, and 111 refign thee back to him. 

Fran, A Pox of his Civility. 

Ant, This Mercy makes me bold to claim my right 

SJCneels, 

Car, Take her, young man, and with it both your Ran- 
foms. 

GuiL Hum — ^hum — ^very noble i'faith, weTl e'en con- 
fefs our loves too, Ifabella, 

If a, Slife he'll fpoil all, — hold — pray let your Betters be 
ferv'd before you. 

Guil, How ! Is the Honour of my Love defpifed ? 

wer't not i'th prefence of the Great Turk^ for whom I 

have a reverence becaufe he's a man of quality by 

Jove I'd draw upon you. 

Ifa, 
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If a. Becaufe you were my Lover once, when I'm Queen 
111 pardon you. 

[Guzman unveils her^ and leads her to Carlos,,^ 
making ridiculous anions of Civility. 

Car, What aukard, fond, conceited thing art thou? 
Veil her, and take the taudry Creature hence. 

GutL Hum your Majefty's humble Servant. 

[Putting off his Hat ridiculoujfy. 

Fran. How ! refufe my Daughter too ! I fee the Lot 
of a Cuckold will faU to my (hare. 

Gut, This is the Wife, Great Sir, of this old Slave. 

[Unveils Julia. 

Car, Hah ! what do I fee, by Mahomet (tie's fair. 

Fran, So, fo, (he's condenmed ; oh, damn'd 'Maho- 
metan^ Mahometan Cannibal ! will nothing but raw (le(h 
ferve his turn ? 

Car, 111 fee no more, ^here I have fix'd my 

heart. 

Fran, Oh, Monfter of a Grand Seignior ! 

Cuz, Have you a mind to be dead, Sir ? 

Car, Receive my Handkerchief. [Throws it to her, 

Fran, His Handkerchief! blefs me, what does he 
mean? 

Guz, To do her the honour to lie with her to night 

Fran, Oh, hold, mod mighty Turk, [Ktieeling, 

Guz, Slave, dareft thou interrupt 'em, die, Dog. 

Fran, Hold, hold, I'm filent 

Gar, I love you, fair one, and defign to make you — 

Fran, A mod notorious Strumpet A Pox of his 
Courtefy. 

Car. What Eyes you have like Heaven blue and 
charming, a pretty Mouth, Neck round and white as 
poli(ht Alabafter, and a Complexion beauteous as an 
Angel, a Hair fit to make Bonds to infnare the God of 

Love, a fprightly Air, a Hand hke Lillies 

white, and Lips, no Rofes opening in a Morning are 
half fo fweet and foft 

Fran, Oh, damn'd circumcifed Turk, 

Car. You (hall be call'd the beautiftil Sultana^ 
And rule in my Seraglio dred with Jewels. 
3-X0 Vol. III. G Fran. 
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Fran, Sure I (hall bttrft with Vengeance. 

JuL Sir, let your Virtue regulate your Paffions ; 
For I can ne'er lore any but my Hu^uind. 

Fran, Ah diffembling Witch ! 

JuL And wou'd not break my Marrb^ Vowd to hhn^ 
for all the honour you can heap tipon me. 

Fran, Sav, and hold ; but Sultana and preddus Stones 
are damnable Temptations^ — befides, the Kogme's yonng 
and handfome,— -What a fcomftd look (he cafts at 
me ; wou'd they were both handfomely at the Devil to- 
gether. 

Guz. Dog, do you mutter ? 

Fran, Oh ! nothing, nothing, but the Palfy (hook my 
Lips a little. 

Guz, Slave, go, and on yotnr knees xe^^x^ your Wife. 

Frati. She's of years of difcretion, and may difpofe 
of her felf ; but I can hold no longer : and is this your 
Mahometan Confcience, to take other Mens Wives, as 
if there were not fingle Harlots enough in the World ? 

\In rage. 

Guz, Peace, thou diminutive Chriflian. 

Fran, I fay, Peace thou over-grown Turk, 

Guz, Thou Spanijh Cur- 

Fran, Why you're a Mahonutan Bitch, and you go 
to that 

Guz, Death, I'll diffedl the bald-pated Slave. 

Fran, I defy thee, thou foul filtny Cabbage head, for 
I am mad, and wiUbe valiant. 

[Guz. throws his Turbant at him. 

Car, What Infolence is this ! Mutes ^ftrangle 

him. [ They put a Bovj-ftring about his neck, 

JuL Mercy, dread Su:, I beg my Husband's life. 

Car, No more, this fair one bids you live, 

henceforth, Frand/cOy I pronounce you a Widower, and 
(hall regard you, for the time to come, as the deceafed 
Husband of the Great Sultana, murmur not upon paia of 
being made an Eunuch take him away. 

JuL Go, and be Jtatisfied, I'll die before 111 yield. : 

Fran, Is this my going to Sea ?—— the Plague cff 
loiing Battels light on thee. 

When 
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WkeHiU/ueafiJkallmakethuidUUt, 
Mmy/l that mbtdbt impotaU or /. 
Car. Command onr Sbre* to give us fotoe diver- 

Bifinilt bia CboiBS, add nfc turn vith reTpoA, bcaiafe he 
was the Husband of our beloved •S'u^'offd. - > 

' Fran. I fee your Cncfcakl might htve tt Ufe good e- 
||aa(^ifhe«»''dbecoMeiited. {Tlu^ pttO tf hit ChaiHP. 
[Carlos atid ]uMa._fit under <m UmtrtiU, 



The SONG. 

Howflrangely dots tny PajTwn grow, 

Divided equally twixt tvot 

Damon kitd rt^er/ubdued my Heart, 

Had not Alexis took his part : 

Nor cmid AJeicis powerful prove, 

Without my Damon'* aid, to gain n^ Lavt. 

When my ftisKia pre/ent is. 
Then r for Ha-saaiifigh and mourn; 

But when Alexis / do rtdfi, 

Varaati gains nothing but n^ Scom: 
And, if it chance they bath are by. 
For both, alas I I langtiijk,figk,emddie. 

Cure then, thou mighty -udngtd God, 
This raging Fever in my Blood. 
One gelden-pointed Dart lake had ; 
But which, O Cupid wilt thou take f 
VyDsmonV, all n^ hopes are croft: 
Or,Aalo/my Aleiia, lam loft. 

Enter Dancers, which dance an Aniick. 
Car. Come, My dcaj Julia, let's retire to fhades, 

[Aftdetoker. 
Where oidy thou 2uld I can find an entrance ; 
Thefe duS, thefe ueceflarr delays of oon 

G S - ' ■■'■'H*'*e 
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■/♦•'■ * ' ■ ■ "* 

Have drawn my Love to an impatient height. 

^Attend thefe Captives, at a refpe(flftil diflance. 

\Ex, all but Ifa. who flays GniL 

GuiL What wou*d the Great Sultana ! 

I/a, Ah ! do not pierce my Heart with this unldnd- 
nefs. 

Guil, Ha, ha, ha, — Pages, — give order, I have Let- 
ters writ to Sevil, to my Merchant, — I will be ranfomed 
inflantly. 

I/a. Ah cruel Count ! 

Guil. Meaning me, Lady ! ah, fy ! no, I am a Scoim- 

drel ; I a Count, no, not I, a Dog, a very Chim 

hum,--a Son of a Whore, I, not worthy your notice. 

I/a. Oh Heavens ! mufl I lofe you then ? no, I'll 
diefirft. 

Guil. Die, die, then ; for your Betters mufl be ferved 
before you. 

J/a. Oh ! I (hall rave ; falfe and lovely as you are, did 
you not fwear to Xharry me, and make me a Vifcountefs. 

Guil. Ay, that was once when I was a Lover ; but, 
now you are a Qoeen, your too high i'th* mouth for me. 

I/a. Ah ! name it not ; will you be ftill hard-hearted ? 

Guil. As a Flint, by Jove, 

I/a. Have you forgot your Love ? 

Guil. IVe a bad memory. 

I/a. And will you let me die ? 

Guil. I know nothing of the matter. 

l/a. Oh Heavens ! and (haJl I be no Vifcountefs ? 

Guil, Not for me, fair Lady, by Jupit^t^-' ^no, 

n<v Queen^s much better, Death, aiffront a 

man of Honour, a Vifcount that wou'd have took you 

to his Bed, after half the Town had blown upon 

you, without examining either Portion or Honefty, 

and wou'd have took you for better or worfc Death, 

in untile Houfes, and demolifh Chimneys, but FU be 
revenged- [Drawsy and is going out. 

I/a. Ah, hold ! your Anger's jufl, I mull confefs ; yet 
pardon the frailty of my Sexfs vanity ; behold my Tears 
that fue for pity to you. 

[Sh^ weepSy he /lands looking on her. 

Guil. 
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[I/e weeps. 



Guil My rage diflblves. 

Ifa, I ask but Death, or Pity. 

uuit, I cannot hold ;— but if I (hou*d forgive, and 
naarry you, you wou*d be gadding after honour ftill, long- 
ing fo be a me Great Turk again. * 

Ifcu Break not my heart with fuch fufpicions of me. 

Giiil^ And is it pure and tender Love for my Pcrfon, 
Arid hot for my glorious Titles ? 

If a. Name not your Titles, *tis your felf I love. 
Your amiable, fweet and charming felf, 
And I <;pu'd almofl wifli you were not g 
To let you fee my Love. 

GuiL I am confirmed 



great, 



*Tis no refpefl of Honour snakes her weep ; 

tier Lovts ihefamefkotid I ay-^Chimney'Sweep, 



•^ 
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A Garden. 



Enter Francifco alone. 



NO W I am afraid to walk in this Garden, 



Fran, 

1 'V 1 

_ left I (hou'd fpy my own natural Wife lying 
with the Gi%at Turk in Frcfco, upon fome of thefe fine 
flowiT Banks; and learning how to make Cuckolds in 
Turkey, 

Enter Gxxtmzji and ]2iC\nt'ai, 
Gnk, Nay, dear yadnta, caft an eye of pity on me. 
—What; deny the Vizier Baffa ? 

Joe, When you are honed Guznian again, m tell you 
a piece of my mind. 

Gu2^ But opportunity will not be kind to Guzman^ as 
to the Grand Baffa ; therefore, dear Rogue, let's retire 
into thefe kind (hades, or, if fooUHi Virtue be fo fquea- 

G 3 mi(h| 
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mifh, and needlefs Rq)utation fo nicfc, diat Mr. Vhar 
mufl fay Amen to the barg&in, there is a old loufy Frier, 
belonging to this Viltay that will give us a cail of his 
Office; tor I am a little impatient about this bufinefs, 
Greatnefs having infus'd a certain itch in my Blood, which 
I felt not whilfl a common Man. 

. Fran, Um, why, what have we here, pert Mr», %* 
cinta and the Baffa \ I hope the Jade ww be Tuikdled 
with a vengeance, and have Circumcifion in abundante ; 
and the Devil fhall ranfom her for <^ FroJwifU. 

y<u. Hah, the old Gentleman ! 

Fran, What, the Frolick is to go pound, I fee, yoa 
Women have a happy time on't. 

Guz, Men that have kind Wives may be as happy ; 

Sou^ have the honour of being made a Cfuckold, Heaven 
eprais'd. 

FTan. Ay, Sir, I thank ye, pray under the Rofe, 

how does my Wife pleafe his Grace the Great Turk} 

Gua. Murmuring again, thou Slave. 

Fran. Who, I? O Lord, Sirl not I, why what hurt 
is there in being a Cuckold? 

Gua, Hurt, Sirrah, you (hall be fwinged into a behef^ 
that it is an honour for the Great Turk to borrow your 
Wife. 

Fran, But for the Lender to pay Ufe-money, is fome- 
what fevere ;— but, fee he comes, — blefs me, how grim 
he looks ! 

Enter C2ir\G%. 

"Car. Come hither. Slave, — ^why was it that I rave you 
Life ? difmifs'd the Fett»s from thy aged limbs 1 
' From, For Icr^ of my Wife an<rt pleafe your Batba- 
Toufnefs. 

Car, Gave you free leave to range die Palace round, e»- 
cepthig my Apartment only ? 

Fran, Still for my Wife's fake, I fay, and*t like your 
Hideonfnefs. 

Car. And yet this Wife, this moil tmgrateful Wife ^ 
yours, s^n wou'd put your Chains on, cxpofe your 
Life to 'Dangers and new Torments, by a too ftubbora 
Virtue^ (he does refofe my Coartlhlp, and fbelifhly is 
chafte^ Fran, 
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w-F^am Alas ! what pity's that I 

, ! Cdir.> I ofibr*d much, lov^d much, but all in vain ; 

Hurisaxid and Honour dill was the reply. 

. iFran. Good lack ! that (he (hou'd have no more Grace 

tydbre her Eyes» 

Car, But, Slave, behold theCe Mutes; that fatal In* 
teunent of: Death behold too, and in 'em read thy doom, 
if Ihi^ ooy Wi£e of yours be not made flexible to my 
Addrdlies. 

Fran, Ob Heavens I I make her. 

Car, No more, thy Fate is fix'd — and, here attend, 
^ he hitnfetf deliver his willing Wife into my Arms : 

Bajfa^ attend, and fee it performed ; 

; 'f . ! {Jo kis AfuteSylh^nioQxxz. 

p • ' [ifijir. Car. 

Guz, Go, one of you, and fetch the fair Slave hither. 
,. : [Ex. Turk. 

Frchi^ I pimp £br my own Wife ! I hold the door to 
my own Flefh and Blood ! O monftrum h&rrendum I 
^.Cuth Nay, do't, and do't handfomly too, not with a 
fhiveUing Countenance, as if you were compelled to't ; 
jbrt idth the face of Authority, and the awM command 
«f A Husband'*-or thou dyed. 

Enter Turk and Julia. 

Ftan* My dear JuUa^ you are a Fool, my \Ati^ 
:. .^uL For what, dear. Husband ? 

Fran, I fay, a filly Fool, to refufe the Love 4td fo 
great a Turk ; why, what a Pox makes you fo coy ? * 
K. . - {Angrily, 

yuL How I this from you, Frand/ca, 
'Fran, Now does my Heart begin to fail n^; and 
yet I ihaU ne'er endure Rrangling neither; why, am 
lu^I vour JLord and Mailer, hah ? 

JuL Heavens ! Husband, what wou'd you have me 

Fran, Have you do ; why, I wou'd have y©-*- 

id'ye Xce-— ^'twill not out; why I wou'd have ye lie 
■nth the Sultan, Hufwife; I wonder how the Devil 
.yoit have the face to refufe him, fo handfom, fo young 
a Lover;: come» ^ome, let me hear no more pi your 

G 4 Coynefs, 



Coynefs, Miftrefs, for if I do, I IhiUl be hang'd ; \Afide, 
The Great Turfi% a mod worthy Gtentleman, and there- 
fore I advife you to do as he advifes you ; and the Devil 
take you both. {Afiek, 

Jul, This from my Husband, old Frandfcoi he ad^ 
rile me to part with my dear Honour. 

Fran. Rather than part with his dear Life, I thank 
ye. \Afids. 

Jul, Have you confidered the Virtue of a Wife I 

Fron* No, out I have confidered the Neck of a Huf- 
band. [Afide, 

Jul Which Virtue, before 111 lofe, ITl die a thott- 
(an4 Deaths. 

Fran, So will not I one ; a Pox of her Virtue, — thefe 
Women are always virtuous in a wrong place. \AJUU^ 
X iay you (hall be kind to the fweet Sultan. 

?uL And rob my Husband of his right ! 
ran, Shaw, Exchange is no Robbcry- 

Tful. And forfake my Viitue, and malce known Dear a 
Cxu:kold. 

Fran, Shaw, mod of the Heroes of the World were 
fo ; .■■■ g o prithee Hony go, do me the favour to cuckold 
me a little, if not for Love, for Charity. 

Jul, Are you in earned ? 

Fran. I am. 

Jul, And wou^d it not difpleafe you ? 

Fmn. 1 fay, no ; had it been Aquiniu^s Cafe, to have 
fav'd the pinching of his Gullet he wou'd have been a 
Cuckold. \Afidi. 

Jul. Fear has made you mad, or you're bewitcht; 
and I'll leave you to recover your Wits again. \Going out 

Fran, O gracious Wife, leave me not in de^air; 
{JCfieels to Iter and holds her) I'm not mad, no, nor no 
more bewitcht than I have been thefc forty years ; 'tis 
you're bewitcht to refufe fo handfom, fo young, and 

fo a Pox on him, (he'll ne'er relifh me again 

after him. \AJide. 

Jul, Since you've lad your Honour with your wits, 
I'll try what mine will do. 

Enter 
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V S»ter Carlos, Turks. 

FrsH. Oh, I am lofl, I'm loft— dear Wife,— mod 

xnghtv Sir, I've brought her finely to't do not make 

nis loie my credit vrith his Mahonutan Grace, —my 

Wife ion a monftroua Affeftion for your Honour, but 
Ibe^s fomething balhfiil ; but when atooe joiir Magna- 
ifiBKufnelswlUfind her a firin^cr. 

Car. Fair Creature 

Jul. Do you believe my Husband, Sir? he's Wad. ' " 
■ Car. Dog. \pprs to kill Xlm. 

FVtat. Hold mighty Emperor; as I bopq to be favect 
'li« but a topy of her Countenance— inhuman VViie— ; 
lead her to your Apartment, Sir ! barbarous honeft Wo^ 

■max, to your Chamber, Sir, wou'd I liad 

manried thee an errant SirumpC^ nay, to your Royal 
Bed, I'll warrant you Ihe gives JW taunt for taunt : try 
her, Sir, try her, \l'uts 'em gut. 

ja£. Hark you, Sir, are you pofTeft, or is it real le- 
Ibn&ation in you ? what mov'd this kind fit. 

Fran. E'en Love to fweet Life ; and I ihall think my 
ftif ever obliged to my dear Wife, for this kind Re- 



Enter firft Turk. 

I Tttrk. Sir, boaft the honour of the News I bring you. 

Fran. Oh, my Head ! how my Brows twinge. 

I Turk. The mighty Sultan, to do you honour, has 

tet jour Daughter and her Lover free, ranfomkfs ; 

ana this day gives 'em liberty to fotcmnizc the Nuptials 
in the Court ;— but Chriftian Ceremonies mufl be pri- 
vate : but you're to be admitted, and 111 condufl you to 
'em. 

1 Vifcount, 

A /I A'atioiis Cuckolds breed, but I ilefiy 
They had/uch need of Cuckolding as I. 

[Goes out with the Turk. 
Enter Antonio, and CUra to Jacinto. 

yac. Madam, the rareft fport Ha, ha, ha. 

GS Ant. 
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Ant, You need not tell us, we have been witnefe to 
all, 
But to our own Affairs, mv dearefl Clara^ 
Let us not lofe this blefTed opportunity, 
Which Art nor Indullry can give again if this be idly loCL 
. CltL Nay hang me if it be my mult, Antonio : Chaige 
it to the number of your own Sins ; it fhall not lie at my 
door. 

AnL Tis generoufly faid, and take notice, tfny little 
dear Virago, Guzmcui has a Prieil ready to tie you to 
your word. 

Cla, As fail as you pleafe ; hang her that fears the con- 
juring knot for me : But what will our Fathers fa v ' - ■ ■ 
mine who expedls me to be the Governor's Lady ; anA 
yours, who deflgns Ifq^la for a Daughter-in-Law? 

AnL Mine mil be ghd of the Change s and, fox yours, 
if he be not pleafed, leHiim keep his Portion to lumfdtf 
^^'— — the greatefl mifchief he can do us : and for my 
Friend, the Governor, he's above their Axiger, 
,. CUi* Why do we lofe precious timef I long to be 

at 1 Clara take thee Antonio^ — the very Ceremony 

yill be tedious, fo much I wifh thee mine ; and each di&* 
lay gives me a fear fomething will fnatch me from thee. 

Ant, No power of Man can do't thou art fo guarded ; 
but now the Pried ia employed in clapping up the ho- 
nouraUe Marriage between the Fal/€ Count and J^foMla, 

Jac, Lord, what a jell 'twill be to fee 'em couple^ 
hi^ hai 

Cla, Unmerciful Antofiio^ to drive the JeA (b far ;. 'tis 
too unconscionable I 

: AnU By Heaven, I'm fo proud I cannot think my 
Revenge fufficient for Affronts, nor does her Birth, her 

Breeding and her Vanity deferve a better Fortime ; 

befides, he has enough to fet up f(Nr a ifiodem Spark 

— the Fool has jufl Wit and good Manners to pafs u)r a 
Fop of Fafhion ; and, where he is not known, will gain 
the Reputation of a fine accompliih'd Gentleman,--*^ 
y€)t: I'm reiblved fhe fhall fee him in his Geers, in his 
original Filthineis, that my Revenge may be home upon 
the foolifh Jilt. 

Cla, 
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^^t^^^mA Ant9Hio; come let's go give 'em Joy. 

Ant, And finifli our Affair with Mr. Vicar. 

Enter liabella^ kir Train bam by the great Page^ Gni- 
liom, with the other great Pctge^ tfw^Francifco bare, 
-44i-i-Joyto my noble Loi^ and you, fair Ifabtlla ! 
'^'Jfiu Thank thee, Fellow,— —bnt^ furely,! deferved my 
TMes from thee. 

Cltu Your Honour I hope will pardon him. 
^^I4i. :How now, Clecm I [Nodding to her. 

'y^yaev I giveyoiir Honour joy. 

Ifa, Thank thee, poor Creature. » 

"fyuH, My Lord, this Honour you have done my 
Daughter is fo (ignal, that whereas I deiigned her but five 
teMilaad Pound; I will this happy di^ fettle on her 
ten. ■''•'■-.- 

^'-'MMl Damn dirty trafh, your Beauty is fufficient— — 
Itartn^^— ^--Seignior Don Antonio^ get the Writings 
ttfldy. [A^. 

Money — hang Money. 

i>d^^^ 1H0W generous thefe Lords are ; nay, teiy Lord, 
yo^miid not refufe a Father's Love, if I may preUime fo 
eA yon Son — I fhaU find enough befides for my Ranibm, 
if the Tyrant be fo unmerciful to ask more tiian my 

•otMl NfiLy, if you will force it upon me. 

'^-^'l/Ok Ay, take it, the trifling Sum will iierve to buy our 

Ant. Well, Sir, fmce you will force it on him^ my 
Citflii«Rr fhsdl diTaw the Writings. 

Guil, And have 'em figned by a publick Notary. 
V [AJide. 

i 'FrttH. With all my Soul, Sir, 111 go give him order^ 
UMllllbfblb^ [Ex. Francifca 

^^ iStiit.' Let fedm make 'em (ht>ng and fu r e ■'■ - y oa fhall 

^'■i'Aftt,- No, you win deferve it deariy, who have the 

pfatgue of fuch a Wife with it ;— but harkye Count * * ■ 

thde goods of Fortune are iK>t to be afforded you, With- 
out Conditions. 
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GuiL Shaw, Conditions, any Conditions, noble Anionio- 

Ant You muft difrobe anon, and do'n your native 

Habiliments and in the Equipage give that fair Vtf- 

counters to underfland the true quality of her Husband. 

GuiL Hum I'm afraid, 'tis a harder task to leap 

from a Lord to a Rogue, than 'tis from a Rogue to a 
Lord. 

Ant, Not at all, we have examples of both daily. 

GuiL Well, Sir, 111 fhow you my agility- but, Sir, 

I defire I may confummate, d'ye fee, — confummate — 
a little like Lord) to make the Marriage fure. 

Ant You have the Freedom to do fo--the Writings 
111 provide. 

GuiL 111 about it then, the Pried waits withm for 
you, and Gustman for you, yVz^i^'w/a,— — hafle, for he i^ 
to arrive anon Ambaflador from Cadis. 

Jac. I know hot, this noife of Weddings has fet me 
agog, and m e'en in, and try what 'tis. 

\Ex, Antonio, Clara, and Jacinta. 

Cruit Cmne, Madam, your Honour and I have fome- 
thing elfe to do, before I have fully dub'd you a Vif- 
countefs. 

Ifa, Ah Heav'ns what's that ? 

GuiL Why a certain Ceremony, which muft be per- 
formed between a pair of Sheets, but we'll let it alone 

till Night 

Ifa. Till Night, no ; whatever it be, I wou'd not be 
without an Inch of that Ceremony, that may oompleat 
my Honour for the World ; no for Heaven's fake let's 
retire, and dub me prefently. 

GuiL Time enough, time enough. 

If a. You love me not, that can deny me this. 

GuiL Love— no, we are married now, and Peojrfe of 
our Quality never love after Marriage ; 'tis not great 

Ifa. Nay, let's retire, and compleat my Quality, aUd 
you will find me a Wife of the Mode I'll warrant you. 

GuiL For once you have prevail'd. 

EnUr Francifco. 

Fran, Whither away ] 

I/a, Only to confummate a little, pray keep you dif- 
tance. [She pulls qfi his hat 

Fran, 
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Fran, Confummate I 

. Ubu Ay, Sir, that is to make me an abfolute Vifcoun- 
ttls— we cannot (lay farewel [Guiliom leads her €ut* 

Fran. Hum this Turkey Air has a notable fiaculty, 

where the Women are all plaguy kind. 

Enter Carlos and Julia 

Car. By Heav'n each Moment makes me more your 
Slave. 

Fran, The Bufinefs is done. 

JuL My Husband ! [AJide. 

Car. And all this conftant love to old Francifco has 
but engaged me more. 

Fran, Ha, Love to me ? \Afide\ 

^uL Sir, if this Virtue be but real in you, how nappy 
I mou'd be ; but youll relapfe again, and tempt my virtue, 
which if you do^ 

Fran, 111 warrant fhe wou'd kill her felf. \AJid£, 

JuL I fliould be fure to yield. \ln a foft tone to him* 

Car* No, thou hafl made an abfolute Conquefl o'er me 
-—and if that Beauty tempt me every hour, I jChail dill be 
the fame I was the laiL 

Fran, Pray Heaven he be John, 

Enter i Turk. 

I Turk, Moft mighty Emperor, a Meffenger from 
Cadiz has Letters for your Highnefs. 

Car, Condudl him in ; in this retreat of ours we ufe bo 
State. 

Enter Guzman , as him/elf^ gives Carlos Letters, 

Qua, Don CarloSy Governor of Cadist^ greets your 
Highnefs. 

Carlos reads. 
High and Mighty, 

FO R /even Chriftian Slaves^ taken lately by a GalUy 
of yours ^ nve offer you twice the number of Mahome- 
tans taken from you by us, — If this fuffice not^--propof€ 
your Ranfotns, and theyfhall belaid by 

Don Carlos Governor of Q^vi, 

—Know you this Carles offers fo fair for you ? 

Fran, 
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Fran, Mod potent Lord, I do, and wonder at the 

Compliment, and yet I am not jealous-—^-*! have fo 

over-a^led the complaifiant Husband, that I ihall never CbB 
into the other Extreme a^in. ' 

Car. Go, let the Chnilian Goyemor underftand his Be- 
quefl is granted. 

Guz> The Slaves are ready, Sir, and a Galley to cany 
off the Chriftians. 

Jul, How (hall we make this Governor amends? 

Fra9L I do even weep for joy ; alas, i mtxd iefetve it to 
thee, Love. 

Jul, To me. Sir ? do you mock me I 

Fran, Mock thee \ no ; I know thv Vhtue, and IdU 
no more be jealous, believe me, Chicken, I was an old 
Fool. 

Car, Your "Wife is chafle— fhe overcame my un- 
ruly Paflion with her Prayers and Tears. 

Enter Ifabella at one door ; Clara, Antonio, Jacinta, Ct 
another ; Ifabella'^ Tram carried up* 

Fran, Rare News, — we're all free and ramom'd ! All's 
well, and the Man has his Mare again. 

If a. You dill forget your Duty and your Diflaxice. 

Fran, A pox of your troublefom Honour ; a tnan can't 
be oveijo/d in quiet for't 

Enter Baltazer and Sebaftian. 

Seh, Sure I am not miflaken, this is the Houle of my 
Son Antonio, 

Bal, Let it be whofe houfe 'twill, I think the DeviFtf 
broke loofe in*t 

Seh, — Or the Turks ; for I have yet met with ne'er a 
ChrifUan thing in't 

Fran, Hah,<-do I dream, or is that my Father-iurlaw, 
and Seignior Sebajlian ? 

Ant, My Father here ? 

Car, Baltaser ! [A/tde. 

Bal, Son Franci/cOy why do you gaae on me fo ? 

Fran, Blefs me, Sir, are you taken by the Great Turk 
too? 

Bal. Taken Great Turk^ what do you mean ? 

Fran, Mean, Sir ! why how the Devil came you into 
Turkey ? Sal, 
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^BaL Sme Jealoofy has cracked his Brains. 

^Fran, Crack me no Cracks, good Father mme;~*ani 
t/A i a Slave in Turkey? and is not this the Grand Seignior's 
Palace ? 
Car. So^-— all will come out, there's no preventicm. 

rSib. Some that are wifer anfwer us : You, Son, — are 
Tou infe^ed too ? — was not ycllerday to have been your 

Wedding'-daT ? 

' •' Ant To day has done as well, Sir, I have only chang'd 

Ifabella for Clara. 

Seb. How, Frandfoo, have you juggled' with me ? 
• Frtut* My Daughter's a Lady, Sir. 
'. BaL And you, MlftreTs, you have married Antonio^ 
and left the Governor. 

Cla, I thou^t him the fitter Match, Sir, and hope your 
Pardon. 

Jul, We cannot fcape. 

Fran, But how came you hither, Gentlemen, how 
dtixfi you venture ? 

Seb, Whither, Sir, to my own Son's houfe; is tliere 
fuch danger in coming a mile or two out Kii Cadis? 
' Fran. Is the Devil in you, or me, or both ? Am not 
I in the Pofleflion of Turks and Infidels ? 

Bal, No, Sir ; fafe in Antonio Villa^ within a League 
of Cadis. 

Fran, Why, what a Pox, is not this the Great Turk 
himfelf? 

BcU, This Sir, — cry mercy, my Lord — 'tis Don CoT'^ 
hSy Sir, the Governor. 

Fran. The Governor ! the word Great Turk of all ; fo^ 
I am cozened, — ^mofl rarely cheated ; why, what a horrid 
Plot's here carried on, to bring in heretical Cuckoldmn ? 

Car. Well, Sir, fmce you have found it out, I'll own 
my PalTion. 

Jul. Wdl, if I have been kind you forced me to't, 
nay begged on your knees, to give my felf away. 

Fran. Guilty, guilty, I confefs, ^but 'twas to the 

Great Turk^ Miil^s, not Don Carlos. 

?ui. And was the Sin the greater ? 
ran. No, but the Honour was lefs. Bal. 
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BaJ, Oh hoirid! . What, intreat his Wifc to, bQ-^ 
"Whore? .... 

. Car, Sir, you're miflaken, (he was iriy W^ife in ^^ 
of Heaven before ; and I but feiz^d my own. \ 

Fran, Oh, Sir, (he's at your Service lUy. . . / ^' 

Car, I thaijk you, Sir, and take her as my own. 

BaL Hold, my l(lonour's concerned. , . .\j. 

Fran, Not at all. Father mine, fhe*s iny ytJi^jsa 
Lumber now, and, I hope, I may difpofe of s^y GfKKis 

and Chattels if he takes her we are upon e^ual tefins, 

for lie makes himfelf my Cuckold, as he; has already made 
me his ;— for, if my memory fail me not, we 4id ^ce 
upon a time confumnate, as my Daugjiter has it, * 

Enter Guiliom, in his own drefs^ crying Chimne^fSwef^ 

GuiU . Chimney-fweep, bv your leave, Gentlemen. 

y4«/. Whither away, Sirrah I 

GidU Whaf s that to you, Sir ?— 

Ant Not to me, Sirrah ; — who wou'd you fpeak iviti^f. 

GuiL What's that to you. Sir \ why, what a Pox njay 
hot a man fpeak with his own Lady and Wife ? 

Cla, Heavens ! his Wife ! to look for his Wif(^ ^nioAg^ 
Perfons of Quality ! , , 

, Car, Kick out the RafcaL . 

Quit As foon as you pleafe, my Lord j but l^t me take 
my Wife along with me. \Takt5 Ifa. tiy the ^afi4i* 

I/a, Faugh J what means the Devil? 

Gi4iL pevil ; *twas not long fmce yoi; found me a hi^ 
noan creature within there. . ."' 

Ifa, Villain, Dog ; help me to tear his )Eyes out. 

Cuil, What, thole Eyes, thofe lovely Eyes, that woun^r 
ed you fo deeply ? [ 

Frafi, What's the meaning of all this ? why, what am 
I cozen'd ? and is my Daughter cozen'd % 

Cuil, Cozen'dl wny, Pm a Man, Sir, 

Fran. The Devil you are, Sir, how (hall I know thai?. , 

Guil, Your Daughter does. Sir ; and that's all one. ', 

I/a. Oh ! Pm undone ; am I no Vifcountefs then ? ^ 

Guil, Hang Titles ; 'twas my felf you lov'd, my amia- 
ble fweet and charming felf : In fine, fweet-heart, I ao^ 
your Husband ; no Vifcount, but honeft Guiliom the 

Chimney- 
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Qilinney-rweeper. — I heard your Father defign'd to marry 
jiottto a Tradefoian, and you were for a Don; and to 
pkafe you both, you fee how well I have managed mat- 
ters. 

Fran, 111 not give her a farthing. 

GuiL No matter, her Love's worth a million ; and, 
that's fo great, that I'm fure fhell be content to carry my 
Soot basket after me. 

ZTa Ah! I die, I die. 
, tuiU What, and I fo kind ? 

'' * . \Goes and kiffes her, and blacks her face. 

"'Ijd, Help !, murder, murder ! 

^ GuiL Well, Gentlemen, I am fomething a better for- 
ttmc^ than you believe me, by fome thoufands. 

\Show5 Car. his Writings, 

Car, Subftantial and good ! faith, Sir, I ' know not 
ifhere youll find a better fortune for your Daughter, as 
cues (land. \To Franciico. 

' Cuil, And, for the Vifcount, Sir, gay Clothes, Money 

Sd Confidence will fet me up for one, in any ground in 
iriflendom. 

Car, Faith, Sir, he's i'th' right ; take him home to 
S€fnl,y o\xr Neighbours know him not, and he may pafs for 
li^tyou pleafe to make him ; the Fellow's honelt, witty 
and handfom. 

Fran. Well, I have confidered the matter ; I was but 
i L^ther-feller myfelf, and am grown up to a gentleman ; 
and, who knows but he, being a Chimney-fweeper, may, 
in time, grow up to a Lord? Faith, I'll trufl to Fortune, 

(Wr once here take here and rid me of one 

Plague, as you, I thank you. Sir, have done of another. 

[To Carlos. 

GuiL Prithee be pacified, thou (halt fee me within this 
hoHT as pretty a fluttering Spark as any's in Town. — My 
noble Lord, I give you thanks and joy ; for, you are 
happy too. 

(far. As Love and Beauty can make me. 

Fran, And I, as no damn'd Wife, proud Daughter, 
ot tormenting Chamber-maid can make me. 

Ant And I, as Heaven and Clara can. 

3-"«» You 
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You bafe-hom BeauHes^ nvkqfe illrma»mtr^d PritUj 



Th^ indufirious fwble Citisens deride^ 
May you all meet with KabellaV doom^ 

Guil. — And all fuch Husbands as the Count QsxHilxsBttitm 



EPILOGUE, 

Spoken by Mrs. Barry^ made by a 

Perfon of Quality. 
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I Come not a Petitioner tofue^ 
This Play the Author has writ dawn to you ; 
*Tis a flight Farce, Five Days brought forth with eaje^ 
So very Joolifli that it needs mufl pleafe; 
For tho each day ^ood Judges take oj^ence. 
And Satir arms in Comers defence. 
You areflill true to your Jack-Pudding Senje, 
No Buffoonry can mi/s your Approbation, 
You love it as you do a new French Fafhion : 
Thus in true hate of Senfe, and Wifs defpite, 
Bantring and Shamming is your dear delight. 
Thus among all the FoUys here abounding, 
None took like the new Ape-trick of Dumfounding, 
If to make People laugh the bufmefs be. 
You sparks better Comedians are than we ; 
You every day out-Jool ei/n Nokes and Lee. 
Theyrefore^d to flop, and their own Farces quit, 
T^ admire the Merry- Andreu's of the Pit ; 
But if your Mirth fo grate the CriticJSs ear, 
Your Love will yet more Harlequin appear, 

You everlafling Grievance of the Boxes, 

You witJur'd Ruins of flunid Wine and Poxes ; 
What flrange Green-flcknefs do you hope in Women 
ShoUd make V;« love old Fools in tiew Point Linen ? 

The 



} 



v 



EPILOGUE. 

The Raa of Ufa you run off-hand toofaft^ 
Yourfitry Metal is too hot to laft ; 
Your Fevers comefo thick^your Claps fo plenty ^ 
Moft ofycu are three/core at five and twenty* 
Our Town-bred Lady s know you well enough^ 
Your courting Wotnetis like your taking Snuff \ 
Out of mere Idlenefs you keep a pother^ 
Yoi^ve no more fuea of one than of the other, 

Ladi£$ i 

Wou^djhu be quit of their infipidnoife^ 
And vain pretending take a FooVs advice; 
Ofth4faux Braves Tve had fame little trial, 
fheris nothing gives *em credit but Denial: 
As when a Coward Ivill pretend to Huffing, 
Offer to fight, away fneaks Bully- Ruffian, 
So when thefe Sparks, whofe bufinefs is addreffmg^ 
In Lovepurfuits grow troublefom and preffmg ; 
When they affe^ to keepjHll in your eye, 
When they fend Gpfons every where tofpy^ 
And full of Coxcomb drefs and ogle high ; 
Seem to receive their Charge, and face about, 
f II pawn my life they never flana in out. 
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THE 



LUCKY CHANCE; 



OR. 



An Alderman's Bargain. 



PROLOGUE. 

Spoken by Mr. Jevon. 

INCE with old Plays you havefo long been do^d^ 
As imth a Mijlrefs many years enjoy d^ 
How briskly dear Variety you pur/ue ; 
Nay^ tJiofor worfe ye change^ ye will have New* 
Widows take heed /ome of you infrejk Youth 
Have been the unfitted Martyrs if this Youth. 
When for a drunkefi Soty that had kind hours ^ 
And taking their own freedoms y left you yours ; 

'Twos 
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'Tviu j/oto' deliieraie choict your days ta pafs 
With- a damn'd^ober,Jelf-(uitmrittg A/s, 
Wh9 tkiith ^^ nftge for ^ilSex UHfit, ^ 
An4JlighUy» outofSfiarkiJfine/s and WU. 

Smyou can Jit hitit Z.e/ a -WBrfi Fool come. 

If he aegUQ, to offiaate in his room. 

amorous Coxcomis every where are found. 



\o you fhoiid change them of leiur than your Fafldon 
There Jhll ■woiid be enough for your Occafions : 
But ours are notfo eafily fuppfied, 
Atl Itutt ceu'd fVr guit cofl, ivt have already tried, 
ifay^i dear fmnttimes have bought ih* Frippery fluff. 

This, Widows, you — I mean the old and tough 

Will never think, be they but Fool enough. 

Such willvrith any kind of Puppies play ; 
But we mufi better know for -what -we pay : 
We mujt not pnrchafefuch dull Fools as they. 
Shoiidytt fiUv/ eofJ^ her oivKparlicuiar Detr, 
What they admire at home, they ■mou'd loath here. 
Thus, tho the Mall, the Rin^, the Pit is full. 
And every Cqffee-Hoiife JHll /-warms with Fool; 
Tkofiiil by Fools all other Callings thrive. 
Nay mir own Women by frefh Cullies thrive, 
Tho your Intrigues whiii ne Lampoon can cure, 
Promife a long Succeffion to enfure ; 
And all your Matches plenty do prefage : 
Dire is the Dearth ana Famine on the Stage. 
Our Stores quite wafted, and our Credifs/mall, 
Not a Fool left to blefs ourfelves withal 
W^re fortt at loft to rob, (which is great pityt 
Tho 'Its a never'failing Bank) the City. 

Wefhow you one to day iniirely new, 
Aiutofall Jefls, none relifh like the true. 
Let that the value of our Play inhance. 
Then it may prove indeed the Lucky Qiaiice. 
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MEN- 

Sir Feeble Fainwoody an old Alderman \ ^ />.>* 

to be married to LeHcia^ I ^ * * ' 

Sir Cautious Fulbank, an old Banker ) y. Nokes 

married to Julidy \ 

Mr. Gay^n, a Spark of the Town, / ^j BctUrton. 

Lover of jnua^ \ 

Mr. Bellmour^ contrafled to Leticia^\ 

difguis'd, and paffes for Sir Feeble^s > Mr. Kynafton, 

Nephew, J 

Mr. Bearjejly Nephew to Sir Cautious A y, «>^u-- 

a Fop, S * ^ 

Capt. Noi/eyy his Companion, Mr.- Harris. 

Mr. Bredwely Prentice to Sir Cautious, ) 

and Brother to Leticia, in love with > Mr. Bowmaru 

Diana, ) 

Rag, Footman to Caymafu 
Ralph, Footman to Sir Feeble. 
Dick, Footmah to Sir Cautious. 

WOMEN. 

Lady Fulbank, in love with Gayman, ) *,_ •> 

honeft and generous, j ^"- ^^'^' 

Leticia, contnufled to Billnumr, mar- J 

ried to Sir Feeble, young and vir- > Mrs. Cook. 

tuous, ) 

Diana, Daughter to Sir Feeble, in love \^^ ,, *r j 

with Dredwcl ; virtuous, } UrsJfountford. 

Pert, Lady Fu I bank's Woman. 
Gzmmcr Grime Landlady to Cayman, | j^j p j 
a Smith s Wife in Aljatia^ \ «'«v«'#. 

A Parfon, Fidlers, Dancers, and Singers. 

The Scene, LONDON. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 




The Streety at break of Day. 

EnUr Bellmour dif guts' d in a travelling Habit 

Bel, WBtBBMSIk U R £ 'tis the day that gleams in yon- 
der Eaft, 
The day that all but Lovers blcft by 

Shade 
Pay chearful Homage to : 
Lovers ! and thofe purftfd like guilty 
me 
By rigid Laws, which put no difference 
Twixt fairly killing in my own Defence, 
And Murders bred by drunken Arguments, 
Whores, or the mean Revenges of a Coward- 

— This is Leticicis Father's Houfe {Looking about. 

And that the dear Balcony 
That has fo oft been confcious of our Loves ; 
From whence fhe has fent me down a thouiand Sighs^ 
A thouiand looks of Love, a thoufand Vows, 
O thou dear witnefs of thofe charming Hours, 
How do I blefs thee, how am I pleas'd to view thee 
After a tedious Age of fix Months Banifhment. 

Enter feveral with Mufick. 
FiL But hark ye, Mr. GingU, is it proper to play be- 
fore the Wedding ? 

Gin, Ever while you live, for many a time in playing 
after the firfl night, the Bride's fleepy, the Bridegroom 
tir'd, and both fo out of humour, that perhaps they hate 
any thing that puts *cm in mind they are married. 

.,.;.., , : \Thdy play and fing. 

Enter 
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Enter PhiUis in tJu Bak<my, throws 'em Mxmey. 



M 



S E, Cloris, charming Maid arife \ 
^ And baffle breaking Day^ 
the adoring World thy Eyes 
Are more furprizing gay ; 
The Gods of Love are pniling rounds 

And lead the Bridegroom on^ 
And Hymen has the Altar crowtCd, 

While all thy fighing Lovers are undone. 

To fee thee pafs they through the Plain ; 

The Graves with Flowers areflrown^ 
Jlnd every young and envying Swain 

Wijhes the hour his own. 
Rife then, and let the God of Day ^ 
, . When thou dofl to the Lover yields 
Behold more Treafure given away 

Than he in his vafl Circle ^er beheld 

Bel. Hah, Phillis, Leticia's Woman ! 
Ging. Fie, Mrs. Phillis, do you take us for Fldlers that 
play for Hire ? I came to compliment Mrs. Leticim on her 
Wedding-Morning becaufe flie is my Scholar. 
Phil She fends it only to drink her Health. 
Ging. Come, Lads, let's to the Tavern then — 

\Ex. Afufick. 
BeL Hah ! faid he Leticia ? 
Sure I fhall turn to Marble at this News : 
I harden, and cold Damps pafs thro my fenfel^s Pores. 

Hah, who's here ? 

Enter Gayman wrapt in his Cloak. 
Gay. Tis yet too early, but my Soul's impatient 
And I mufl lee Leticia. [Goes to the door. 

'■■ Bel. Death and the Devil— the Bridegroom ! 
Stay, Sir, by Heaven you pafs not this way. 

[Goes to the door as he is knocking, puffies him 
away, and draws. 

. . Gay. 
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Gay. Hah 1 what art thoa that durfl forbid mier En- 
trance? 

—Stand off. ; \ 

[They fight a Hitler andclqfing view each otknr, 

BeL Cayman / -^ !■' 

Gay, My deareft Bellmourl 

Bel, Oh thou falfe Friend, thoa treacherous bafe De- 
ceiver ! 

Gay, Hah, this to me, dear Harry ? 

BeL Whither is Honour, Truth and Friendfhip fledf ' 

Gay, Why there ne*er was fuch a Virtue, 
Tis all a Poet's Dream. 

BeL I thank you, Sir. 

Gay, Pm forry for% or that ever I did any thing that 

could deferve it : put up your Sword an honeft man 

wou'd fay how he's offended, before be raftily draws. 

BeL Are you not going to be married, Sit t 

Gay, No, Sir, as long as any Man m London isfo^ 
that has but a handfom Wife, Sir. 

BeL Are not you in love, Sir ? 

Gay. Mod damnably, and wou'd fain lie with the 

dear jilting Gipfy. ^ 

BeL Hah, who would you He with, Sir ? ^ 

G^, You catechife me roundly -'tis not fair to 

tame, but I fam no darter, Harry ; juil as you left me* 
you find me. I am for the faithlefs yuUa {lill, the old 
Alderman's Wife. — Twas high time the Citv ihould lofe 
their Charter, when their Wives turn honeit : But pray, 
Sir, anfwer me a Queftion or twa 

BeL Anfwer me fird, what makes you here this Morn- 
ing ? 

Gay, Faith to do you fervice. Your damn'd little 
Jade of a Midrefs has learned of her Neighbours the Art 

of Swearing and Lying in abundance, and is 

BeL To be married ! [Sighing 

Gay. Even fo, God (ave the Mark ; and flieTl be a fair 
one for many an Arrow befides her Husband's, tho he an 
old Fiusbury Hero this threefcore Years. 
BeL Who mean you ? 

Vol. III. . H Gay, 
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Gay. Why thy Cuckold that ihafi be, if thou beV( 
wife. T 

Bel, Away ; 
Who is this Man? thou dallieft-with me. 

Gay, Why an old Knieht, and Aldennan here o'oth' 
City, Sir Feeble FainwaSeLf sl jolly old Fellow, whofe 
A6livity is all got into his Toi^ue, a very excellent Tea- 
ter ; but neither Youth nor Beauty can grind his Dudgeon 
to an Edge. 

Bel Fie, what StufTs here ! 

Gay, Very excellent Stuff, if you have but the Qrace 
to improve it. 

Bel, You banter me — ^but in plain EngUJh tell me, 
What made you here thus early, 
Entring yon Houfe with fuch Authority ? 

Gay, Why your Midrefs Leiicia, your contra6led Wife^ 
is this Morning to be married to old Sir Feeble Fainwot^d^ 
induced to't I fuppofe by the great Jointure he makes her, 
and the improbability of your ever gaining yoor Pardon 
for your high Duel— —Do I fpeak Englifli now, Sir t 

Bel, Too well, would I had never h^ird thee. 

Gay, Now I being the Confident in your Amours, the 

iack-go-between the civil Pimp, or fo — you left 
er in charge with me at your Departure. 

BeL I did fo. 

Gay, I faw her every day ; and every day flic pakl 
the Tribute of a (hower of Tears, to the dear Lord m afl 
her Vows, young Behnour : 
Till faith at lail, for Reafons manifold, 
I flackt my daily Vifits. 

Bel, And left her to Temptation was that wdl 

done I 

Gay, Now mud I aiHii^ you and my felf with a kmg 
tale of Caufes why ; 
Or be charged with want of Friendlhip. 

Bel, You will do well to clear that Point to me- 

Gay, I fee you're peeviih, and you ihall be humoor'd. 

You know my Julia pla/d me e*en fuch another 

Prank as your falfe one is going to play you, and nuoi- 

ried old Sir Cautious Fulbmk here i'th' City ;• at 'whioh 

'■;.!! y oii 
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fonknoir I'Aonn'dy and siv'd^aad ^xrott^ as diCHt wo't 
now, and to as little purpofe. There was but one way 
left, and that was cuckolding him. 

BeL Well, that Defign I left thee hot upon. 

Ci^. And hotly have purfu'd it : Swore, wept, vow'd, 
wrote, upbraided, praved and railed; then treated la< 

vifhly, and prefented nigh ^till, between you and I, 

Hany^ I have prefented the be£i part of Eight hundred 
a year into her Husband's hands, in Mortgage. 

BeL This is the Courfe you'd have me fleer, I thank 
yoiL 

Gay» No, no, Pox on't, all Women are not Jilts. 
Some are hondl, and will give as well as take ; or elfe 
there would not be fo many broke i'th* City. In fine^ 
Sir, I have been in Tribulation, that is to fay, Money*- 
lefsy for fix tedious Weeks, without either Clothes, or 
Equipage to appear withal ; and fo not only my own 
LtAre-a&ir lay n^le<fled — but thine too— ^Jid I am forc- 
ed to pretend to my Lady, that I am iW Country with a 

dying Uncle ^from whom, if he were indeed dead, I 

ezpecl two thouOuid a Year. 

Bei. But what's all this to being here this Morning ? 

Cay. Thus have I lain conccal'd like a Winter-Fly^ 
hpping for fome bleil Sunfhine to warm me into life a* 
gam, and make me hover my flagging Wings ; till the 
News of this Marriage (w^ich fills die Town) made me 
carawl out this fUent Hour, to upbraid the fickle Maid. 

BeL Didfl thou ? purfue thy kind Defign. Get me 

to fee her ; and fure no Woman, even poffefl with a new 

PafTion, 

Grown confident even to Proflitution, 

But when fhe fees the Man to whom fhe's fwom fo very 

— very much, will find Remorfe and Shame. 

Gay. For vour fake, tho the Day be broke upon us, 
And I'm undone, if feen — 111 venture in — — 

[Throws his Cloke over. 
Enter Sir Feeble Fainwou'd, Sir Cautious Fulbank, Bear- 

jeft and Noifey. \P^P *^^^ ^^^ Stagey and go in. 

Hah fee the Bridegroom ! 

And with him my Dedin'd Cuckold, old Sir Cautious Ful' 
Umi. H 2 —Hah, 
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Hah, what ail*ft thou Man 

BiL The Bridegroom 1 
Like Gcrgon^s Head he'as tum'd me into Stone. 

Gay, Gorgon'^ Head a Cuckold's Head— 'twas 

made to graft upon. 

BeL By Heaven 111 feize her even at the Altar, 
And bear her thence in Triumph. 

Gay^ Ay, and be bom to Newgate in Triumph^and 
be hangea in Triumph — ^twiUbe cold Comfort, celebrating 
your Nuptials in the Prefs-Yard, and be wak'dnext Monir 
ing, like Mr. Barnardine in the Play — Will you pleafe to 
rile and be hanged a little. Sir ? 

BeU What wouldfl thou have to do ? 

Gay^ As many an honed Man has done befoi:€ thee— 
Cuckold him — cuckold him. 

BeL What and let him marry her I She thafs 

mine by facred Vows already I By Heaven it would be 
flat Adultery in her ! 

Gay. Shell learn the trick, and pradlife it the better 
with thee. 

Bel, Oh Heavens ! Leticia marry him ! and lie witb 
him I ' 

Here will I (land and fee this fhamefui Woman, 
See if ihe dares pafs by me to this Wickednefs. '• 

Gay, Hark ye, Harry — in earned have a care of be- 
traymgyour felf ; and do not venture fweet Life for a 
fickle Woman, who perhaps hates you. 

BeL You counfel well ^but yet to fee her married 1 

How every thought of that diocks all my Refolution ! — 
But hang it HI be refolute and fancy, 
Defpife a Woman who can ufe me iU, 
And think my felf above her. 

Gay, Why now thou art thy felf a Man again. 

But fee they re coming forth, now dand your ground. 
Enter Sir Feeble, ^^S'/r Cautious, Bearjed, Noifey, Leticia 
/ad^ Diana, Phillis. [-^^ <^^ ^he Stage* 

BeL 'Tis die ; fupport me^ CharUs^ or I (hall fink lo 
Earthy 

— Methought in pading by die cad a fcomful glance at 
me; 

Such 
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Such charming Pride I've feen upon her Eyes, 
When our Love-Ouarrels arm'd *em with DIfdaIn— 
— m after 'em, ifl live (he fhall not 'fcape me. 

Offers to gOy Gay. holds him. 

Gay. Hold, remember you're pnrfcrflbed, 
And die if you are taken. 

BeL I've Aontj and I will live, but he fhall ne*er enjoy 
her. 
——Who's yonder, Ralph, my Trufty Confident ? 

Enter Ralph. 
Now tho I perifh I mufl (peak to him. 
— Fr4«id, what Wedding^ this ? 

Ralph, One that was never made in Heaven, Sir ; 
Tis /Qderman Fainwofidy and Mrs. Leticia BredwelL 

BeL BredweU — I have heard of her,— fhe was Mif- 
trefs 

Ral. To fine Mr. Belnumry Sir, — ^ay there was a Gen- 
tleman 
—But reft his Soul— he's hang'd. Sir. \Weeps\ 

BeL How ! hang'd ? 

Ral, Hang'd, Sir, hang'd at the Hague in /W^ 

tand. 

Gay, I heard fome fuch News, but did not credit it 

BeL For what, faid they, was he hang'd ? 

Ral. Why e^en for High Treafon, Sir, he killed one 
of their Kings. 

Gety, Hollands a Commonwealth, and is not roTd by 
Kings. 

Ral. Not by one. Sir, but by a great many ; tiiis was 

a Cheefemonger they fell out over a Bottle of Brandy. 

went to Snicker Snee ; Mr. Belmour cut his Throat, and 
was hang'd for't, that's all, Sir. 

BeL And did the young Lady believe this ? 

Ral, Yes, and took on mod heavily t he Doc- 
tors gave her ove r a nd there was the Devil to do 
to get her to confent to this Marriage ^but her For- 
tune was fmall, and the hope of a mdyfhip, and a Gold 
Chain at the Spittal Sermon, did the Bufinefs— and fo your 
Servant, Sir. {Ex, Ralph. 

H 3 BeL 
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BeL So, here's a hopeful Accoant of xay iVreet letf 
now. 

Enter Pofl-num with Letters, 

Po/l. Pray, Sir, which is Sir Feeble FainwouePs ? 

BeL What wou'd you with him, Friend ? 

Pojt I have a letter here from the Hague for him. 

Bel From the Hague! Now have I a curiofity to 

fee it 1 am his Servant — give it me 

\Gi'VeHt kim, and Exit, 
— Perhaps here may be the fecond part of my Tragedy, 
Fm full of Mifchief, Charles— ^nA have a mind to fc^ 
this Fellow's Secrets. For from this hour 111 be his eril 
Genius, haunt him at Bed and Board ; he (hall not deep 
nor eat ; difturb him at his Prayers, in his Embraces ; and 
teaze him into Madnefs. 
Help me Invention, Malice, Love, and Wit : 

[Opening the Letter. 
Ye Gods, and little Fiends, inftru^l my Mifchiefl 

Reads, 

•Dear Brother, 

A Ccording to your deftre I have fent for my Son from 
/x St Omer>, whom I have fent to wait on you in 
England ; he is a very 90od Accountant^ cmd fit for Bu- 
finefs, and much pleads he fhall fee that Uncle to whom 
h£s fo obliged^ and which is fo gratefully acknowledged 
by— Dear Brother ^ your affectionate Brother^ 

Francis Fainwou^ 

Hum hark ye, Charles^ do you know who I am 

now ? 

Gay, Why, I hope a very honeft Friend of mine, 
Harry Belmour. 

Bel, No, Sir, you are miilaken in your Man. 

Gay. It may be fo. 

Bel, I am, d'ye fee Charles, this very individual, nume- 
rical young Mr. what ye call ^um Fainwoa'd, juft 

come from St, Omers into England-^o my Uncle the Al- 
derman. I 
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Iain, CharliSy this reiy MdJL 

Gc^. I know you are, and will fwear't upon occafion. 

Bel. This lucky Thought has almoil calm'd my mind. 
And if I don't fit you, my dear Uncle, 
May I never lie with my Aunt 

Gay. Ah Rogue but prithee what care have you ta- 
ken about your Pardon ? 'twere good you ihould fecure 
that 

Bel. There's the Devil, Charles, had I but that- 
hot that feldom fails ; but yet in vain, I being the firil 
Tranfgreffor (ince the A61 againfl DueUing. 
But I impatient to fee this dear delight off my Soul, and 
bearing firom none of you this j6x weeks, came from 

Bruffels in this difguife for the Hague I have not feen, 

tho hang'd there but come— — iS's away, and com*- 

pleat me a right St» Opter^s Spark, that I may prefent my 
leif as ibon as they come from Church. [Exeunl. 

SCENE II. Sir Cautious Fulbank'^ 

Houfe. 

BnUr Lady Fulbank, Pert and BredweL Bredwel giifes 

her a Letter. 

Lady Fulbank reads. 

ID my Julia know how I languijh in this cruel 5>- 
PatatwH^Jhe would ajfford me her pity, and write 
ftner. If only the Expeilation of two thoufand a year 
tpt mefromyouj ah / Julia, how eafily would I adan- 
don that Trifle for your more valued fight ; but that I 
hmfw a Fortune will render me more agreeable to the 
charming Julia. I fhould quit all my tnterefl here, to 
throw my f elf at her Feet^ to make her fettfible how I 
am intirely her Adorer y 

Charles Gkiyman. 
—Faith Charles you lie — you are as welcome to me now, 
Now when I doubt thy Fortune is declining, 

H 4 As 
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Ad if the Univerfe were thine.. 

Pert. That, Madam, is a noble Gratitude. For if hm 
Fortune be declining, 'tis facrific'd to his Pailion for 
your Ladyihip. 
— — 'Tis all laid out on Love. 

L. P'u/, I prize my Honour more than Life, 
Yet I had rather have given him all he wiih'd of me. 
Than be guilty of his Undoing. 

Pert, And I think the Sin were lefs. 

L. Pul. I mud confefs, fuch Jewels, Ri^9 and Pre- 
fents as he made me, mufl needs decay his Foitone. 

Bred, Ay, Madam, his very Coach at laii was tvmed 
into a Jewel for your Ladyihip. Then, Madam, «fhat 
Expences his Defpair have run him on-*- 
As Drii^ng and Gaming, to divert the Thoi^fat of your 
marrying my old Mailer. 

L. Fm, And put in Wenching too. ' 

Bred. No, ailure your felf. Mada m ■ ■ ■ 

L. Flfii. Of that I would be better fatisfied — and you 
too mufl aiTiil me, as e'er you hope I ihould be kind to 
you in gaining you Diaiuu [To Aredwd. 

Bred Madam, 111 die to ferve you. ^ • 

Pert. Nor will I be behind in my Duty. : • •' ' 

L. FuL Oh how fatal are fbrc'd Marriages t '• ' 

How many Ruins one fuch Match pulls on 1 
Had I but kept my Sacred Vows to GaymoM, 
How happy had I been — ^how profperous he t ' 
Whilit now I ianguifh in a loath'd embiace, 
Pine out <my Life with Age — Confumptions; Cooghs. 
»> i B ut ^ofi thou fear that G^Qmum is declining ? 

Bred, You are my Lady, and the beil of Miftr cSfea ■ 
Therefore I would not grieve you, for I know 

You love this beil ^but moil unhappy Man. 

• L. FuL You ihall not grieve me— pnthee on. ; ' 

Bred. My Mailer fent me yeilerday to Mr. Cra^ hs 
Scrivener, to fend to one Mr. Wajieall, to tell him his 
firil Mortage was out, which is two hundred pounds a 

Year and who has iince ingaged five or iix hundred' * 

more to my Mailer : but if this firil be not redeemed, h^ 
take the Forfeit on't, as he fays a wife Man ought. 

I-. FuL 
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L. Ful. That is to fay, a Knave, accoiding t» hll K*r 
tiohofitirireHaiL 

Brtd. Mr. Cra^, being bofy with a borrowing Lord( 
fent me to Mr. Wateall, whofe Lodging is in anaftyPiac* 
caUed Al/atia, at a Black- Smith's. 

L. Ful. But ifhat'i a]l this to Gayman 1 

£/'^^ Madam, this Wa^leall was Mr. Gayman. 

L. F«/, Gayman ! Saw'ft thou Gayman ? 

^r«^. Madatn, Mr. Cayman, yefto'daT. 

L; A</> When came he to Townt 

Bred. Madam, he has not been out of it. ; 

Ii. Ful. Nut at his Uncle's in Nortkam^tanflUrei 
■ Bred. Your Ladyfiiip was wont to credit me. 

L. Ful, Forgive me — you went to a Black-Smith's — ■ 

Bred. y«a, Madam; and at the door encountred thfe 
beafUy thing he calls a Landlady ; who tookt as if Ihehad 
been of her own Husband's making, compos'd of mould- 
ed Smith's DuO. 1 askt for Mr. Wajlfoif, and (he bemn 

to-open —and did fo rail at him, that what with her 

Bilhnfgatt, and her Husband's hammers, I was both deaf 
atid dumtr— at last the hammers ceas'd, and fhe grew 
weary, and call'd down Mr. Wajteall i but he not an- 
fwering- — 1 was fent up a Ladder rather than a pair of 
Stairs : at lafl I fcal'd the top, and enter'd the inchanted 
CalUe ; there did I find him, fpite of the noifc below, 
drowning his Cares in Sleep. 

L. Ful. Whom foundA thou ? Gayman ) 

Bred. He Madam, whom 1 wak'd — and feeing me, 
Heaveaa what Confufion feiz'd bim ! which nothing but 
my owD-Surpriie could equal. Alham'd — he wou'd have 
turn'd aWMr ; 

But when he law, by my dcjefled Eyes, I knew him. 
He figh'd, ■4bA blufht, aj>d heard me tell my bufinefs : 
Then beg'd 1 wou'd be fecret ; for he vow'd his whole 
RcAofa and Life depended on my filence. Nor had I 

But (hat your Ladyihip may find fome fpeedy means to 
dnw him from this defperate Condition. 
"L-FUL Heavens, is't poflibk ? 

>i* H J Brtd. 
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^ grecL lie's driven to the latt degree of Povert y * ' 
Had you "but feen his Lodgings, Madam ! 
'' I^ FuL What were they ? 

^ Bred. * Jis a pretty convenient Tub, Madam. H/e ma« 
K^ along inH, there s jufl room for an old join^ Stool d^* 
fides the Bed, which one cannot call a Cabin^ about the 
Istrgenefs of a Pantry Bin, or a Ufurer's Trunk ; tixcre 
h^d been Domex Curtains to't in the days of Yore : but 
they were now annihilated, and nothing left to fkve "his 
^es from the Light, but my Landlady's Blue Apron, 
tyd by the firings before the Window, in w^ch ftoojd a 
broken fbc-penny Looking-Glafs, that fheVd as many 
ihaces as the Scene in Henry the Eighth, which could bi^t 
jufl (land upright, and then the Comb-Cafe filFd it 

L. FuL What a leud Defcription hail thou made of his 
Chamber ? 

Bred, Then for his Equipage, 'tis banifht to one fmall 
Monfieur, who (faucy with his Mailer's Poverty) is rather 
a Companion than a Footman. 

L. FuL \\\x\ what faid he to the Forfeiture of his Land ? 

Bred. He figh'd and cry'd. Why farewel dirty Acres ; 
It fhall not trouble me, fince 'twas all for Love ! 

L. FuL How much redeems it? 

Bred. Madam, five hundred Pounds. 

L. FuL Enough — you fhall in fome difguife convey 
this Money to him, as from an unknown hand : I wou'd 
not have him think it comes from me, for all the World : 
That Nicety and Virtue IVe profefl, I am refolved to 
keep. 

Pert. If I were your Ladyfhip, I wou'd make ufe of 
Sir Cautious's Cafli : pay him in his own Coin. 

Bred. Your Ladyfhip wou'd make no Scruple of it, if 
you knew how this poor Gentleman has been us'd by my 
linfmerdful Mafler. 

L. FuL I have a Key already to his Counting-Hoofe ; 
it being loft, he had another made, and this I found and 
kept 

Bred. Madam, this is an excellent time for't, my Maf* 
ter being gone to give my Sifler Leticia at Church. 

L. Ful, 
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^L.Fttl, 'Ti$ (o, and 111 ^o and commit the Th^ 
whilA you prepare. t» can? U, and tbeo w^U to diucr 
with your SiAer the Bride. \JExttaU. 

SCENE III. r/fc Haufi of Sir Feeble. 

EmUt Sir Feeble, Leticia, Sir Cautious, Bearjefl, Diana, 
Hoifey. Sir Feeble JinpsasJJalutes'im. 

Sir J-eei. Welcome yean Sattd^/oM, welcome, wel- 
OMnt l/Ci/es Hit Bridt, 

Ods bobs, and fo thou art Sweet-heart- \So to tht r^. 

£ear. Methioks nw Lady Bride is ven melancholy. 

Sir C^t. Ay, ay. Women that are difcreet, are always 
fans upon their Wedding-dajr. 

Sir J'ud. Always by day-Iigbt, Sir Cauiiout. 



But when bright Fhcebus daes nitre. 
To Th&\i' Bed to quenek his^e, 

And do ike iking -we nctd not name. 
We Mortals by hit infiueiue do the/am 
Then thou tke MnPUtig Maid lays oy 



Like Ivy, i 

Sir Feeb. Here Raiph, the Bottle Rogue, of Sack ye 

*; hadft thou been a liutler worth hanging, thou 

have met us at the door with it — Ods bobs Sweet- 



Bear. Away with it, to the Bride's Haunce in Keldtr, 
Sir Feeb. Got fo, go to Rogue, go to, that fhall be, 

Knave, that fball be the morrow morning ; he ods 

bobs "'c'U do't Sweet heart ; here's tot \briais again. 
Let, I die but to imagine it, wou'd I were dead in- 
deed. 
. Sir Feeb. Hah— hum— how's this? Tears upon the 

Wedding-day? Why, why you Baggage you, ye 

litlk Tin^ Fools-face— away you Rogue, you're nauga- 
ty, you're nati^ty- 

\PtUHng and playing, and following her. 
.„.. Look— 
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Look look look now, bufs it bufs, it — 

bufs it — and Friends ; did'tims, did'ums beat its tione filly 
Baby— away you little Huffey, away, and pledge me— 

[^S*^ drinks a little. 

Sir CoH, A wife difcreet Lady, I'll warrant her ; my 
Lady would prodigally have took it off all 

Sir Feed. Dear's its nown dear Fubs ; bufs again, bufs 

again, away, away — ods bobs, I lomg for Night 

look, look Sir CautiouSy what an Eye's there \ 

Sir Can. Ay, fo there is, Brother, and a modefl Eye 
KK). 

Six Feed. Adad, I love her rnart and ttiof^, Raiph-— 
'<all old Svfan hither— Come Mr. Bearjejl, put the Glafs 
about. Ods bobs, when I 'was a young Fellow, I would 

not let the young Wenches look pale and wan 

but would roufe em, and toufe 'em, and blowze 'em, 
till I put a cblour in their Cheeks, like an Apple yohn^ 

aflfacks Nay, I can make a ftiift (liU, and Pupfey 

(hall not be jealous. 
'• Enter Sufan, Sir Feeble whifpers ker^Jke gioea but. 

Lit, Indeed not I ; Sir. I ftiaU be all Obediencfc. 

Sir Cau, A mod judicious Lady ; would itiy yulid had 
a little of her Modefty ; but my Lady's a Wit 

Enter Sufan, with a Box, 

Sir Feeb, Look here my little Puskin, here's fine Play- 
things for its nown little Coxcomb—^o— get yon gdfier- 
g«t yott gon^ and off with thefe St J/tf ff^s Trampery, 
thefe Pfety-hottfe-Glafe Baubles, this Necklace, ^d Qiefe 
Pendants, and all this falfe Ware ; odd bdbs iTl nave no 
Counterfeit Geer about thee, not L See— thefe are right 
as the Bluihes on thy Cheeks, and thefe as true ad my 
Heart, GirL Go, put 'em on, and be fine. 

\Gtves *emher. 
Lei. Believe me. Sir, I (hall not merit Has khidnefs. 

S\T Feeb, Go to More of your Love, and lefs 6f 

▼our Ceremony — give the old Fool a hearty btrfs, and pay 

him that way— he ye little wanton Tit, Pll ileal up 

•——and catch ye and love ye — adod I wHl— get ye gone 
—get ye gone. 

Let, 
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> Lit Heavens what a naufeous thing is an old- Man 
tum'd Lover ! [Ex. Leticia and Diana. 

Sir Cau^ How, (leal up, Sir Feeble 1 hope not 

i9 ; I hold it moil indecent before the lawful hour. 

Sir Feeb. Lanrful hour i why I hope all hoars are law^ 
iul with a Man's own Wife. 

Sir Cmt. But wife Men hare lefpedl to Times and Sea- 
fons. 

.-'Sir Fab. Wife young Men, Sir Cautious i but wife 
old Men mud nick their Inclinations ; for it is not as 'twas 

wont to bei for it is not as 'twas wont to b o 

[Singing and Dancing. 
EnUr Ralph. 

Ralph^ Sir, here^s a young Gentleman without wou'd 
.fpeak with you. 
■: Sir Fs4b* Hum— —I hope it is not that iame Belwour 

■Come to forbid the Banes i f it be. he comes, too 

late— — ^therefore bring me firll my long Sword, aatf 
then, the Gbmleovaa. t^^^ l^lph. 

BetL. Pray Sir ufe mine^ it is a travell'd Blade I <c:an 
;-afiure you. Sir. 

Sir Feeb. I thank you, Sir. 
Enter Ralph and Belmour difsiHs^dy gives him a Letter 
-, lu reaas. 

Ho W '- ■ ■■' - m y Nephew I 

Francis Fainwcnid I [Embraces him. 

• BeL I am glad he has told me my Chriuian name. 

Sir/VtfA Sir Cautious^ know my Nephew ^ti» a 

tfoimg St. Omers Scholar but none of the WiV 

' Sir Can. Marryr Sir, and the wifer he ; for they got 
upthing b/t 

Bea, SiTi I love and honour you, becaufe you are a Tra- 
>)reUer» 

\ Sir Feeb. A very proper young Fellow, and as like 
old Frank Fainwai^d as the Devil to the Collier ; but 
^Francis, you are come into a very leud Town, Fronds^ 
tor Whonng, and Plotting, and Roaring, and Drinking ; 
but you mud go to Church, Francis, and avoid ill Com- 
pany, or you may make damnable Havock in my Cafh, 

Francis^ 
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Francis^ ■ ■■ what, you can keep Merchants Book^l 

BeL That's been my fludy, Sir. 

Sir Feeb, And you will not be proud, but will be com- 
manded by me, Francis ? 

Bel, I defu-e not to be favoured as a Kinfman, Sir, tut 
as your humbled Servant. 

Sir Feeb, Why, thouVt an honell Fellow, Francis^ — 

and thou'rt heartily welcome and 111 make thee 

fortunate. But come, Sir Cautious ^ let you and I take a 
turn i'th' Garden, and get a right underflanding betweti^ 
your Nephew Mr. Bearkjly and my Daughter Dye. 

Sir Cau, Prudently tnought on, Sir, Fu wait on you. — 

\Ex, Sir Feeble, afid Sir Cautious. 

Bea, You are a Traveller, I underftand. 

BeL I have feen a little part of the whole World, Sir- 

Bea, So have I, Sir, 1 thank my Stars, and have per- 
formed mod of my Travels on Foot, Sir. 

BeL You did not travd far then I prefumc, Sir ? 

Bea. No, Sir, it was for my diverfion indeed ; but I 
alTure you, I travelled into Ireland a-foot, Sir. 

BeL Sure Sir, you go hy fhipping into Ireland! 

Bea, That's aU one, Su-, I was dill a^foot, ever walk- 
ing on the Deck. 

BeL Was that your farthed Travel, Sir ? 

Bea, Farthed why thaf s the End of the Wofid— 

and fare a Man can go no farther. 

BeL Sure there can be nothing worth a Man's Cori- 
ofity? 

Bea* No, Sir, FU affure you, there are the Wonders 
of the World, Sir : 111 hint you this one. There is a 
Harbour which dnce the Creation was never capable of 
receiving a Lighter, yet by another Miracle the King of 
France was to ride there with a vad Fleet of Ships, and 
to land a hundred thoufand Men. 

BeL This is a fwinging Wonder—— but are tl^ere 
ftore of Mad-men there, Sir ? 

Bea, That's another Rarity to fee a Man run out of his 
Wits. 

NoL Marry, Sir, the wifer they I fay. 

Bea, Pray Sir, what dore of Miracles have yon at St 
Onurs \ BeL 
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Bta. How, Sir ? why that's iraponible. 

BcL That was the Wonder, Sir, bccaufe \waa Impofli- 
He. 

Noi. But 'twas a gfcalcr. Sir, that 'twas Mievcd. 
Enter U Fulb. and Pert, Sir Cau. a«rf .ftV Feeb. 
. SiT/r«2. Enough, Enougii, Sir Cautious, wc appre- 
Lend one another. Mr. ISsarjtJl, your Uncie here and Inave 
'(truck the Bargain, the Wench is yours with three thoii- 
fand Pound prefent, and fomething more after Death, 
which your Uncle hkes well. 

Bea. Does he fo, Sir ? I'm beholden to him ; then 
^ not a Pin matter whether I like or not, Sir. 
. Sir Fe*b, How, Sir, not like my Daughter Dyef 

Bia. Oh Lord, Sir, — -die or live, 'tis all one fqr 
that, Sir, 111 Hand lo the Bargain my Uncle mak^. ' 

J'ert. Will you fo. Sir ? you'll have very good luck if 

Bea. Prithee, hold thy Peace, my Ladj-'s Woman. , 
^,L.Fut. Sir, I beg your pardon for not waiting on you 

fo Church 1 knew you wou'd be private. 

E.>tUr\j&.fineinJe'ojeh., 

Sir Feeb, Vou honour us too hignly now, MadSm. , 

IPrtfents Ms Wife^ wkg/alntetlitr. 
,. L, FuU Give you Joy, my dear Lttida ! 1 find, Str, 
you were refolvea for Youth, Wit and Beauty. 

Sir Fefi. Ay, ay Madam, to the Comfort of many a 
.Iioping Coxcomb : but t^tte, — Rogue Z^IU — thou wo't 
jUot make me free o'th' City a fecond time, wo't ttiQu 
,eolice the Rogues with the Twirc and ihc wanton Leer— 

■the amorous Simper that cries, come kifs me tMCn 

(he prelly round Lips are pouted out^ he Rogue, how 

X long to be at 'em ! — well, (he Ihall never go to Chut'iih 
more, that fhe fhall not. 

i. Ful. How, bir, not to Church, the chiefeft Recre- 
ation of a City Lady T 

Sir Feeb. That's all one, Madam, that tricking and ilref- 
fing, uid prinking and patching, Is not ybur ',[>eVQtion 
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to Heaven, but to the young Knaves that are lick'd and 

comb'd and are minding you mo|-e than the Parfon 

ods bobs there are more Oickolds deflin'd in the Church, 
than are made out of it 

Sir Cau. Ha, ha, ha, he tickles ye' i'faith, Ladies. 

\To his Lady. 

BeL Not one chance look this way and yet 

I can forgive her lovely Eyes, 

Becaufe they look not plcas'd with all this Ceremony ; 

And yet methinks fome fympathy in Love 

Might this way glance their Beams 1 cannot hold— 

— — Sir, is this fair Lady my Aunt ? 

Sir Feeb, Oh, Francis ! Come hither, Francis. 
Letie^ here's a young Rogue has a mind to kifs thee. 

{Puts them togetheryjhe ftarts back. 

Nay flart not, he's my own Fleui and Blood, 

My Nephew Baby ^look, look how the young 

Rogues Rare at one another; like will to like, I fee 
that. 

Let. There's fomething in his Face fo like my Belnumr^ 
it calls my Blufhes up, and leaves my Heart d^encelefs. 

Enter Ralph« 

Ralph. Sir, Dinner's on the Table. 

Sir Feeb. Come, come let's in then — Gentlemen 

and Ladies, 

And (hare to day my Pleafures and Delight, 

But 

Adds bobs they mufl be all mine own at Night. 



ACT 



• An- Aidennan's Bargain.' iSj 
ACT II. SCENE I. 
Gayman'j Lodging. 



Emitr Gayman in a Nighl-Cap, and ax old Campaign 
toai tied about him, very mtlaiKhoiy. 



C"" 



J R S E on my Birth ! Curie on my failhlcfs 

Fortune ! 

Curi'e on my Stars, and curil be all ^but Love ! , 

That dear, that charming Sin, tho tliave pull'd 
IimuraeraWe Mifchiefs on my head, 
I have not, nor I cannot find Repentance for. 
No let me die defpis'd, upbraided, poor r 

Let Fortune, Friends and all abandon me 

But let me hold thee, thou foft fmiling God, 
Qofe to my heart while Life continues there. 
Tai the laft pantings ofray vital Blood, 
Nay the un fpark of Life and Ftre be Love's I 

EtUer Rag. 
—How now. Rag, what's a Gockl 
Rag. My Bel^" can infonn you belter than my Tongue- 
Cay. Why yon gormandizing Vermin you, what luve 
you done with the Three pence I gave you a fortnight aga. 
Rag. Alas, Sir, that's all gone long (ince. 
Cay. You gutling Rafcal, you are enough to breed a 
Famine in a Land. I have known fomc induHrious Foot- 
men, that have not only gotten their own Living, but a 
pretty Livelihood for their Mailers too. 
Rag. Ay, till they came to the Gallows, Sir. 
Cay. Very well. Sirrah, ibey died in an honourable 
Calling — but hark ye Rag, — I have bufmefs, vert eameft 
bufmels abroad this Evening ; now were you a Rafcal of 
Docity, you wou'd invent a way to get home my laft 
Suit that was laid in Lavender — with the Appurtenances 
thereunto belonging, as Perriwig, Cravat, and fo forth. 

Rag. 
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. Rag. Faith Mailer, I mufl deal ia the black Art then, 

for no human means will do't and now I talk of the 

black Art, Mailer, try your Power once more with my 
Landlady. 

Gny, Oh ! name her not, the thought on't turns, x»y 
Stomach — ^a fight of her is a Vomit ; but he*s a bold Hen) 
that dares venture on her for a kifs, and all beyond thaU 
£ure is Hdl it felf — ^yet there's my lail, lail Refiuge — and 
I muft to this Wedding — I know not what, but fomethlng 
idiifpers me, this Night I ihall be happy — and withonxt 
Julia 'tis impoiTible 1 

Rag. JuliUy who's that? my Lady Ftilbofikj Sir? 

Gay, Peace Sirrah and call a- ■ no-r 

Pox on't come back— —and yet —yes r<idl 

my fulfome Landlady. \ExiU Rag. 

Sir Cautious knows me not by Name or Pcxfoii, 
And I will to this Wedding, I'm fure of feeing yulia there. 
And what may come of that — but here's old Nafty cowt 

I fmell her up ^hah, my dear Landlady. 

Enter Rag and Landlady, 
Quite out of breath a Chair there for my Landlady. { 

Rag. Here's ne'er a one, Sir. 

Land. More of your Money and Icfs of your (^vrilityi 
good Mr. Wajieall. 

Gay. Dear Landlady ir 

Land. Dear me no Dears, Sir, but let me have my 
Money — Eight Weeks Rent lail Friday \ beiides Taverns^ 
Ale-houfes, Chandlers, LandreiTes Scores, and ready Mo- 
ney out of my Purfe ; you know it, Sir. 

Gay. Ay, but your Husband dou't ; fpeak foftly. 

Land. My Husband ! what do you think to fright xsk 
with my Husband ? — I'd have you to know I'm an hpoeil 

Woman, and care not this for my Husband. Jn^ this 

all the thanks I have for my kindneis, for patching, bor- 
rowing and fhifting for you ; 'tv^'as but lail Week I pawn'd 
my beft Petticoat, as I hope to wear it again, it ooilme 
fix and twenty ihillings befides Making ; then this Morpii^g 
my new Norwich Mantua followed, -and t>>rp jg^iy? 
Spoons, I had the whole dozen when you came firll ; but 

they 
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ihxj dropt, and dropt, till I had only yudas left (or my 
Hosbaiia. 

Caji. Hear me, good Landlady. 

Land. Then I've pall my word at the George Tawrd, 
for forty Shillings for yoii, ten Shillings at my Neighbour 
ij™a#j forAle,befides feven Shillings to Mother Sudsbn 
Wafliing ; and do you fob me ofT with my Husband ? 

Gay. Here, Rag, run and fetch her a Pint trf" Sack— 

tber^s no odier way of quenching the Fire in her i]al>beT 

Chops. [Exit. Rag. 

But my dear Landlady, have a little Patience. 

Jjmd, Patience ! I fcom your Words, Sir is this 

ft place to trull in? tell roe of Patience, that tis'd to have 
my money before hand ; come, come, pay me quickly— 
or <dd Gregory Grimes houfe Ihall be too hot to bold yotL 

Cay. Is^ come to this, can I not be heard ? 

Liiid, No, Sir, you had good Clothes when you cune 
fitfi, but they dwindled daily, till they dwindled to this 

old Campaign with tao'd coloured Lining — once 

red— but now all Colours of the Rain-bow, a Cl(dt» td 
Iculk in a Nights, and a pair of pifs-burn'd fhammy 
Breeches. Nay, your very Badge of Manhood's gone too. 

Gay. How, liandlady I nay then i'foith no wonder if 
yon rail fo. 

Land. Vour Silver Sword I mean — tranlmogtified to 

this two-handed Basket Hilt — this old Sir Guyd Warwick 

—which will fell for nothing but old Iron. In fine, 111 

hsTcmy MoDey,Sir, or,ffaithi4^itAd(hallnot fhetteryou. 

Enlgr Rag. 

Cay. Well, Landlady— if we mull part— lee's dtink «t 
parting; here Landlady, here's to the Fool — that (hall love 
you b«ter than I have done. [Sighing drinks. 

Land Rot your Wine d/e think to pacify m« 

with Wine, Sir ? 

{She refufing to drink, he holds open htrJoMs, Rag 
throvts a Glafs of Wine hUo her Mouth. 

—What will you force me? no — give me viothsr 

Olafs, I fcont to be fo uncivil to be forced, my fsrvice 
to you, Sir — thiafhan't do. Sir. 

[Sht drinks, httmiraeii^hfrJiMgt. 
Ah 
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Ah Qoris, His in vain, yon /cold* 
Whilftyour Eyes kindis/uck a Fire. 
Your Railing cannot make me cold^ 
So fajl as tJiey a warmth infpire. 

Land, Well, Sir, you have no reafon to complaiii of 
my Eyes nor my Tongue nether, if rightly unaedlood. 

[Wtefs. 

Gay* I know you are the beft of Landladies, 
As fuch I drink your Healthr- — [ZVniub. 

But to upbraid a Man in Tribulation fie ^*tis not 

done like a Woman of Honour^ a Man that kxres yon 
toa [She drinks. 

Land* I am a little hafty fometimes, but you know 
my good Nature. 

Gay. I do, and therefore truA my little wants widi 
yon. 
I (hall be rich s^gain— —and then my deareil Landlady— 

Land. Wou'd this Wine might ne'er go thro me, if 
1 wou'd not go, as they lay, thro Fire HA Water-4yy 
night or by day .for you. [She drinks. 

Gay. And as this is Wine I do believe" ibtt^fft-driMks. 

Land Well you have no money in your Pocket 

now, 111 warrant you — here here's tea Shillings 

for you old Gregory knows not of. [ 

[Opens eLgree^grmfy Purft. 

Gay. I cannot. in Confcience take it, good Faith I can- 
not, — befides, the next Quarrel youll hit me in the Toedi 
with it 

iMnd Nay pray no more of that ; forget it^ foii^ 

it I own I was to blame here^ Sir, yoti (hall take 

it. 

Gc^. Ay, but what fliou'd I do with Money in 

thefe damnM Breeches ' No put it up— ^I can't ap- 

Eear abroad thus no 111 ftay at home, and lofe my 
ufmefs. 

Land. Why, is there is no way to redeem one of your 
Suits ? 

Gay. None none 111 e'en lay me down and 

die. Land. 
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Land, Die — ^marry Heavens forbid— I would not for 
the World — let me fee — hum — what does it lie for ? 
Gay. Alas ! dear Landlady a Sum— a Sunt. 
L^td, Well, fay no more, 111 lay about me. 
Gay, By thid Idfs but you (halt ncH^AJJafetida by this 
Light 
Land Shall not ? that's a good one i'faith ; (hall you 
' n^ or I ? 

■ Gay, But (hou'dycwT Husband know it t— — 
-^ Land, Husband — marry come up, Husbands know 

Wives fecretfi? Nofu*«,th6 World's not fo bad yet 

'iviiere do your things lie ? and for what ? 

< " Gtfy. Five Pound equips vat^Rag caA €0ndu6l you — 

^ Inut I fav you fhaD not go, I've f#om. ' 

•y Land, Meddle with your matters let me fe^ the 

-Candle Cup that Moli^^ Otitndmothcr left her, willj«iwn 

for about that fum I'll fncak it out ' — ^weH, Sir, 

(hba fliall have your things prcfcntly trouble not your 

head, but expecl me. [Ex, Landlady and^t^, 

— vtai^ Was ever man put to fuch beaftly (hifts ? S'dfcath 
>3iaw (he ftunk-^tfiy fenfes are moft kixuiiouily regaFd — 

Vtbene^ itty perpetual Muflck too 

•••i Knocking of Haminers on an An^iL 

'The ringing of Bells is an Afs to't 
» •>■ ' Enter KAg, 

^■'[s^-Jtag, Sir there's one in a Coach below* wou'd 4>eak to 
you. ■ : - ■ 

A i7«/; With tne, and in a Coach ! who can it be ? 
Rhg, The Devil, I think, for he has a (Irange Cbun- 



Gay, The Devil ! (hew your felf a Rafcal of Pidts, 
i 8iiTah, and wait on hnn up tvith Ceremony. 
*>^tf^. Who, the Devil, Sir? ' * 

Gay, Ay, the Devil, Sir, if you mean to thrive. '- 

I [ExH Rae. 

'Who can this be— but fee he comes to infbim m e ■■■ ^ 
.-withdraw. 

Enter Bredwcl dreji like a Devil, 
' - Bfid, I come to bring you thi s 

\Gives him a Letter, 
Gayman 
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Gayman readi, 

REceive what Love and Fortune prefent you vitk^ 
be grateful and be JlUnt, or Uwiu^ vanijh like a 
dreanty ana leave you more wretched than it found You, . 

[Adieu. 

hah ^ ^ [Gives him a bag of Afyney. 

Bred Nay view it, Sir, 'tis all fubftantial (^lo* 

Gav, Now dare not I ask one civil queiUon for fear it 

vaniih all ^ [Afide. 

But I may ask, how 'tis I ought to pay for this great 
Bounty. ^ / . '. 

Bred. Sir, all the Pay is Secrec y 

Gay, And is this all that is rcquiredh Sir ? < 

Bred No, youVe invited to the Shades below. 

Gay. Hum, Shades below I 1 am not prepared for 

fuch a Journey, Sir. 

Bred. If you have Courage, Youth or Love, you'U 
follow me : 

When Night^s black Curtain's drawn around the World, 
And mortal Eyes are fafely lockt in ileep, 

\ln feimd Heroick Tone. 
And no bold Spy dares view when Gods carefs^ 
Tl^en I'll conduct thee to the Banks of Bli£s. 
Durft thou not truil me ? 

Gay. Yes fure, on fuch fubflantial fecurity. 

\Huj^ th£ Bag* 

Bred Jufl when the Day is vanifh'd into Night, 
And only twinkling Stars mform the Worid, 
Near to the Comer of the iilent Wall. . \ 

In Fields K>i Lincolns-lnn^ thy Spirit mall meet thee» 
— FareweL ^ ^Goes out 

Gay. Hum 1 am awake fure, and this is Gold % 

rafp^ 
could not fee this Devil's cloven Foot ; 
Nor am I fuch a Coxcomb to believe. 
But he was as fubflantial as his Gold. 
Spirits, Gholls, Hobgoblins, Furies, Fiends and Devils, 

I've 



Pve often heard old Wives fright Focds and Children with, 
A^ich, once arriv'd to common Senfe, they laugh ^t ^ » 
-^!-^— No, T am for things pofllible and natural : V : 

Some female Devil, old and damn'd to uglinefb, -^ *^ 
And paA all hopes of Courtfhip and Addrefs, 
FulJ, of another Devil call'd Defire, 

Has feen this Face this Shape this Youth, 

And thinks it's worth her hire. It muft be fo : 
I mild moil oft in the damn'd dirty Road, 
.^^ fure fuch Pay will make the journey eafy ; 
\4nd/or the price of the dull drudging' Nighty 
.Ail Da^ VUimrchqfe new a^d/rejk Delight [£xit, 

S CE N E II. Sir Feeble'^ Hou/e. 

Enter lieticla, purfiid by Phillis. 

Phil Why, Madam, do you leave the Garden, 
FtA- this I'ctreat to Melancholy ? 

Let, Becaufe it futes my Fortune and my Humour ; 
And even thy Prefence wou'd affli^ me now. 

f^hil. Madam, I was fent after you; my Lady Fuh 
bank has challengM Sir Feeble at Bowls, and flakes a Rmg 
of fifty Pound a^nft his new Chariot 

Let Tell him I wilh him Luck in every thing, 

But in his Love to me 

Go tell him I am viewing of the Garden. [Ex, Phillis. 
— Blefl be this kind Retreat, this lone Occaiion, 
That lends a (hort Ceffatfon to my Torments, 
Aiid gives me leave to vent my Sighs and Tears. [Weeps. 
Enter Belmour at a diftance behind her, 

Bel, And doubly bleft be all the Powers of Love^ 
That gave me this dear Opportunity. 

Let Where were you, all ye pitying Gods of Love ? 
'JhsX once feem'd pleas'd at Belmour^ Flame and mine^ 
And fmiling joined our Hearts, oor facred Vows, 
And fpread your Wings, and held your Torches high. 

Bet Oh [Sheftarts, andpau/es. 

Let Where were you now ? When this tmequad }t^ 
riage 

Gave 
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Qave me from ^ my Joys, gave me from Belmmmr 
your Wijjgs were fl^d, your Torches bent to Etrth^ 
And all your little Bonnets veiFd your Eyes ; 
You faw not, or were deaf and pitilefs. 

Bel, Oh my Leticia ! ,1 

Let Hah, tis there again ; that very Voice was JBff 
tnour^ : . . * 

Where art thou, Oh thou lovelv charming Shade ? \ 
For (Ure thou canfl not tajke a. Shape to fright m^ .j^ 
—What art thou ?—fpeak ! 

\Not lookiftg behind ^ yeiforfiqr^ 

BiL Th)r conftant true Adorer, 
Who all this fatal Day has haunted thee 
To eafe his tortured Soul. [Approaching her. 

Let, My Heart is well acquainted with that Voice, 
But Oh my Eyes dare not encounter thee. 

[Speaking withfigns of f(uu\ 

BeL Is it becaufe thou'ft broKen alTthy Vows? T 

— Take to thee Courage, and behold thy Slaughters. 

Let, Yes, tho the Sight wou'd blaH mei I won'd view' it* 

—Tis he — 'tis very Belmour I or fo like ■ 
I cannot doubt but thou deferv'il this Welcome. 

[Embraces hum 

Bel, Oh my Leticia \ 

Let, I'm fure I grafp not Air ; thou art no Fantom : 
Thy Arms return not empty to my Bofomy 
But meet a folid Treafure. 
, BeL A Treafure thou fo eafilv threw'ft away ; 
A Rid<Ue fimple Love ne'er unoerflood. 

Let, Alasy I heard, my Belmour, thou wert dead* 

Bel. And was it thus you moum'd my Funeral I 

Let, I wfll not juflify my hated Crime : 
But Oh ! remember I was poor and helplefs, ^ ~ 

And much xeduc'd, and much impos'd upon* 

[Bdmour tm^* 

BeL And Want compelTd thee to this wretched Max- 

nagie did it ? 

. Let, Tis not a Marriage, fince my Belmour lives ; 
The Confunmiation were Adultery. 

I 
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I was thy wife before, «</! thott deny me f 

Bel. No, by thofe Powers that heard oar imttnal Vowi, 
Thofe Vows that tie us fafter than dull Priefts. 

Let. But oh my Behmrur, thy fad Cirrumflances 
Feonit thee not to make a publick Claim ; 
Th6u »t profcribed, and diefl if thou art fcfca 

Bfl. Alas ! 

Let. Yet I voo'd wander WiHi th« tfw the WoiM, 
And fliare thy htnnbleft Fortune with thy Love. 

Bel. Is't pofGble, Leticia, thOii woo'dA fly 
To foreign Shores with me I 

Let. Can Belnwur doubt Ae Soul he knows fo well 1 

BeL Perhaps in tnnethe King may hod my Innocence, 
Aw in:^ eitttid his Mercy : 



ffom me loatb'd Aims of an impatient Dotard, that I may 
come a JpQtlefs Maid to thee 1 

Btl. Thy native Modefly and my Indufti^ 
Shall wdl enough fecute us. 
fld'gn your nice Vbgin- Cautions all the day ; 
TharBuITat night to my CondaO to preferye fliCe. 
• — : — And wilt thou yet be mine^ Oh fwcar a-new, 
<BV* me again thy Faith, thy Vows, thy Soul ; 
For mine's fo fick with this Day's fatal Bufmefs, 
II needs a Cordial of that mighty nrength J ., 

Swear fw^ar, fo as if thou breayf l . ^— '■■ . ' ' 

Thou mayft be— any thing— but danui'd, ^AVdii. 

Let. Thus then, and hear me, Heaven ! \KnteU. 

Bel. And thus 111 Hften 10 (hefc \Kn44s. 

Enter Sir Feeble, L. Fulbank, Sir Cantiotis. 

%\t Feeb. Letle, Lette, Lette, mete ore you Uttls 
Rogue, Z-ette t 
—Hah — hum— what's her e 

[BeL /Hatches fur to kit Bofom, or tfflufiOHML 
' Btl. Ofi Heavens, ftje's gone, (he's gone ! 
■ Sh- Feeb. Gone ■ whither is (he gone ?— it feenii the 
had the Wit to take good Company with he r ■ ■■ - 

{The WamtHtO taker, take lurt^. 

BO. She's gone to Heavrn, Sir, fSr ought 1 know. 

3-13 Vol. hi. I Sir Ctf«. 
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Sir Cau, She was relblv'd to go in a youag JFeUov's 
Amsj I fee. 

Sir Feed, Go to, Francis go to. 

L. Fui, Stand back, Sir. ihe recovers. 

£ei, Alas, I found her dead upon the Flo^, 
— Shou'd I have left her fo i f I had known yaw^ 

min d 

Sir Fm^ Was it (o ■■ was it fo t G ot £d^ byV 

no means, /Vair^. 

Lit, Pairdon him, Sir, for furdy I had died^ 
But for his timely coming. ? 

Sir Feed» Alas, poor Pupfey, ^was it fic k ■ ■ - l ook'^ 

here — here's a fine thing to make it well a«nun. Com^ 
bttfs, and it (hall have it— oh how I long for Nighti 
Ralfih^ are the Fidlers ready ? 

Ral, They are tuning in the Hall, Sir. 

Sir Feeb. That's wd^ they know my mind. I hate 
that fame twang, twang, twang, fum, fum, tweedle, 
tweedk, tweedlej then feme go the Pins, till a man's 
Teeth are on an edge ; then fnap, fays a fmall Gut, and 
there we are at a lofs again. I long to be in bed with a 
-^hey tredodle, tredodle, tredodle, — with a hey tredooV 

tredodle, tredo-- 

[Dancing and playing oft his Stick like a Flut$^ 

Sir Cau* A prudent Man would refervc himfelf— - 
Goodrfacks I danc'd fo on my Weddinc^-day, that when. 
I came to Bed, to my (hame be it Ipoken, I fell fail 
afleep, and flept till morning. 

L. FuL Where was your Wifdom then. Sir CatUums ? 
Bvt I know what a wife Woman ought to have done. 

S\x Feeb, Odsbobs that's Wormwood, that's Worm- 
wood — I (hall have my young HulTey fet a-gog too ; iheU 
hear there are better things m the World than fhe has at 
h<me, and then odsbobs, and then theyll ha't, adod they 
wiU, Sir Cautious. Ever while you live, keep a Wi^ 
ignorant, unlefs a Man be as brisk as his Neighbours^ 

Sir Cau. A wife Man will keep 'em from baudy Chriil* 
nin^s then, and GofTipings. 

Str Feeb» Chriflnings and GofTipings ! why they are the 
very Schools that debauch our Wives, as Dancing* Sdioob 
do our Daughters. ^ Cau, 
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' Sir Cmi. Ay* vhen the oveijoy'd good Man invites 'em 
all againft that time Twelve-month ; Oh he's a dear Man* 

oies one 1 mud marry, cries another, here's a Man 

indeed — my Husband — God help bim 

^n Feeb. Tlien' he falls to telling of her GrieyBnM, till 
(half man dltn) Ihi: weeps again : jTrfl my Condition, oier 
adiird: fo the Frolick goes round, and we poor CtK»- 
Imdrf'argaflgTPmtz M ; and iura'd the right fide outwards ; 
adsbobs, we are,. Sir Cautious, ' .' 

Sir Cau. Ay, ay, this Grievance ought to be Tedreft, 
Sir Feeble; the grave and fobv part o'th' NbHob are 

hereby ildicol'd, . 

/pf, and cuckolded too for ought I know. 

L Ful. Wife Men knowing this, (hoold not expofe 

their Infirmities, by marrying us young Wenches ; who, 

without Inllnjflion, find how we are impios'd upon. 

Bkler FidHles playing, /tfr.Bearjeft a«i/ Diana doMcimg; 

Bnjdwel, Noifcy, 6'c. 

L. Ful. So, Coufin, I fee you have found the way t« 
Mrs. Dys Heart. 

' Bea. Who, I, my dear Lady Aunt? I never knew 
bnt one way to a Woman's Heart, and that road I have 
not yet travelled ; for my Uncle, who is a wife Man, fayk 

Jfetrimony is a fort of a kind of a as it were, 

d^e fee, of a Voyage, which every Man of Fwtnne is 
bound to make one time or other : and Madam — I aiii, 
■5 it were — —a bold Adventurer. 

Di. And are you fure, Sir, you wiU venture on me ? 

Bear. Sure 1 thank you for that as if I could 

not believe my Uncle ; For in this cafe a young Heir hM 
QD more to do, but to come and fee, fettle, marry, and 
nfe you fcnrvily. 

2?i. How, Sir, fcurvily ) 

Bear. Verf fcurvily, that is to fay, be always fafliio* 
nably drunk, defpife the Tyranny of your Bed, and reign 

abfolutely keep a Seraglio of Women, and let my 

BiAard IfTue inherit ; be feen once a Quarter, or fo, 
with you in the Park for Countenance, where we toll 
two feveral ways in the gilt Coach like famus, or a 

'^ ' I2 DL 
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Di. And do you expe^l I fhoa'd be honeft tbe nfUle? 

Bear, Heaven forbid, not I, I have not met with thai 
Wonder in all my Trarels. 

L. FuL How, Sir, not an honed Woman ? 

Bear, Except my Lady Aunt — Nay, as I ian a Gentle^ 

man and the firil of my Family you (hall paidon me, 

here-^cuff me, cuff me foundiy. \Ktuels to htr^ 

EnUr Gayman richly dreft. 

Gay, This Love's a damned bewitching thiag-— ^No'^ 
tho I fhould lofe my Ailignation with my Devii^ I a^. 
not hold from feeing yulia to night : hah " ! t herti.and 
with a Fop at her Feet— Oh Vanity of Woman !. ; ^\u\ 

{Sofily fuiU hit(. 
- L« FuU Oh Sir, you're welcome from NorthtiMpim^ 
Jhire, 

Gay, Hum--^— Purely fhe knows the Cheat • [Afide. 
/ L. Ful, You are fo gay, you fave me, Sir, the labour 
of asking if your Uncle be alive. - 1 

Gay, Pray Heaven fhe have not found my Circum^ 
Aanices ! {Afidt. 

But if fhe have. Confidence muft affifl m e 

"" > ' Aud, Madam, you're too gay for me to inquire 
Whether you are that Julia which I left you ? 
. '.L. FuL Oh, doubtlefs, Sir 

Gay, But why the Devil do I ask -Yes, you arc (im 

•Ike (iame ; one of thofe hotting Ladies, that love notMng 
like Fool and Fiddle ; Crouds of Fops ; had rather be 
poblickly, tho dully flattcr'd, than privately adored : you 
kvc to pafs for the Wit of the Company, by talking all 
and loud. 

L. Ful, Rail on, till you have made me think my Vd^ 
tue at fo low Ebb, it fhould fubmit to you. 

Gay* What Fm not difcreet enough ; 

111 babble all in my neict high Debauch, 
Boafl of your Favours, and defcribe your Charms 
To every wifhing FooL 

L. Ful, Or make moA filthy Vcrfcs of m e 

Under the name of Claris you Philandsr^ 

Who in lend Rhimes confefs the dear Appointment ; 
What Hour, and where, how filcnt was the Night, ■ 

How 
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Hm* fun of Lore your Eyes, and wtlldng mine. 

F^b no ; if you can aflbrd me e. Leafe of your Love, 

Till the old Gentleman my Husband dqnrt this willed 

World, 

I'm for the Bargain. 

Sir CnK. Hum— — whaf J here, a your^ Spark at my 
Wife i [Got! about 'tm. 



G<^. Unreafonable Jalia^ is that all, 
Hy Love, my Sufferii^rs, and my Vows man nope 
Set me an Age —wj when you will be kind, 



Aad 1 wiH bmguilh out in ftarving WuO) 

But thus to gape for Legacies of Lore, 

Till Yorth be part Enjoyment, 

The DcTil I will as foon fareweL \P8wm to go. 

L. Ful. Stay, I conjure you flay. 

Cay. And lole my Aflignation with my DeviL \Afide. 
I Sir Com. 'Tis fo, ay, ay, 'tif fo — and wife Men will 

perceive it ; 'tis here here in my forehead, it more 

than buda ; it fproati^ it fionrifhes. 

Sir FMi. So, that voung Gentleman has nettled hid, 
flung him to the quick : I hope be^ chain her up— the 
Gad-Bee'> in his Quonundrum— ^— in Charity 111 relieve 

him—^ Come my Lady Fulbank, the Night grows cdd 

npon our hands ; to dancing, to jiggiting — - — Come, 
fltall I lead your Ladyfhip t 

L. FuL No, Sir, you lee i am better provided—— 
\Takes Gayman'j Aowt 

Sir Can. icf,-Ba doubt on't, a Yax on him for a yonnc 
bandftxne Dog. \Thtf danct aU. 

Sir Feeb. Very well, very well, now die Poffet : and 
tiien ods bobs, and then— — 

Di. And then well have t'other Dance. 

Sir Feeb. Away Girls, away, and Eleal the Bride to Bed ; 
they have 3 deal ta do upon their Wedding-nights \ and 
what with the tedioas Ceremontes of drefling and undnf- 
Cng, the fmutty Leftures of the Women, by way of In- 
ftruflion, and the little Stratagems of the yoimg Wenches 

odds bobi, a Man's eoien'd oi half his Ni^it : 

Come Gentlemen, one Bottle, and then-— well tofa the 
Stockings jEnnmt aii ha L. F«L Bred, twtodwrihtt- 
ii>ev amd Gayman. 

I 3 h.FuL 
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L. Ful But dofl thou think hell come ? 

Bred. I do believe fo, Madani-«-i ' ' 

L. FuL Be fure you contrive fo, he may not know wbi- 
ther, or to whom he comes. 

Bred, 1 warrant you, Madam, fen* our Parts. 

\Exit BreA^clj Jiealing out Gayman. 

L. FmL How now, what departing ? 

Gay. You are going to the Bride- Chamber. 

L. FuL No matter, you (hall fta y 

Gay. I l»te to have you in a Crowd. 

L. FuL Can you deny me -will you not give me 

one lone hour i'th* Garden ? 

Gay, Where we fhaU only tantalize each other With 
duH ki(rmg, and part with the fame Appetite we met— 
No, Madam ; befides, I have buiinefs 

L. FuL Some Aflignation ■ ■ i s it fo indeed ? 

Gay, Away, you cannot think me fuch a Traitor ; %s 
mofl important bufmef s 

L. FuL Oh 'tis too late for bufmefs — ^let to morrow 
ferve. 

Gay, By no means — the Gentleman is to go out of 
Town. 

L. FuL Rife the earlier then-— 

Gay. — But, Madam, the Gentleman lies dangeroufly — 
fick — and (hould he die 

L. FuL Tis not a dying Uncle, I hope, Sir f 

<!Tay. Hum — 

L. FuL The Gentleman a dying, and to go out of 
Town to morrow ? 

" Gay, Ay — a — he goes — in a Litter — ^'tis his Fancy 
Madam Change of Air may recover him. 

L. FuuL So may your change of Miilrefs do me. Sir— 
farewcl. [Goes out 

Gay. Stay Julia Devil be damn'd-^for yoa fliajl 

tempt no more, 111 love and be undo ne b ut (he 'is 

fone 
.nd if I ftay, the moft that I fhall gain 
Is but a reconcihng Look, or Kifs, 
No, my kind Qobhn — 

r II keep my Word with thee, as the lea/l Evil ; 
A tantalizing Woman's worfe than Devil. 

ACT 
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ACT III. SCENE r. 
Sir Feeble'^ Houfe. 

The Second Song before the Entry, 
A S O N G made by Mr. Cheek. 



' ^^ O mare Luanda, ah ! expo/e no more 

-4 ^ To the admiring Worla tho/e conquering Charms : 

In vain all day unhappy Men adore^ 

What the kind Night gives to my longing Arms, 
Their vain Attempts can n^er/ucce/s/ul prove ^ 
Whilji I fo well fnaintain the Fort of Love. 

■ ^ ' • 

Yet to the World with/o bewitching Arts, 
' > Your dazzling Beauty you around di/piay^ 

And triumph in the Spoils of broken Heart Sy 

That fink beneath your feety and croud your Way, 
-Ah \ fuffer now your Cruelty to ceafe. 

And to a fruitlefs War pr^er a Peace, 

Enter Ralph with JUghty Sir Feeble, and Bdmouxfad, 

StrFeeo* O O, fo, they're gone Come, Francis^ you 

»^ (hall have the Honour of undrefling me for 
the Encounter ; but twiU be a fweet one, Francis, 
: BeL Hdl take him, how he teazes me ! 
V, - [UndreJ/ing all the while. 

Si Six Feeb. But is the young Rogue laid, Francis ^is 

'.;(be (tola to B^ t What Tricks mt young Bagga^f^s have 
toVhet a man's Appetite 1 

Bel, Ay, Sir Pox on him— he will raife my 

Anger up to Madnefs, and I fhall kill him to prevent Ilis 
going to Bed to her. [AJlde, 



l4 



Sir Feeb, 



c- 

, ^xx.Mceb. A pife of thofe Bandftrings-^e' more^lafle 
the lefs fpeed 

BeL Be it fo in all things, I befeedi thee, Venus. 

Sir Feeb, Thy aid a little, FrcuuU --oh, o h ■ " 

thou choakd me, 'sbobs, what dofl mean ? 

\ Pinches him by the HuwAi 

BeL You had fo hampered 'em, Sir -^-the Devil's 

yen; mifchievous in me. ^ [AJkU. 

Sir Feeb. Come, come, quick, good Francis^ adogl 
I'm asyare ^ a. Hawk at the young Wanton-*- — nimhiy, 
good I^afUis, untrufs, untrufs. : ,/j 

Bel, Cramps feize ye— what ftiajll I do ? the near 
Approach diflraidls me. {AA^' 

• Sir Feeb.Sop fo, my Breeches^ good Frastds* Bui 
weQ Franks, how doll think I. got the youQg J^de mj 
Wifet 
.. Be/, With five hundred pound a year Toiniturej Sir, 

Sir Feeb, No, that wou'd not dp, the Baggage ymfi 
42Unnably in love with a young FeUow they ca^Belm(mff 
a' handfome young Raf(^ he was^ they uy^ that's tnitli 
Oti't ; and a pretty EAate ; but happening tp kill a Ma& fa^ 
was forced to fly^ 

BeL That was great pity,^ Sir^ 

Six Feeb, Pity! haijg him, Rogu^ 'sbobs» a])4 aU the 
young Fellows in the Town deferve it ; we can nev^ k#^p 
our Wives and Daughters honeflfor rampant young Dogs ; 
ipd an old FeUow cannot put in amiongd 'em^ under be- 
ing undone, with Prefenting, and the D^vil and all $u( 
^l^at dofl think I did? being damnably in lov e ■ ■ ! 
feign'd a Letter as from the Hagus, wherein was a Ra- 
tion of this fame Belmout^s, being han^d. ,.1 

BeL Is't poiTible, Sir, you couxL deviie fuch Nevs ? 
"^xxFeeb: PofTtble Man \ I did it, 1 did it ; fhe fwooned 
at the News, fhut her felf up a whole Month inh^ Ch^un- 
ber ; but 1 prefented high : ihe figh'd and wept, aiid ifvvore 
Ihe'd never marry : flill I prefented ; fhe hated, loathed^ 
tj^it upon me ; Aill adod I prefented, till I prefented m^ 
ieif ene^ually in Church to her ; for fhe at lail wiCoJ^ 
'C6nfidered her Vows were canceli'd, fince ^«AMHwr ..Yas 
hang'd. 

Bel 



) 
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■i'Btl. TtSth, Str, this was very cruel, to take amy his 
Fame, and then bis Midrefs. 

Sir /■«*. Crud ! thou'rt an Afe, we are l^ut even with 
the brisk Rogues, for they take away our ^ame, cuckold 
ns, and take awsy our Wives :-i-'^-— to, fo, my Cip, 

' ^«/. And ^o you think this MarH^^IaVful, Sit? 
'■-■SKcFeeb. Lawful 1 it ihall be when Tve had Uvery and 
bdfin of her Sody — —and ifaat fhall be jitvfeitly, Rogue 
, n ; ill I qnitfc— — befides, this Betmour dares at veQ 
be hangM as come into Englartd. 
I Btl. If he getshfs Pardon, Sir 

Sir^iEfd. Pardon I no, no, I have took care for th&t^ 
tta I have, yon mull know, got his Pardon idready. 
■BtL £law. Sir! got his Pardon, thi.1^ Ibme aaeod* 
for robbing him of nis Wife. 

Sir/>«A Hold, honeA Francis: What, doft think 
«<n5 in kindnefJ) to hhn ? Ho you Fool, I got Us I^- 
d6n tny feV, that no body elfe (hould have it, To that If 
he gea anv body to fpeak to his Majefty for it, his Ua- 
J«fty <!ries he has granted It ; but for want of tny appearr 
ance, he's defunil, truft up, hang'd, Franets. , 

Mel. This is the laoA excellent Revenge I ever beard of. 
■ Sir Feed. Ay, I learnt it of a great Politician of our 
Hines. 
- Be/. But have you got his Pardon ?— — 

^Feei. I've dooe't, I've done^; Fok on him, It 
<xA me 6*6 hundred pounds tho : Here 'tis, my SoUcitor 
brooght it me this Evening. [Gives it him, 

Bil. This was a lucky hit — < — and if it fcape me^ let 
me be hang'd by a Trick indeed. \Ajidt. 

Sir Fim, So, put it into my Cabinet, — (afi^ proMcie, 
bfc. 

Bel. Safe, IH warrant yon. Sir. 
■ Sir Fteb. My Gown, quick, qnicti ■ I fodier Sleev^ 
Man— fo now my Night-cap ; well, III in, throw open 
tty Oown to fright away the Women, and jump mto 
berAnns. L^'.^iH, ^ir Feeble. 

-it^JLHt^igone^qmUydi Love in^i&c me'I ' , 
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.^* EnUr a Pooirrum. ' *- 

Fm>t. Sir, my Mailer, Sir Cautious Fulbanky left his 
Watch on the little Parlor-TaNe to night, and hid me dall 
for't 

'.Ml Hfth-^^— the Bridegroom has % Sh-, who is juft 
gone to Bed, it (hall be fent him in the Monihig. 
< aV^9^ *Tis ^ff well, Sir your Servant 

f£';tx^ Footman, 
took It nj^ to 
keep for him— but hrs (ending has infpnr'd me with a fod- 
den Stratagem, that will do better than Force, to lebure 
the poor trembling Leticia — ^who, I am far^ is djing 
Mth her Fears. 

[J&in^ Bthnouf . 

SCENE changes to the Bed-chamber ; Le- 
iida undrejjing dy the Women at the Table^ 

Enter to them Sir Feeble Fainwou'd. 
; %\xFeeh, What's here? what's here ? the pmting Wb- 
itien (tin. Ods bobs, what not in Bed yet ? for ihame fif 
-Love, Leticia, 

Let For (hame of Modedy, Sir ; you wouM not hitve 
n^ego to Bed before all this Company. 
"' ^ Feeh. What the Women 1 why they mnfl ftete you 
hdd, 'tis the faihion. 

'^ £^. What, with a Man ? I wou'd not for th^ World. 
*W Stinumr. where art thou with all thy promifed aid ^ 

^ [A/Ok. 

*^'''^lHt Nay, Madam, we (hou'd fee you laid indeed. 
Let^ Firll in my Grave, Diana. 

^^SltFesd. Ods bobs here^s a Compadl amongft fhe Wo- 
ihite— High Treafon againft the BridcKroom— thcteStfc 
Ladies, withdraw, or adod IH lock you aiu in. " - 

*^* ITArtru/s open his Gown, they run ati away^ ke 

^^' locks ^e Door. ;>^.. 

So, fo, now we're alone, Leticia--^^ with this fboiiAi 

«Modcfty, and Ni^t Gown, and Aide into my Arms. • 

l^iS^w^ runs frotH Ffinim 

■:..:■ ' H^e' 
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HV my little Puskin ^what fly me, my coy Da^Atu, 

{Hejhirjktt^iur. KmdKitg. 
H«fc— who's thai knocks— —wWs thoe ^— 
Bel. Tis I, air, lis I, open the door prefently. 
:-; Sir A«A Why, wbat^ the nutter, is the Hoofc o4n t 

Bel Worfe, Sir, worfe I 

[^e opent the door, Bslntour t^ttn mMjit 
WaUk in kit hand. 
■ Itl. "tiaSebiwu'a Voice ! 

£ti. Oh, Sir, do you know this Wstcbf 
-. SirJwA This Witch I 
'. J^. Ay, Sir, this Watch? ^ 

Sir /■«*. This Watch I why prithee, why doll tiH 

.toe of a W«ch ? 'tis Sir Cautious Fuiianffs Watch ; what 
then, wh^t a Fox doft trouble me Watches ? 

[O^ers to put him ont, fte tvtutm. 
Bel. Tis indeed his Watch, Sir, and by this Token he 
h95 Cent for you, to come immediately to his Holife, Sih 

Sa Feeb, What a Devil art mad, FroHcitt or is his 

Worlhip mad, or does he think me mad ?--go, prithee 

.|ell him I'll come to morrow. \Gaes to pit htm ^ut. 

SeL To moiTow, Sir ! why all our Throats may be 

_._ _, Jitv's uo in Arms. Si 

dennen are met a 

Sir Fetb. Hah— 

'HaU\~ — bum wh^ let 'cm meet, 111 not iofc tbip 

.Oisbt to lave the Nation. 

Z^/. Wou'd you to bed, Sir. when the weighty ASura 
of State require your Prefence f 

, ^TX Fub. — Hum — met at Guild'HaU ; my Clothes, 

my Gown again, Frandt, FU out out ! wna^ upon 

"my Wedding-night 1 No ITl in. 

/. . [Putting on his Gown paufittg, puUa it off a&OH. 

Lei. Yoi Ihame, Sir, (hall the Keverend Council of the 
'f3^ debate without you i - < 

^r Fttb. Ay, that's tni^ that's true ; ctonc tni^ 8ga«^, 
ffOMfft, tmila fig^m — '■ — yet now I think Qv!t,'FraMcu, 
prithee nm thee to the Hall,and tell 'em 'tis my Wed- 
ding- 
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ding-night d'ye feei Francis ; and let fome.body give 
my voice tor— *— " 

BaL What, Sir ? 

Sir Feeb. Adod I canliot tell ; up in Arms, fay you ! 
why^ let 'em fight Dog, fight Bear \ mun, 111 to Be4^ 
go 

Let And fhall his Majefl/s Service and Safety lie un- 
regarded for a (light Woman, Sir ? 

Sir Feeb, Hun), his Majefty ! — come, hafle^ Francis^ 
tli away, and caH RaJph, and we Footmem and bid *eni 
ttrm ; each Man fhoulder his Masket, ana advance Bds 

Pike—-* — and bring my Artillery Impliments quick ^ 

Imd let's away : Pupfey ^Vu'y Pupfcy, 111 bri^ it 

a fine ^ing yet before Morning, it may lit—let's awaf : 
I (hall grow fond, and forget the buimeOs of the Nation 
r— Come, follow me, Francis, — ^ — 

{Exit Sir Feeble, Belmour rufts h Letld^ 

Bd. Now my Leticia, if thou e'er didft love, 
Ff ever Chou ddSgn'ft to make me bleft— — 
Without delay fly this adulterous Bed. 
'• • -^vrFeeb. AVhyi Francis , where ^rt you. Knave? 

[Sir Feeb. wiikiri. 

Bel, I mufl be gone, left he fiifpeA ns-*^ — r-ITl ibfe 
him. and return to thee immediately — ^- — girt thyfdf 
ready. 

Lit. I win not fail, my Love. V^xit Behnoui^ 

Old Man forgive me — thou the Aggreffar art^ 
Who rudely ford d the If and without tkg Heart 
She cannot from the Paths of Honour rove ^ 
Whoje Guides Religion^ aftd whofe End is Love. 

Exit 
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SCENE changes to a Wa/hrhaufe^ or 

Out'Hou/e. 

Enter with a Dark-lanthorn Bredwel cUfgui^d like a De- 
vil, leading Gayman. ' • 

'"Bred. Stay here till I give notice of your coming. 

[Exit Bred well leaves his Dark^Lanthonu 

Gay. Kind Light, a little of your aid--*-now mufl \ 

\» peeping, tho my Curiofity ihcxild lofe me aU ^bah 

-T — Zouns, what nerc a Uovel or a Hcc-ftyl huxn^ 

iCpe the Wickednefs of Man, that I ihould find no time to 
Iwear in, but jufl when Pm in the Devil's Gntches. 

Enter Fert, as an old Woman^ with, a Staff, ; 

Old W. Good Even to you, fair Sir. 

. G^. Ha defend me I if this be ihe, I muil rival 

the Devil, that's certain. 

Old W, Come young Gentleman, dare not you ven- 
ture? 

Gay. He mud be as hot as Ve/uvius that does*^! fiiall 
never earn my Morning's Prefent 

Old W, What, do you fear a longing Woman, Sh:? 

Gay. The Devil I do this is a damn'd Pxeparatiog 

to Love. 

Old W. Why (land you gazing. Sir ? A Woman's Paf- 
lion is like the Tide, it (lays for no man when the hoiu: 
is come 

Gay, I'm forry I have took it at its turning ; Fm fure 
mine s ebbing out as fa(L 

Old IV. Will you not fpeak, Sir^ — ^wiU you not on ? 

Gay. I wou'd tain ask — a civil Quedion or two fir(L 

Old W. You know too much Curiofity loft Paradife. 

Gc^. Why there's it now. 

old W. Fortune and Love invite you, if you dare follow 
me. 

Gay. This is the firft thing in Petticoats that ever dar'd 
me in vain. Where I but fure (he were but human now — 

for fundry Confiderations (he might down but I will 

on \She goes, he follows ; both go out, 

I • SCENE, 
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S C ENEj A Chandler in the ApartmeftP of J 

L. Fulbank. 

V ^ . ' \Sqft Mufick plays, flu leavexMm. 

O/f / Lave^ thatjlronger art than Wine^ 
P leafing DeluJioUy Witchery divine, 
Wont ta be pns^d above all WecUih, ■ \ 
Difeafe that has ntore Joys thati Health : 
Tho we bloMeme thee in our Pain^ 
And of thy Tyranny complain. 
We all are better' a by thy Reign. 

What Reafim n^er can beftaw^ 
We to this ufeful PaJJion owe. 
Love wakes tlie dull from Jluggi/h eafe, 
And learns a Clown the Art to pleafe : 
Humbles the vain, kindles the cold^ 
Makes Mifers free, and Cowards bold 
*Tis he reforms the Sot from Drink, 
And teaches airy Fops to think. 

When full brute Appetite is fed. 

And choaJid the Glutton lies, and dead ; 

Thou new Spirits dofl difpenfe, 

A fid fine' ft me grofs Delights of Senfe, 

Virtues unconquerable Aid, 

That againfi Nature can perfuade ; 

And makes a roving Mind retire 

Within the Bounds of jufl De/lre. 

C hearer of Age, YotMs kind Unrefl, f' 

And half the Heaven of the blefL 

Gay. 
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Gay, Ah, Juitay Julia ! if this foft Preparation. 
^^STQ ^t to brine me to thy dear Eiobraees ; * 
What different Motions wou'd iorrousd my $oul, 
From what perplex it now ? 

BnUt Nyn^hs and Skepkinls^ tmd dmc$. 

\Then two dcmce ahfU. Altgaimt d^ i^erL amtyi 
Shepherd. 

If thele be Devils, thejr^ ^jje jphliging ones : 

I did not care if I ventured oil thatlail Female Fiend. 

Man tings. 

Cea/e your Wonder, cea/e your Gue/s^ 
Whence arrives your happinefs. 
Cea/e your Wonder^ ceaje your Paifiy 
Human Fancy is in vain. 
Chorus. *Tis enough, you once fliall find. 

Fortune may to Worth be kitid ; [gives him Gold. 
And Love can league off being blind. 

Pert tings. 

You, before you enter here 

On this /acred Ring mufl/wear, [Puts it on his 

By the Figure which is round. Finger, holds 

Your Pajwn con/htni a»id profound \ his Hand. 

By the Adamantine Stone, 

JO befixt to one alone : 

By the Lu/lre, which is true, 

N^er to break your /acred Vow. 

Laflly, by the Gold thafs tr/d. 

For Love all Dangers to abide* 

They all dance about him, while thofe (ame two ting. 

Man. Once about him let us move, 

To confirm him true to Love, (bis. 

Pert 
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Pert. Tivice vnth myflick tutning Feety 

Make kim filent <mti diftreeU ' ^v^ 

Man. Thrice about him tet us tready * * 

To keep kim tinr ymngin Bed, (bis. 

Gives him another part 

Man. Forget Aminta'^ fraud Difdain- ; 

HaHi here^ andfigh no mare in vatn^ 
Tha Joy of Lave without the PsUn, 

Pert That God repents his forpter SUghts, 
And Fortune thus your Faith requites^ 

Both. Forget AmintaV proud Difdain \ 

Then tafte^ andfigh no more in vatHy 
The Joy of Love tuithout the Patn^ 
The Joy of Love without the Pain* 

[Exeunt ail Dancers. Looks on himfelf, and feels about 

hioL 

» 
Gay. What the Devil can all this mean 7 If there be a 

Woman in the Cafe ^fure I have not liv*d fo bad a 

Life, to gain the dull Reputation of fo modell a Coxcomb^- 
but that a Female might down with me, without all this 

Ceremony. Is it care of her Honour ? that cannot 

b e ■■ this Age affords none fo nice : Nor Fiend nor 

Goddefs can fhe be, for thefe I faw were Mortal No — 

'tis a Woman 1 am pofitive. Not young nor hand- 

fom, for then Vanity had made her glory to have been 

feen. No fmce 'tis refolv'd, a Woman ^Ihc 

mull be old and ugly, and will not balk my Fancy with 
her iight, but baits me more with this effential Beauty. 

Well be fhe young or oldy Woman or Devii^ 

She paysj and Til emteavcur to be civiL 

SCENE 
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SCENE in the fame Houje. The flat 

Scene of the Hall. 

After a Knockingy enter Bredwel in hii masking HaMty 
with his Vizard in the ene Handy and a iJghi in 
VotheVy in hajle. 

Bred. Hah, knocking fo late at GUI' Gat e ' 

[opens the door. 

Enter Sir Feeble dreji^ and amid Cap-a-^e, with a 
broad Wafte-Belt Jhick round with Pijlols^ a Helmet^ 
Scarf J Buff<oat and half Pike, 

Sir Feeb, How now, how now, what's the matter 
here ? 

Bred Matter, what is my Lady's innocent Intrigue 
found out ? — Heavens, Sir, what makes you here in this 
warlike Equipage % 

Sir Feeb, What makes you in this fhowing Equipage, Sir? 

Bred, I have been dancing among fome of my Friends. 
' Sir Feeb, And I thought to have been fighting with 
fome of my Friends. Where's Sir Cautious^ Where's Sir 
Cautious ? 
* Bred, Sir Cautious Sir, in Bed. 

Sir Feeb, Call him, call him quickly good Ed' 

ward 

Bred Sure my Lady's Frolick is betra/d, and he comes 
ft> make Mifchief. However, Til go and fecure Mr. 
Qaynum, [Exit BredweL 

Enter Sir Cautious and Boy with Li^ht, 

Dick. Pray, Sir, go to Bed, her^s no Thieves ; alTs 
ftiU and well 

Sir Cau. This laft Night's misfortune of mine, Dick, 
has kept me waking, and methought all night, I heard a 
kind of a filent Noife. I am dill afraid of Thieves ; 
mercy upon me to lofe five hundred Guineas at one clap, 

Dick, Hah blefs me! what's yonder? Blow the 

great Horn, Dick Thieves Murder, Murder J 

Sir Feeb, Why, what a Pox are you mad ? 'Tis I, 'tis 
I, man. 

3^i4 Sir Cau. 
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Sir Cau. I, who am I f Speak— —dedare*—*-— pro- 
nounce. 

Sir Feed. Your Friend, old Feeble Famwot^d, 

Sir Cau. How, Sir Feeble \ At this late hour, and on 

his Wedding-Night ^why what's the matter, Sir 

is it Peace or War with you ? 

Sir Feed, A Miflake, a MiAake, proceed to the buHr 
nefs, good Brother, for time is precious. 

Sir Cau, Some (Irange Catallrophe has happened be- 
tween him and his Wife to Night, and makes nun diftnH> 
me thus— [AJUie. 

Come, fit good Brother, and to the buiinelis as ytm 

fay 

[They fit one at one end of the Table, ike otJur at the 

other ; Dicky^/r down the Light and goes ou t 

both Jit gaping and Jlaringy and expe^ing when 
either Jhouid /peak. 

Sir Feeb, As toon as you pleafe, Sir. Lord, how 
wildly he flares ! He's much diflurb^d in's min d - 
Well, Sir, let us be brief 

Sir Cau. As brief as you pleafe, Sir Well, Bro- 
ther^—— [Ptnsfingftill. 

Sir Feeb. So, Sir. 

Sir Cau. How flrangely he flares and gapes— —*^oxne 
deep concern. 

Sir Feeb, Hum hum — — 



Sir Cau. I liflen to you, advance 

SixFeeb. Sir? 

Sir Cau. A very diflradled Countenance pray Hea- 
ven he be not mad, and a young Wife is able to make an 
old Fellow mad, that's the Truth on't. {/Ifide. 

Sir Feeb. Sure, 'tis fomething of his Lad y ■ b e s fo 
loth to bring it out — I am forry you are thus difturb'd. Sir. 

Sir Cau. No diflurbance to feive a Fnend 

Sir Feeb, I think I am your Friend indeed. Sir Cau- 
tious, or I wou'd not have been here upon my Wedding- 
Night. 

Sir Cau. His Wedding-Night there lies his GrW; 

poor Heart ! Perhaps fhe has cuckolded him already 

[AM- 

—Well, 
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— WeH, come Bnther — many fueh thin^ are done 

Sir Fceb. Done — hum — come, out with it ; Brother — 
what troubles you to Night ? 

Sir Cau. Troubles me— why, knows he I am lobb'd ? 
[A/ide. 

Sir Feed. I may perhaps reflore you to the Reft you've 
loft. 

Sir Cau. The B«ft; why, have I lofl more fince? 
Why knoir you then who did it ) — — Qh how I'd be re- 
Tme'd upon the Rafcal i 

&a Feeb. Tis Jealoufy, the old Worm that 

bites \Afid*. 

Whoisityoufufpea? 

Sir Cb«. Alas, I know not whom to fufpefl, I wou'd 

I did; but if you cou'd difcover him 1 wou'd fo 

twinge him. 

Sir Feeb. I know him what, do you take o 



■ Pimp, Sir 1 I know him there's your Watch again, 

Sir ; I'm your Friend, but no Pimp^ Sir — (Rifes iit ragt. 
Sir Cau. My Watch; I thank you, Sir but «iy 



IHmp, Sir} 

Sir Feei. Oh a very thriving Calling, Sir and I 

have a young Wife to pra^ife with, 1 know your 

Sir Cau. A young Wife < ^'tis fo, his Gentlewoman 

has been at Hot-Cockles without her Husband, and he's 
hom-mad upon't. I fufpefled her being fo dofe in with 

his Nephew in a fit with a Pox {Afide^ Come, 

come. Sir FeebU, 'tis many an honeft Man's Fortune. 

Sir Feeb. I grant it, Sir but to the bulinefs. Sir, I 

came for. 

Sir Cau. With all my Soul 

\Thty fit gaping, atid expeiht^ whett either fiteuld 
/peak. Enter Bredwel and Cayman at lit door. 
Bredwe1_^£i tkem, and puts Gayman boik again. 

Bred. Hah Sir FecbU, and Sir Cautious there— 

what (hall I do J For this way we mull pafs, and to catty 
him back wou'd difcover my Lady to him, betr»y all, and 

fpoil the Jc<l retire, Sir, your Life depends upon 

TOM being unfeen. \Go out. 

Sir Feeb. 
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Sir Feeh, Well, Sir, do you not know thjrt I am mar- 
ried, Sir ? and this my Wedding Night ? 

Sir Cau, Very good, Sir. 

Sir Feeb, And that I long to be in bed ? 

Sir Can, Very well, Sir. 

^M Feeb. Very good, Sir, and very well, Sir why 

then what the DevU do I make here, Sir ? {Rtjfees in a rage* 

Sir Cau. Patience, Brother ^and forward. 

Sir Feeb. Forward ! lend me your hand, good Brother ; 
lefs feel your Pulfe : how has this Night gone with you I 

Sir Cau, Ha, ha, ha — this is the oddeft Quonudrum — 
fure he's mad — and yet now I think on't, I have not flept 
to night, nor (hall I ever fleep again, till I have found 
the Villain that robbed me. {weeps. 

Sir Feeb, So, now he weeps — far gone this Laugh- 
ing and Weeping is a very bad lign ! Come, let me lead 
you to your Bed. \A/ide. 

Sir Cred. Mad, ftark mad— no, now Vm up *tis Jio 

matter pray eafe your troubled Mind 1 am yotur 

Friend out with it what, was it adled? or buf 

defign'd ? 

Six Feeb. How, Sir? 

Sir Cau, Be not afham'd, Fm under the fame Pre* 
munire I doubt, little better than a but let that paXs.... 

Sir Feeb, Have you any Proof? 

Sir Cau, Proof of what, good Sir ? . ;j 

Sir Feeb, Of what ! why that youVe a Cuckold ; Sir a 
Cuckold, if you'll ha't. 

Sir Cau, Cuckold I Sir, do ye know what ye fay ? 

Sir Feeb. What I fay ? . 

Sir Cau. Ay, what you fay, can you make this out? 

Sir Feeb, 1 make it out ! 

Sir Cau, Ay, Sir, if you fay it, and cannot make 

it out, youVe a 

Sir Feeb. What am I, Sir ? What am I ? 

Sir Cau, A Cuckold as well as my felf, Sir ; and 111 fue 
you for Scandalutn MaeyuUum ; I Ihall recover fwinging 
Damages with a City- Jury. 

Sir Feeb. I know of no fuch thing, Sir. 

Sir Cau. No, Sir ? 

Sir Feeb. 
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Sir FeA. No, Sir. 

Sir Cau. Then what wou'd you be at. Sir ? 

Sir Feeb. I be at. Sir ! what wou'd you be at, Sir ? 

Sir Cau. Ha, ha, ha — whv this is the ftrangeft things 
to fee an old Fellow, a Magillrate of the City, the firil 
Night he's married, forfake his Bride and Bed, and come 
arm'd Cap-a-pee, like Gargnntua, to difturb another old 
Fellow, and banter him with a Tale of a Tub ; and all to 

be-cuckold him here in plain En^ifli, what's your 

BuTmefs ! 

Sir Fitb. Why, what the Devil's your Bufinefs, and 
you go to that 1 

Sir Cau. My Bufincfs, with whom ? 

Sir Feeb. With me, Sir, with me ; what a Pox do you 
think I do here % 

Sir Cau. 'Tis that I wou'd be glad to know. Sir. 
Enter Dick. 

^\j Feeh. Here, Z*;(ri, remember I've brought backyour 
Mafter's Watch ; next time he fends for me o'er Night, 
111 come to him in the Morning. 

Sir Cau. Ha, ha, ha, I fend for you I Go home and 

fleep Sir and and ye keep your Wife waking to fo 

little purpofe, you'll go near to be haunted with a Vifion 
of Horn. 

Sir Feeb. Roguery, Knavery, to keep me from my 
Wife — Look ye, this was the MelTage I receiVd. 

\TtUs kim feemiHgly. 
Enter Bredwel to the Door in a whtle Sheet like a Ghefl, 
/peaking to Gayman •who Jlands •aiithit. 

Bred. Now, Sir, we are two to two, for this way you 

mud pafs or be taken in the Lad/a Lodgings 111 

firll adventure out to make you pafs the iafer, and that 
he may not, if poflible, fee Sir Cautious, whom J Ihall 
fright into a Trance, 1 am fure. 
And Sir Feeble, the Devil's in'C if he know him. [Afide. 

Gay. A brave kind Fellow this. 

Enter 'Brtdwe\_fialiing on as a Ghoft by them. 

Sir Cau. Oh — undone, undone ; help help ; I'm dead, 
I'm dead. t^o/ji d4)wn on his Face. Sir Feeble 

fiares, andfitnuis^u. 

Bred. 
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' Bred. As I could wifli. [AJii/e, 

Come on thou ghafUy thing, and follow me. 

Enter Gayman like a Ghojl^ with a TotvA. 
Sir Cru, Oh Lord, oh Lord ! 
Gqy. Hah ! old Sir Feeble Fainwood—'Vff)xf where the 

Devil am I }- Tis he : and he it ^here it wiU, 

I*U fright the old Dotard for coxening my Friend of his 
MiftreJs. - [Stalks ofu 

Su* Feeb, Oh guard me, guard me — ^all ye Pbw^rs ! 

[TremMing. 
"-' Gay, Thou call'd in vain, fond Wretch — for I am 
Belmour, 

Whomfirjl thou robl^fl of Fatne and Life, 
And th€n what dearer was, his Wife. 

[Goes 02it,fhaking his Torch at him. 

Sir Can. Oh Lord oh Lord ! 

Enter JL Fulbank in an undrefs, and Pert tmfre/l* 

. 'L.FuL Heavens, what noife is this? rSo he's got 

fafe out I fee ——hah, what thing art thou ? 

\Sees Sir Feeble arm^d. 
Sir Feeb, Stay, Madam, (lay — 'tis I, a poor trembling 
Mortal 

L. FuL Sir Feeble Fainwoiid ! rife, are you boCh 

mad? 
Sir Cflw. No, no, — Madam, we have feen the XleviL 
Sir Feeb, Ay, and he was as tall as the Monument 
Sir Cau. With Eyes like a Beacon — and a Mouth, Hea- 
ven blefs us, like London Bridge at a fuU Tide;. 
Sir Feeb, Ay, and roar'd as loud- 
L. FuL Idle Fancies, what makes you from your Bed ? 
and you. Sir, from your Bride I 

Enter Dick with Sack, 
Sir Feeb, Oh ! that's the bufinefs of aaother day> a 
miilake only, Madam. 

L. FuL Away, Pm afhain'd to fee wife Mea fo weak ; 
the Faatoms of the Night, or your own Shadows^ the 
Whimfeys of the Brain for want of Reft, or perhaps, j^r^//- 
wel, your Man — who being wifer than his Ma(ler,,playVi 
you this Trick to fright you both to Bed 

Sir Fceb, 
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Sit Feed, Hum — adod, and that may be, for the yoimg 
Knave when he let me in to Night, was dreft up for 
fome Waggcn r ■ 

Sir Cau, Ha, ha, ha, 'twas even fo, fure enough. 
Brothe r 

Sir Feed. Ads bobs, but they frighted me at firfl bafely 
-r-biit 111 home to Pupfey, there may be Roguery, as 
well as here — Madam, I ask your Pardon, I fee weVe 
all miftaken. 

L. Fui. Ay, Sir Feeble^ go home to your Wife. 

[Ex./rveraify, 

SCENE, The Street. 

EnUr Belmour at the door^ knocks^ and enter to him from 

the Hau[e PhiUis. 

PhiL Oh are you come. Sir '\ I'll call my Lady down. 

Bel. Oh hafle, the Minutes fly— leave afi behind, 
And bring Leticia only to my Arms. \^A noife of People. 
r- — Hah what noife is that ? Tis coming this way, 
I tremble with my fears — hah, Death and the Devil, 
T*ishe. 

JEnter St'r Feeble and his Men amidy goes to the door^ 

knocks. 

Ay, 'tis he, and I'm undone what fhall I do to kill 

hun now ? befides, the Sin wou'd put me pad all hopes of 
pardoning. 

Sir Feeb. A damn'd Rogue to deceive me thus,-*— 

Bel. Hah— fee, by Heaven Leticia. Oh we are itrin^d ! 

Sir Fub. Hum — what^s here, two Women ? — 

[Stands a little off. 

Enter Leticia and Phillisy^/0^, tinarefl. with a Box. 

Let. Where are yoiL my beit Wifhes \ Lord of my 
Vows — and Charmer ol my Soul t Where are you ? 

BeL Oh, Heavens I — [Draws his Sword halfway. 

Sit Feeb. Hum, who's here? My Gentlewoman 

(he's monibrous kind of the hidden. But whom 
is't meant to? [Afide. 

Let. Give me your hand, my Love, my Life, my All 
—Alas ! where arc you ? 

Sir Feeb. 
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Sir Feeh. Hum — no, no, this is not to me— I toi 
jilted, cozen'd, cuckolded, and fo forth. — 

t Groping, Jhe takes hold of Sir Feeb. 
lere ? indeed you frighted me with 
your filence — here, take thefe Jewels, and let us haiW 
away. 

Sir Feeb, Hum — are you thereabouts, MiflreTs ? was 1 
fent away with a Sham-Plot for this ! — She cannot inean 
it to me. \/^de. 

Let Will you not fpeak? will you not anfwer met 

— do you repent already ? — before Enjoyment are you 
cold and falfe ? 

Sir Feeb, Hum, before Enjoyment — that muft be me. 
Before Injoyment — ^Ay, ay, 'tis I — I fee a little Prolong- 
ing a Woman's Joy, fets an Edge upon her Appetite. 

\MerrUy. 

Lei. What means my Dear ? fhall we not halle away ? 

Sir Feeb, HaAe away ! there 'tis again — No — ^tis not 
me fhe means : what, at your Tricks and Intrigues ak 
ready ? — Yes, yes, I am deflin'd a Cuckold — 

Let. Say, am I not your Wife ? can you deny me ? ..* 

Sir Feeb, Wife 1 adod 'tis I (he means 'tis I flic 

means — [Merrify^ 

Let Oh BeltnouVy Belmaur. f 

[Sir Feeb./iarts backfr<mi her hands. 

Sir Feeb. Hum — ^what's that — Belmourl \ 

Let. Hah ! Sir Feeble ! — he would not, Sir, have iis\l 
me thus unkindly. 

Sir Feeb. Oh — I'm glad 'tis no worfe — Belmour quoth 
a \ I thought the Ghoft was come again. 

Phil. Why did you not fpeak. Sir, all this while % — 
my Lady weeps with your Unkindnefs. 

Sir Feeb. I did but hold my peace, to hear how prettily 
(he prattled Love : But fags you are naught to think of a 
young Fellow — ads bobs you are now. 

Let. I only fay — he wou'd not have been fo unkind to 
me. 

Sir Feeb, But what makes ye out at this hour, and with 
thefe Jewels ? 
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PHil. Alas, Sir, we thought the Gty was in Arms, and 
packt up our things to fccure 'cm, if there had been a ne- 
celBty for Flight For had thcv come to plundering once, 
tber wou'd have begun with the lidi Aldermens Wives^ 
you know, Sir. 

Sir Feeb. Ads bobs, and fo they would but there 

4asnoArmB nor Mutiny— ^Where's i^roKcrrT 

Bel. Here Sir. 

Sir Fteb. Here, Sir — why, what a (lory you made of a 

Meeting in the Hall, and— Arms, and— a flie 

Deril of amy thing was Ilirrirg, but a couple of old Focds, 
that fet gaping and waiting for one another's bufinefs 

Bel Such a MefTage was brought me, Sir. 

Sir Feeb. Brought ! thou'rt an Afs, Francis but 

no more— -—come, come, let's to bed.— — 

Lit. To Bed, Sir ! what by Day-light ? for thaf s 

hafting on 1 wou'd not for the World— the Night 

wou'd hide my Blulhes but the Day— wou'd Jet 

me fee my (elf in your Embraces. 

Sir Feeb. Embraces, in a FiddlefUck ; why are we not 
married? 

Let. 'Tis true. Sir, and Time will make me more 
^onitiar with you, but yet my Virgin ModcCly forbids it. 
I'll to Dianii% Chamber, the Night will come again. 

Sir/^i«^. For once you ftiall prevail ; and this damn'd 

Jant has pretty wdl mortified me : a Pos of your 

Mutiny, Francis. Come, 111 condufl thee to DtartOt 

and lock thee in, that I may have thee fafe. Rogue. 

Wi II give young Wenches leave to ivhine and ilu/ht 
Attdfly tkofe Blejings ■aihich—ads 6o&s they wijk. 
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ACT lY. SCENE I. 
Sir Feeble'^ Houfe. 

Enter Lady Fu\h2ink,G3yman^nf,£entfyfu/liHg her ^k 
by the hand\ and Ralph meets Vw. 

Z. Ful T T ow now, Ralph Let yourLadyknow 

X X I am come to wait on her. \ExiL Ralph. 

Gay» Oh why this needlefs Vifit 

Your Husband's fafe, at leafltill Evening fafe. 

Why will you not go back, 

And give me one foft hour, tho to torment me ? 

L. FuL You are at Icifure now, I thank you, Sir. 
Lafl Night when I with all Love's Rhetorick pleaded. 
And Heaven knows what laft Night might have produced, 
You were en^ag'd ! Falfc Man, I do believe it, 
And I am fatisncd you love me not. 

\Walks away in f com* 

Gay. Not love you ! 
Why do I wafle niy Youth in vain purfuit, 
Negledling Intereft, and defpifing rower ? 
Unheeding and defpifing other Beauties. 
Why at your feet are aU my Fortunes laid. 
And why does all my Fate depend on you r 

L. FuL 111 not conlider why you play the Fool, 
Prefent me Rings and Bracelets ; why purfue me ; 
"Why watch whole Nights before my fenfelcfs Door, 
Ana take fuch Pains to (hew your felf a Coxcomb. 

Gay, Oh ! why all this ? 
By aU the Powers above, by this dear Hand, 
And by this Ring, which on this Hand I place. 
On which I've fwom Fidelity to Love ; 
I never had a Wifli or foft Defire 
To any other Woman, 
Since Julia fwa/d the Empire of my SouL 

L. Ful 
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L. Ful. Ha.h, my own Ring I gave him laft night. 

[A/ide. 

Your Jewel, Sir, is rich : 

Why do you part with things of fo much value. 
So eafily, and fo frequently? 

Cay. To (Irengthen the weak Arguments of Love. 

L. Ful. And leave your felf undone f 

Gay. Iimiof&ble, if I am blelt nith Julia. 

L. Ful. \ai(^i a ihin diet, nor will keep out Cold. 
You cannot fatisfy your dunning Taylor, 

To cry 1 am in Love ! 

Tbo poflible you may your Semflrefs. 

Cay. Does ought about me fpeak fuch Poverty J 

L. Ful. I am forry that it docs not, fmce to maintain 
this Gallantry, 'tis faid you ufe bafe means, below a Gen- 
tleman. 

Gay. Who dares but to imagine it is a Rafcal, a Slave, 
below a beating what means mv Julia ? 

L. Ful. No more diflembling, I know your Land is 

gone 1 know each Circumftance of all your Wants j 

therefore as e'er you hope that I ihould love you ever, 

tdi me where 'twas you got this Jewel, Sir. 

Gay. Hah— 1 hope 'fis not ftol'n Goods ; \AJide. 

Why on the fudden all this nice examining T 

L. Ful. You trifle with me, and 111 plead no more. 

Gay. Slay why 1 bought it. Madam 

L. Ful. Where had you Money, Sir I You fee I am nio 
Stranger to your Poverty, 

Gay. This is ftrange perhaps it is a fecret. 

L. Ful. So is my Love, which Ihall be kept from you. 
Wfferslogo. 

Cay. Stay, VwA'a— your Will IhaJl be obey'd, {Sighing. 
Tho I had rather die than be obedient, 
Becaufe I know you'll hate me when 'tis told. 

L. Ful. By all my Vows, let it be what it will, 
It ne'er Ihall alter me from loving you. 

Gay. I have — of late — been tempted ■ ' 
With Prefents, Jewels, and large Sums crf Gold- 

L. Ful. Tempted ! by whom ? . 

Gay. The Deril, fbr ought I know. 

K I L. Ful. 
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L, FuL Defend me Heaven ! the Devil ? ^ 
I hope yon have not made a Contrail with him. 

Gay, No, tho in the Shape of Woman it appeared. 

L. FuU Where met you with it ? 

Gay. By Magick Art I was condud\ed — ^I know not how, 
To an inchanted Palace in the Clouds, 
Where I was fo attended — 

Young dancing, fmging Fiends innumerable, 

L. FuL Imagination all 1 

Gay, But for the amorous DeviL the old Proferpine, — 

L. FuL Ay, flic what faid me ? 

Gay, Not a word : Heaven be prais'd, flic was a filent 

Devil but flie was laid in a Pavilion, all form'd of 

gilded Qouds, which himg by Geometry, whither I was 
conveyed, after much Ceremony, and laid in Bed with 
her; where with much ado, and trembling with my 
Fears — I forc*d my Arms about her. 

L. FuL And fure that undeceiv'd him. \Afide. 

Guy, But fuch a Carcafe 'twas — deliver me — lo fliri- 

▼el'd, lean, and rough a Canvafs Bag of wooden 

Ladies were a better Bed-fellow. 

L. FuL Now tho I know that nothing is more diilant 
than I from fuch a Monfler — yet this angers me. 
Death ! cou'd you love me, and fubmit to this ? 

Gay. 'Twas that firfl drew me in 

The tempting Hope of Means to conquer you, 

Wou'd put me upon any dangerous Enterprize : 

Were I the Lord of all the Univerfe, 

I am fo foft in Love, 

For one dear Night to clafp you in my Arms, 

rd lavifli all that World then die with Joy. 

L. FuL *Slife, after all to feem deform*d, old, ugly — 

[ Walking in a fret. 

Gay, I knew you would be angry when you heard it. 

\He purfues her in a/uhmjffivepqflure. 
Enter Sir Cautious, Bearjeft, Noifey and Bredwel. 

Sir Cau, How, what's here ? — my Lady with the 

Spark that courted her laft Night ? hum — ^with her 

again fo foon ? — Well, this Impudence and Importunity 
undoes more City- Wives than all their trnmercifm Finery. 

Gay. 
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Gay, But, Madam- 



L. Ful, Oh here*s my Husband—you'd bell tell Him 
your Story— what makes him here fo loon ? — [Angry. 

Sir Cau. Me his Story ! I hope he will not tdl me 
he'as a mind to cuckold me. 

Gay. A Devil on him, what fhall I fay to him ? 

L. Ful. What, fo excellent at Intrigues, and fo dull at 
an Excufe ? [A^dss 

Gay. Yes, Madam, I fhall tell him 

Enter Belmour. 

L. Ful. — \% my Lady at leifure for a Vifit, ^)X% 
■ Bel. Always to receive your Ladyfhip. [She goes out 

Sir Cau. With me^ Sin wou'd you fpeak ? 

Gay. With you. Sir, if your name be Fulbank* 

Sir Cau. Plain Fulbank ! methinks you might hav€t 
had a Sirreverence under your Girdle, Sir; I am honoured 
with another Title, Sir — {Goes talking to the reft^ 

Gay. With many. Sir, that ver)' well becomes you 

[Pulls him a lUtle qfide. 
IVc fomething to deliver to your Ear. 
' Sir Cau. So, Til be hanged if he do not tell me^ I'm a 
Cuckold now : , I fee it in his Eyes. My Ear, Sur I I'd 
have you to know I fcom any man's fecrets, Sir; — ^for 
ought I know you may whifper Trealon to me, Sir. Pox 
on him, how handfom he is^ I hate the light ol die young 
Stallion. M[M. 

Gay. I wou'd not be fo imcivil, Sir, before all this 
Company. 

Sir Cau. Uncivil ! — Ay, ay, 'tis fo, he cannot be con- 
tent to cuckold, but he mud tell me fo too. 

Gay. But fmce you will have it, Sir — you are — a Ra^ 
cal — a mod notorious Villain, Sir, d'ye hear — 

Sir Cau. Yes, yes, I do hear — and am glad 'tis no 
worfe. [Laughing. 

Gay. Griping as Hell — and as infatiable worfe than 

a Brokering Jew, not all the Twelve Tribes harbour fuch 
a damn'd Extortioner. 

Sir Cau. Pray under favour, Sir, who are you ? 

[Pulling off his Hat 

Gay* One whom thou hafl undone 

K 3 Sir Cau. 
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Sir Can, Hum — ^Fm glad of that however. 

\Afide fmiling. 

Gay, Racking me up to a (larving Want and Miiery, 
Then took advantages to ruin me. 

Sir Cau, So, and he'd revenge it on my Wife— 

[Afide/miimg. 

Gay, Do not you know one Wafleally Sir f 

Enter Ralph with Wiiu, feis it on m TahU. : 

Sir Can, Wafleail- — -ha, ha, ha, — *-j|f yoU' am Any 
Friend to that poor Fellow— -you may return andteu 
htm, Sir, — d'ye near — that the Mortgage of two hundred 
pound a Year is this day out, and I'll not bait him an 
hour, Sir, — ha, ha, ha— what, do you think to he^r 
dvil Magiflrates ? 

Guy. Very well, Sir, and is this your Conicience ? 

Sir Cau, Confcience ! what do you tell me of Con- 

fcience ? Why, what a noife is here as if the undomg 

a young Heir were fuch a Wonder ; ods fo IVe undone 
a hundred without half this ado. 

Gay, I do believe thee — and am come to tdl you-r— 
m be none of that Number — for this Minute 1*11 go and' 
redeem it and free my felf from the Hell (S your 

Indentures. 

Sir Cau. How, redeem it ! fure the Devil muft help 

him then. — Stay, Sir flay Lord, Sir, what need 

you put your felf to that trouble ? your Land is in lafe 
hands, Sir ; come, come, fit down — and let UB take a 
Glafs of Wine together. Sir 

BeL Sir, my fer\'ice to you. [Drinks to him. 

Gay, Your Servant, Sir. Wou'd I cou'd come to 
i^e^ to Belmour, which I dare not do in publick, Idl 
I betray him. I long to be refolv'd where 't¥ras Sir Fe€^ 

ble was laft night if it were he ^by which I 

might find out my invifible Miftrefs. 

Not, Noble Mr. Wajleall 

{Salutes him^/o does BeanefL 

Bel, Will you pleafe to fit, Sir ? 

Gay. I have a little bufmefs, Sir — but anon 111 wait 
on you — your Servant, Gentlemen — 111 to Crap the 
Scrivener's. [Goes out. 

Sir Cau. 
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Sir Cau. Do you know this W&JUM^ Sir ? ■ 

\To Noifey. 

N9L Know him. Sir \ av» too well — 

Bear. The World's wefl mended with him, Captain^ 
(ince I loft my Money to him and you at the George in 
WhiU-Fryers. 

Not. Ay, poor Fellow he's fometimes up, and 

ibmetimes down, as the Dice favour him-— — 

Bear. Faith and that's pity ; but how he came fo fine 
cfth' fndden ? Twas but lad week he borrowed eighteen 
pence of me on his Wafte-Belt to pay his Dinner at an 
Ordinary. 

BeL Were you fo cruel, Sir, to take it ? 

NoL We are not all one Man's Children ; faith, Sir, 
we are here to day, and gone to morrow 

Sir Cau, I fay 'twas done like a wife Man, Sir ; but 
imder favour, Gentlemen, this WaftecUl is a Rafcal 

Nai. A very Rafcal, Sir, and a mod dangerous Fellow 
— ^he cullies in your Prentices and Caftiiers to play — which 
ruins fo many o'th' young Fry i'th' City — 

Sir Can, Hum — does he fo— d'ye hear that, Edward % 

NoL Then he keeps a private Prefs, and prints your 
Amjierdam and Leydcn Libels. 

Sir Cau* Ay, and makes 'em too, I'll warrant him ; 
a dangerous Fellow 

NoL Sometimes he b^s for a lame Soldier with a 
wooden Leg. 

Bear, Sometimes, as a blind Man, fells Switches in 
New-Market Road. 

Not. At other times he runs the Country like a Gipfey 
•*—— tells Fortunes and robs Hedges, when he's out di 
Linen. 

Sir Cau, Tells Fortunes too ! — nay, I thought he dealt 
with the Devil — Well, Gentlemen, you are all wide o' 

this Matter for to tell you the Truth he deals with 

the Devil, Gentlemen— otherwifc he could never have 
redeem'd his Land. 

BelL How, Sir, the Devil ! 

Sir Cau. I fay the Devil : Heaven blels every wife 
Man from the Devil. 

K 4 Bear. 
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Bear* The Devil, (ha ! there's no fudi Animal in Na- 
ture : I rather think he pads. 

N9i. Oh Sir, he has not Courage for thait-***-biit h^s 
an admh-able Fellow at yoar Lock. 

Sir Coiu Lock \ my Stady*Lodc was pkkt*-! begift 
to fujpeft him ■■ ■ A 

Bear, I faw him once open: a Lock with the Bone of> k 
Breail of Mutton, and ^ Break an Iron Bar afunder with 
^e^yeofa Needle. • • '-J ..- 

Sir Cau, Prodigious ! ^well I fay the Devii'ft^ >' \ 

iE'«/ffr\SRr Feebli ' *' ' 

Sir Feeb, Who's this talks of the DevU ?^-^IV)Kolitiii 
Devil, ^ . . : 

I fay, this kdfl night-s Devil has fo haunted ine-< 

Sir Cau^ Why have you feen it fince^ Bxotheri - • — — 
r Sir Feet, In Xmagisationf Sir. 

-Pisi How, Sir, a Denl ? : 

Sir Feeb, Ay, or a GhoiL 

Bel. Whore, gbod Sir? 

Bear, Ay, wheoe? Pd trsvel a huadred Mile to Heii a 
GI?oft— — -A 

\' Bel, Sure, Sir, 'twas Fancy. ' ^ * . 

'^ir Feeb, If 'twere a Fancy, 'twas a llrong one; and 
Ghofls and Fancy are all one if they dan deteive. I tell 
yDU-*-if ever. I thought in my IMt — I though I ia# a 
Ghoft — Ay and a damnable impudent Ghoft- too $ ' he 

fiEod he was a— a Fellow here-^ Aey ci31 Belnwur* 

^Btl, How, Sirl 

\ Bear, Wdl, I wou'd mve the world to (be the Derfl, 
provided he were a civil affable Devil, fuch a& <me 89 
ff^dr/?^fl/^8 Acquaintance is--— • 

Sir Cau, He can ihow him too foon, it may be. rni 
fure as civil as he is, he helps him to ileal my Gold, I 
dolibt-^^'^'-and to be fure— —-Gentlemen, you £iy he's a 

Gameiler 1 defire when he comes anon, that yonl 

wou'd propose to fport a Dye, or fo^^-and wefll ' fidlMo 
play for a Teafter, ox the like-— and if he fets any Manley, 
I fhall go near to know my own Gold, by fome temairi^" 
ble Pieces amongfl it ; and if he have it, ill hong, iiim^ 
and then all his nx hundred a Year will foe my OPWDy nrhiek 
I have in Mortgage. ' Bear, 
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Btaa'. Let the Captain tmd I alone to top upoit hiii — 
mean lime, Sir, I have brought nty MuficK, Ui entertaiB 
agr Uiftrefs with a Sod^ 

Sir fteb. Take your own methods, Sir " -■-■they «« 
•t leifu re— while we go driok their Healths mAin. 
Adod I long for night, we are not hidf in kelteff thi> 
daian'd Gh(^ wH] not out of my Head ftiL 

\Extunt all bat Betanonr. 

BeU Hah— a Gbofl ! what can he mean? A GhoO, and 

—Sure roy good An^fd, or my Geniita, 
Itt pity of my Lovci and of Lttida— 
But fee Lttiaa comes, but (liU attended— 

Enter Letida, Laify Fulbank, Diana. 
I Remember oh remember to be true f 

\_Afide to k4r, paffrng fygttt omL 

I_ Ful. I was Cck to know with what Chrifljaa Pa- 
tience you bore the Martyrdom of this Night 

Let. As thofe condemn'd bear the laft Hour of Life. 

A flMit KcpHeve I had and by a kind Mifiake, 

Diana only was my Bedfellow [WetpA 

Dia. I wilh for your Repofe you ne'er had ieen my 
PMher. \Wttpi. 

Let. And fo do 1, I fear he has undone me— — 
-. Dia. And me, in breaking of fail word with Brui' 
wrl 

I. /•!»/.—— So - as Trinceh fcys, wou'd you werO 
both hang'd for me, for putting me in mind of ny Huf- 
bnnd. For I have e'en no better ludc than either of 



t Pride and Modefty mrluds I Ihou'd unlov'd pufiie 

Let. Wrong not my Brother To, who dies tar 
Dia. Can*)! he fo eaCly fee me given away. 
Without a Sigh at parting i 
Pa all the day a Calm was in Ue Eyes, 
And vnamcem'd he look'd and MOra to aw ] 
3-'S K S 



In dancing never preil my willing Hauidy ■ \ 

Nor with a fcomful GUmce reproa^h'd my |>]/hoQdr . ; • 

Let Bdi^v^ me* that DiiTemblipg was his Maiftei^fiii^pei 

,^'w..Why Ihould he fear, did not my Father promife 
him? ,..;{ 

Let Av| that was in his wooing time to me : 

But now tis all forgotten \MuJUk at du diun 

After which enter Bearjeft and Bredwel. 

L. /V4 How now, Coufin 1 - Is this high piec^ of Qal- 
lantry from you i "1 

Bear, Ay, Madam) I have not traveled for nothing'^ 

L. FuL I find my Coufin is refolVd tQ conquer^ te 
aflails with all his Artillery of Charms ; we^ leave him tqr 
his foccefs. Madam.' \Ex, Leticia and Z. Fulbant 

Bear, Oh Lord, Madam, you oblig e tlook Ntd^ 

you had a mind to have a full view of my Miflrefs, Sir, 
aijd—— here Ihe i& \He fiands gasmg. 

Go, falute her look how he (lands now: what a^ 

iheaking thing is a Fellow who has never traverd and feen 

thq World I— —Madam ^this is a very honeft 

l^rjend of mine, for all he looks fo fimply. 

Dia, Come, he f peaks for you, Sir. 

Bsar. He Madam 1 tho he be but a Banker's Prentice, 
Madam, he's as pretty a Fellow of his Inches as any i'th' 

City he has made love in Dancing-Schools, and to 

Ladies of Quality in the middle Gallery, and (hall joke ye 
'■■ ■ and repartee with any Fore-man within the Walls 

■ p rithee to her and commend me, 111 give thea[ 

a new Point Crevat. , \ 

Dia, He looks as if he cou'd not fpeak to ma 

Bear, Not fpeak to you ! yes, Gad Madam, and do 
any thing to you too. 

Dia, Are you his Advocate, Sir ? [In/com^ 

Bear* For want of a better— 

{Stands behind him^ pujhing him- om^ 

Bred An Advocate for Love I am. 
And bring you fuch a MefTage from a Heart ■ ■■ ■ * ■. ^^ 

Bear* Meaning mine, dear Madam. . 

Bred That when you hear it, you will pity it 

Bear, Or the DevaFs in he r ■ " ■ > > / , 

Dia, 
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Dia, Sir, I have many Reafons to bdieve, ^ 

It is uiy Fortune yon pirfae, not Perfon. 
^ Bear. There is fomething in that, I mud confefs. 

\B€^na hifiu 
But fay what you will, Ned. 

Bred, May all the Mifchiefs of defpairfng Love 
Faff on me if it be. 

Bear, That's well enough-^ 
' Bred, No, were you bom an humble \nilage-Misdd, 
That fed a Flock upon the neighbourine Plain ;' 
With aQ that (hhiing Vertue iii your Soi3, 
Br Hexven I wou*d adore you— ^loire you-^-wed yotl-^ 
Tno the gay World were loft by fuch a Nuptial. 

[Bear, leaks onhifn. 
-*-this— I wou'd do, wdre I my Friend the Squire. 

\Recoileiiing, 

Bear. Ay, if you were me — you might do what you 
pleas^i ; but Fm of another mind. 
' Dia. Shou'd I confent, my Father is a Man whom In* 
tfereft fways, not Honour; and whatfoever Promifes 
he'as made you, he means to break 'em all, and I am 
deftin'd to another. 

• Bear. How, another—his Name, his Narire, Madam — 
here^s Ned and I fear ■■ ne'er a fmgle Man i'th* Nation; 
What is he what is he ? 

Dia. A Fop, a Fool, a beaten Afs — a Blockhead. 

Bear. What a damn'd fhame's this, that Wotnen fhou'd 
be-facrificed to Fools, and Fops muft nm away with 

Heireffes whilft we Men of Wit and Parts drefs and 

dance, and cock and travel for nothing but to be titme 
Reepei^. 

Dia. But I, by Heaven, will never be that Vidian : 
But where my Soul is voVd, 'tis fix'd for ever. 

Bred Are you refolv'd, are you confirmed in this 1 
Oh my DuxriOy fpeak it o'er again. 

Rum to her^ and emhraees^ ker. 
Blefs me, and make me happier than a Monarch. 

Bear. Hold, hold, dear N^</— that's my part, 1 take it. 

Bred. Your Pardon, Sir, I had forgot myfelf. 

But time is (hort—whaf s to be aone In thSs?' ;» 

^ear. 
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Bear.YyyeatS ini enter the HoufewilhFix^alifidSlrol^, 
d*ye iee, not that I care thit^but I'll hot be fob*d oflM 
what, do they take me for a Fool an Afs f ' • ' ' ' 

^iBretL Madam^ dar^ you run the risk of your f\ithei:^8 
Dtfpkafure, and ran away with the Man voti' )KNe, ? ' '^ 

DHa, WiA all my Sou l ' -^ ^ ' '^ . .: .- r 

Bear, That's hearty— and well do't— iV>^ and I h«i«^ 
and 1> k>ve an. Axnoar with an Advwitui^ jn^^ fik^ AmOdis 
de Gaul—Uaxkye, Ned, get a Coac^ lettid'^^^^eady t6 
hiriit when'^ dark, at the back Gate^*'—'*^' •^' • • • 
^ • Br^ And 111 get a Parfoif ready in m/* l64|fi^ V 
which i hfttv a Key thro (he> Garden, by which we may 
pafeonfeeiL •—•■;... . . i v....-\ ..-'"'l x^:> -r 

^^on Gdod*— *^Muti here'b Cohiptoyi^*^-^ -' u.:/: 

^ Enter Cayman with his Hat and Money irft. Sir Cao- 

ti«i6':i» a rdge. Sir Feel^ Ij^y'^m?^ Letitia, 

Gi/AwVi Noifey, Belmour. : n ■ i '. . . i ti , t..!: 

^er Qiu. A liundred Pound loft 'ahready V- ' Ok' Cox- 
comb, old Coxcomb, and a wife Coxcomb — »=ta'ttitk 
Fiodigzd at «iy Yeim, whyi was bewitcht^l- '' ^ ' ^ 

Sic iTiitf^. Shaw, 'twiasr a; FtX)lick, Sif,! haVi kft> ^ hiU^ 
dred Pound ss well as you* My Lady hiaaf' loft, and^ your 
Lady has loft, and the teft^*^H^haVold Go#s mil Iddt 
fometimes, what's a hundred Pound ?'.'"'' v^ . 

Sir Oiu. A hundred Poimd 1 #by ^ti6 sl fniA, l%r^-a 
fum— why what the Devil did Ldd \«it!h a B6x aM D^€e ! 

L. /«/• Why, you mdukf a. iHift to lofc^'-Sfi-l ' And 
^rilsre's the harm of that f We have Ioft> ^ ai^ hO' lias 
won ; anon it may be your Fortune. ' ;'^' o i -i. ^ // 
I SirCV». Ay^ but>'h^ could ' never >(lt> It fa^, fiat's 
certain. Three hundred Pound ! why hoW^ tiiSn^yoii^iO 
winfoanmercifuBy^Sirf ■'^' ' '' , ' 

Gay. Oh the Devils will tK>t lofe a <}aniefter bf tiie^ f&k 
fee, Sir, 

Sir Cau. The Devil ! mark that, Gentteman-'— ^i ^ 

Bear, The Rogue has damn'd luck fure, he has gci a 
Fly I 

Sir Cau. And can you have the Confcience to atxTf 
away all our Money> Sir 1 

Cay, 
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. . Gf^ Moll iflnredly, unlefs 'yon hxve the connsfr to 
retriev&lti 111 fat it at a Throw, «r any irafi wbat.lsgr 
you, Gaitlemen I , , ,■ i,,!. 

; ,Sji/iv& Odsbfdn v«u jmung Fellovrs. ara'too h«rd 
for us eiwiy way, and I'm eneag'd.at ax old Game with'k 
new GameAer here, who wUl require all aAOM Man's 
flods. I . ., ■. , -..'■; . . V 

r -.I.jr«i^.CQme, Coufu^'Will you .vcMture:ja .Quinaa^ 

^/, Weil, tf no body dare vsntore db ime,<<ru,lbid 
mwvfmj-C^Qvr- [They ail go ia p{^ at t}u,T<au;iut 
.-..■A -.-: ,;., I,- ,.• . ■ SifCtK-Siirreeht.aM^CAji.:'-! 

Sir Cau. Hum — muft it all go 1 a rare liun, it.^ 

Man were but bmsidiB Uevil wou'dftand Ntutei now^^ 

..■ ■ [AfiJt. 
-nSw, I wiS) Ibad wythuw but ready Uoncy to flake i 
three hundred Pound a fine Sum ( ' . i •./ -.li.L- ,. ^ 

City^rVou haveuMOveaUes, Su, 



r Cau. Thafs bU one, Sir; thatfj. Moooy^ wMti^ 
SiC'i bubif \ had any thing that were wortk nothitag*- — 
...Gay-iVQu wou^d venture it,-~I ihook yD%<£iti-4— A 
Tou'd you[>X«dy were woithnothiag-^— n- :' ' .ji '' I 

Sii Cau. Why, fo, Sit) . i i 

, Gtgr. Tb«n I wou'd let all this againft thai Mothingi'. 
: ,SirC«(..Wbat,ifetitagBinJlmy Wii») ") 

, Cay. Wife, Sir ! ay, your Wife 

.^ii.CaH. Miun, my Wife'again&threQbttndrcdPovnifa! 
What all my Wife, Sir I 

> ^ fnt)'. AU your Wife J Why, Sir.fome partof ker weu'd 
fifTve w turn. 

Sir Can. Hum— my Wife, why, if I (hou'd lofo, be 
cw'd not have the Impudence to take her- - {4/14*. 

Gay. Well, I find you are not for the Bai^ain, and fb 

I put up <— 1,1. 

; Sir XflK-HoW^jSiErrrwhy fo hafly—my Wife?, no— 

Ct up vour Money, Sir what, iofe my Wife for -thtee 
ndred Pounds 1—'— : :■ . . 

Gay. Lofe her, Sir ! why, Ok ibatli/bcuttcev.tlie 

worie for my wearing Sir the old covetous Rogue U 

''" ' confiaering 
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TOHlllttSraig 6n% I' tliihk^Wkat fity-you «0<4i Wghtf 

ITlfet it to a Night— there's non^ijieed k*ib«^ it, SW' unr 

'^ir C^. HunH — a N i^ht J— three liilndMlV Pounds 

^ a Night r whjr ^hat a laVifti AVIiOreHStiailer^s this I 

We take Money to marry our Wivesi, but 'very feldom 

part Svith- 'em, and by the Bargain get M6ncf^^T0t a 

N^t,fay you ?— Gad if I Ihou'd take the Rogue at his 

,Word,/twou'd, be a pure JelL - * // . ^Afide, 

' S^Fifl^^. Are you not mad, Brother. ' << 

v 1^ Coi^ NOi Ijnr Tm "wife — ^iid thatfs » good' j to 

me confider. . ' -' ^ 'jiii 

Sir />if^. What, wheth^ j<Ott Ihall be a Cuckold or 
not? "^ c 

'''^Cau. OrloTe three hundred Pounds— ^—confider 
that A Cuckold f— why, *tis a -wrord-^an empty foand 
—'tis Breath— tis Air,— *ti9 nothing>:-*but three lifun- 
dred PoUhds-^Lord, what will not three hundred Pounds 
do? ' You may chance to be a Cuckold for nothings Sir — 

Sir Feed* It may be fo but (he ftiall do'tdifcreedy 

i^en. 

< *Sir Cau. tJAder favour, you're an' Afs^ Brothfer ; this 

is the difcreeteft way of doing it, I take it. 

Sxt Feeb. But wou'da Wife man exipofe bis Wife? v; 
' Sir Cau, Why, Caio was a wifer Man than I, and he 
lent his Wife to a young Fellow they cJ6XNi'HorUAfi$ttiii as 
^bty fays ; and can a wife Man have a better Precedent 
t!ian{7tfA>? C 

Sir Feeb. I fay, Cato was an Afs, Sir, for obliging 
asriy young Rogue of 'email. ' 

Sir Cau, But I am of CoA^s mind. Well^ a fingle 
' Night you fay. 

Gay, A fmgle Night to have ^to hold— ^— 

poffefs and fo forth, at difcretion. ■ '- 

Sir Cau, A Night I (hall have her fafe-and 

' found fth' Morning. 

Sir Feeb' Safe, no doubt on't but how found******-^ 

Gay, And for Non-performance, you Ihafll pay me 
three hundred Pounds, V\\ forfeit as much if I tell ^ '' f 

'Sir Cau, Tell? why make your tliree* hundred 

poijmds fix hundred^ «nd let it he^k^'^t*:^Mmti\i 
ybb will, Man.— But is*t a Bargain ? Gay. 
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\ 2tCtiV' ^Pop c i I ■ -S ir jF^M^. flaall b^ ; witftc^frrrrTmr 
andthtDefUuuiAiny^a.tr ,; > m - t/ •/ r -. : i 

*i;^ iJ^u^ dtfWH Ais^ Hal Cif Maney^ fifiJ each ctiem 
! c./ As^ aBax and Dioa^ tuui laud <m the $tag^ 

'! ike r^ft come about Uif^ i/ • --// 

r. ^tCmtk^At tfckt eoiB«>firft to Q^eand thirty wia^ 
^i . ,./..l .J . : ' \Tliey throwf and 4:,^ui^<, 

v.iU 4^»^» What are you playing foi: ? , _^ . • ^ y^ 



Sir Feeb, Nothing^ HQthisitTT' Vut a/Trial pf.l 

)betWeeaaaoklfMan wid a Y(QUDg-r^-^and your Lady- 
fhip is to be Judge. . _ ,rr 

I L-yrW.'lihallblB^i1tial, Sir. •• > v ' 

Sir Cfl«. Six and five's Eleven \,.^ 

r - [Tki^owSfaHd:^ullsihe^ Hat toward him. 

i . , iG^y. Cater Tray-^--^ — Pox of the Dic e ■ ■■ > . , . i^ 

. fiir Cau. Two fives i o nq and twenty — ►-r- 

\S4ts Mfi^ jmlh the Hoi nsartr. 

- Gay, Now, tuck— r-Doublets of fixes ^nineteeb. 

/i Sir Can. Five and four- 



-1 — thirty — ^ 

\pra 

dns it, 111 fv 



Draws the Hat to Mm- 

Sir.JtMt Now if he wins it, Rl fwear he has a. Fly 
indeed — *tis impoiTible without Doublets of fixe s , 

Gay. Now Fortune fmil^ — and for the future frown. 

[Thr»ws, 

' Sir Com*' ■ H umrr-rtwo fixes 

\Rifes and looks dolrfully araut^* 

L. FuL How now 7 what's the matter you lookio lijie 
an Afe, wJjat have ypu loft ? 

Sir Cau, A Bauble a Bauble— ^^ — 'tis not . for whj^t 

rre* lo ft but becaufe I have not won— j 

Sir Feeb, You look very fimple, Sir — wh^t think you: of 
-Cato Oidw? 

Sir Cau, A wife Man may have his failings — 

L. FuL What has my Husband loft ? — 

Sir Cau, Only a fmall parcel of Ware that lay (jLe^ 
upon my hands, Sweet-heart. 

Gay. But I ftiall improve 'em, Madam, )11 warrant 
you. 

L. Ful. Well, fince 'tis no worfe, bring ift your fine 
Dtacer, Coufin^ yoju lay you brou^t to entertain your 
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MiArefs with, y . , fBoaijeft jom mcT. 

Giy. Sir, yofl'fi lake eift to fee me piid t6 Nigbt T 

Sir Can. Well, Sir— but my Lady, you, muft know. 
Sir, has the cennnoB ftaOties «f hit Stx,tel< will refiife 
what (he even longs for, if perfuaded to't by me. 

Gay. 'Tis not in mjr Bargsin to fonieft fter, Sir.youare 
to procure her — or three hundred pounds. Sir ; chnfe yoU 
whether. ' 

SwCmi. Procure her! with all my foul. Sir: alas, 
you miftake my honell meaninj;, I fcam to be fo unjufl 
as not to fee vou -a-bed togeih<;r ; and then agree as wc& 
aj ygu c^, 1 nave done mjr part — In order to lliU, Sir- — 
get but your felf copveyed m a Cheft to my houfc, with a 
aueflion upon't for me ; and for the refl 

Gay. lunderftand you. — ,,, ,.,,.. ■ . , ;;, i^ 
.^Fetb. Ai^fiA, get flipper ready. ' ' ' 

E*Ur Bear, ■antk Dancrii aii ga out^tSir CautioitAp 

Sir Cau. WeU, I muft break my RJipd, )f,p(>fla)l^_t(>. 
n^ Jia^y— but if flw fhou'd be refraObfy ftqwT-TT and^ 
ihale mc pa,y Thiee hundred Poun^-:---w(ij '^effie 
won't have fo little Grace — Three hupdrei^ Pi|nad9-.lkyM, 
is three hundred sounds got—bx W Aec<>U)|f,— •— Cou'o, 

An '., :]'. 

■- Who ^/ AU City-Friviltge mt fri*t i , , v ■ .n 
Hopt to be paid for OumUom\iike /rwv' ' 

V.I Tit uathrivo^ Merthami,'wh^ grtn.H^r^dorAa, 
Befort all Ventures wou'd enfiir* \u Hwtmi^ . ■■ .it 
. For thM3,wkiU hi but.Uti AartyBaomH ta Uni'. 

.. HUWi^s et-MVii Cra^ AMpt Mt.v^Mtntif. ' i* 



^Q>4# Aidtrmdn's BatpUn. \ ti$ 

'■■' ;^>it'tr.^ V,,,S.C.£.NE. 1,V" ■ "^ 

^^,i'!;' ■-. iS*^ Cautious AtJ, ^<M^. ,■■ , iia 

2^; i.' : .<E'i»Ar Belmout flAwfj^aii ,\, 

J«i 'TpHE Night is come, oh my LiMciOi ■ ; 'i '^^ 

I The ionfiing Bridegroom h.illens to his'BW;'" 
Whitft The with all the languiftimenC of Love,' " '^ 

And fad Defpair, calls her fair Eyes (m me, '■, ■ ^"'^ 
Which filently implore, I would deliver her.'i . ■ > «e 

But how ! ay, there's the Quertion— hah— ' -fPflBAif 
Pll get my felf hid in her Bed-chamber— '.' ^;* 

And fomething I will do may fcrv-e US Jffi-yf^ 

I/aJlmy Arts fliould fail— ni have recourfr ; ' . ■' '^ 

' ' iDntivj ft m£]nft 
Wthis— — and beir irfft'rili trffby fdrc?. ' ' ^ 

-*i— Bnt feo (he comes — --^ ■ - 

Ek^ LadyVnOiAtik^ Sir Cautious, Sir PeeWe, LtttehL" 
Beajeft, Noifey, Gayman. £JrA Belfflour. ■■"^■' 
.■Siri^w*. Xights there, JF^A, 
And my l.ai*»*s Coacfi there — [Bearjeft ^iKriVfGayiBaji' 
Aar, Well, Sir, remember you have promifedTojraw^ 
me my diabolical reqneft, ui Ibewing' tne ihd Dwri fi — 
Gay. I will not Ikil yon, Sir. . '■\ 

•hi F»l.- VtiiAxta, yvnr Semuit; I hope yoall fee no 
more Clwfts, Sir /VvMi, 



SixSuti No more of thAt, I befetefa yoo, Madam : 
Pritheai.Sir Cm/ftwj, take nmy your Wife~^Madam, 
your Servant [.<€// ^ £>«/ after the Lights 



^ome, LetU, Lette \ hallen Rc^e, haAea to thy 

Chamber j away, here be the young Wenches coming — 

tPuii her out, he goes otU. 

EnUr Diana,/w^ on her Hood and Sauf. 

Dia. Bo— they are gone to Bed ; and now for Bred- 

wtl the Coach waits, and 111 take this opportunity. 

Fa/Jter farewell ifjiou difUke my courfe. 

Slam* tlu old rigid Cnfionu ofyonr Force. 

[Goe* out 
' -' SCENE, 
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S C E N £, A Bedr-Chamber. i a 

I • ■ . ■ . . T, 

jE>i/?r ^/r Feeble,, Lctici^, a«^ Phijlis* 

r> Zjt/. Ah, PhUUs 1 I am fainting with my Feara, 
"Had thou no comfort for me ? \Hc undreffes to his Gown, 
.*: Sir F<€b, Why what art doing tbei'e^fiddle fadling — 
adod you young Wenches are fo loth to come to^-^t-^Dut 
when your hands in, you have ne mercy ttpon us poor 
Husbands^ 
\ .LeL Why do you talk fo, Sir? \ 

Sir Feeb, Was it angered at the Foofs Prattle ? turn a 
me, turn a-me, I'll nndre£s it, efifags I will— Roguy. 
,. : LiL You are fo wanton, Sir, you make me bfai£h— ^ 
I will not go to bed, unlefs you'll promife me-*— — 

Sir Fteh. No bargaining^ my little HuiTey^-r-iidiat you'll 
X\t my hands behind me, will you ? \Sfu goes to At TabU, 

Let," — -What ihall I do ? a flift me gentle Maid)- 

^Thy Eyes methinks put on a little hope. 

Phil, Take Courage, Madam— ^you goefi^ righ t ■■■■ i* 
be confident 

Sir Feed, No whifpering. Gentlewoman— ^nd puttinjg^ 
Tricks into her head ; that ihall cheat me of another 

Night Look on that fiUy httle loimd Chitty-face-— "^ 

looK on thofe fnailing roguilh loving Eyes there->— ^k>ok 
look hoiV they laugh, twire^ and tempt-«f-*-t-*frhe 



.••t* 



Rogue- 111 bufs 'em there, and h^e, and every 

where^ — Ods bobs — away, this b fooling and fifing of 

a Man's flomach, with a bit her^ and a bit the re to 

Bed to Bed 

[Asjhe is at the Toilet^ he looks over herJhouldStf 
and fees her Face in the Gi&fs. 
'■ Let, Go you firft. Sir, I will but flay to fay my Pray- 
ers, which are that Heaven wou'd defiver me. [.AJieb, 
Sir Feed, Say thy Prayers ! ■ ■ W hat, art thou vasA 1 
Prayers upon thy Wedding-night ! a (hort Thankfgivapjg 
Tor fo-^^-^but Prayers quoth a— *^'Sboba yonll have time 
enough for that, I doubt .' 

■^ .^ V Let. 



Let. I am alham'd to undrefs before you. Sir : go to 
Bed— --vA---.-vx,\~)'v^A \\ .^1 V\ .'T J C 

Sir Feeb, What, was it afham'd to (hew its little white 
Foots, and its little round Bubbies— ; — -well^ 111 go, 111 

go 1 caiinot think* oii% no I cannot — 

\Gcing' towards 4he Bed^ Belmour comes fofrih from 

between the Curtains^ his Coat offi his ShM 

biooffy^ a Dagger isthUhand^ and hu Difguifoqffi 

tv^^^-Stand-'*-^ • !«L 

•Syr^^ggfei Ah ' • .-I'v 

Let. and Phil, fqueak Oh Heavens ! — '^why, is ^ 

Belmour} • {Afide ta¥h\l 

Bel. Go not to Bed, I guard liiis facred IRace, 
And the Adulterer dies that enters here. : . 

Sir Feed, Oh-'-why do I ihake f ■ f ure Fm a Man, 

what sMre thou ? . ^ 

Bel. I am the wrong'd, the loft and murdered Belmour. 

Six Feeb* O Lord ; it is the fame I iaw laft. night — Oh^! 
— ludd thy dread Vengeance — pity me, and hear me — 

Oh! a Parfon— a Piaxfon>-*>Wiat ih&D I d o OKI 

i^ere fhall Ilude my felf ? 

Bel. I'th' utmoft Borders of the Earth TU find thee — ^ 
Seas (hall not hide thee, nor vafl Mountains guard thee : 
£Tsn in the depth of Hell 111 find thee out^ ' < r 

And la(h thy filthy and adulterous SouL ' '■ -^ 

' Sir Feed. Oh, I' am dead^ I'm dead ; will no Repen- 
taneefave me? 'twas that young Eye that tempted me 
to fin: Oh! ^f 

Bel. See, £ur Seducer, what thou'ft made me do ; '. v 
Look on this bleeding Wound, it reach*d my Heart, 
To pluck my dear tormenting Image thence, 
When News arriv'd that thou hadft broke thy Vow. 

Sir Feeb. Oh Lord 1 oh ! I'm glad he's dead tho. 

Let, Oh hide that fatal Wound, my tender Heart £aSnts 
with a Sight fo horrid ! {Seems to weep. 

Sir Feeb. Sq, (he'll clear her felf, and leave me in- the 
Pevil^ Clutches. , tj 

. BeL You've b<^ ofiended Heaven, and moft repent or 
die. -'li.* 

S\x Feeb. 
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^Sir Fub. Ah, I do confefs I was an old Fool, bewitdfT' 
with Beauty, b^fotted with Love, and do repent moft* 
hiiartay. 

'Eil Nd^ you had rather yet goon in fin : ' -^ ''^i 
Thow wou'dft lire on, and be a baffled- Gucleold." ? l' 

Sir Feeb, Oh, not for the World; Sk I ' I am cdnTtAcfd* 
attl'mortifi'd. ' •"' ■ ■ ''" "-■/':•-"■ 

^ i5W. Maintain her fine, undo thy Peace to^ ptealTr herr 
aa(d iUn b^ Oackofd on; believe her, ttuil fterand'%MP 
GiifckoVd ftifl. • •''<"•■ ' ' ''•*•■ I 

^^Sb: F€ib, 1' fee my Folly— ^--and »y Age^ Dotage^f 
and find the Devil was in me-i-i--jy€*t fpa*^ iny Ag«2--«o 
ah ! fpare me to repent 

Bel, If thou repenf a, rwiomice he!^,'flylia" fijflit i*- ~ 
Sl^im her bewitching^Xrharms, as tbou''wou*^ail «d^ V^^ 
l^ofe idark eternal Manfions df the deiad^ '■ "''^ 

Whither I muft defcend. ', ' : ^^ 

'^-^/w^j Oh— wott'dhfe^^^eregoiiefi-'- • '' ^' 

^ JW. Fly-^be gone-^epfiW; Vanl^"^*** *''♦'« frott 'feei^ 

tofomemorefafeandtnttbdent'ApairttoiJtft' ' ^ ^ r f^i 

^ • Sfr /><4. O thaf s very hard ■!' " '' i' ' ' ' ' ^ 

[He goes back trtmbHHg, Belih6ut^ fM&mt filf, ^wi^ 

Ids Dag^et up\ both^o^dut!:'^ ' *' ^^ ^ 

IZL^tr. Blea be thii kind Releaf*^, akid'^^fli^lihikiit 

grieves me to eohfider how the pooi» 6ld Matt ts iHgl^ite^^'* 

[Behnom- r^mteff-jput^'vnkiri^^ 
Bel ^He'si gone, and lock'd him^ inttt his Cham- 
ber ■■' ■ '"'■ ''^^^' — 

Atfd now, my des^ Letkidy let us fiy-*-^ — ' 

DifpairHll now did^yiintd Heart it^iOi^ '^ 

But pitying Love has the nougk Stomi almfd^ 



> •' 



. ' i< ' I ' ' 



SGE^fE II. Sii^ CzviAo^X^ J^s(^^^ 






Enter two Porters and Rag, bearing Gavfnan fn^ ^ ^^^ i 
fet itdown^ he comes forth with apar,)k'f^^^!(^{; .j 

Gay* Set down the Cheft behind yon hedge of Rbfes 
— and then put on thofe Shapea I havv appointed, yoo^ 

and 
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Ml be fujre you w^favour^dly bang both Bearj^fi mA 
JVtnfi^ya&u^ they have t^ aaotind to fee the PevU^ ; ■ 

JRag. Oh, Sir, leave 'em to us for that ; and if we.dQ' 
not play the Devil with 'em, we def^rve they fhou'd b(sat 
us. But S]r» we are. in Sir Cauii^u^^ Garden^ iRiU<>h9 
ifpt ive.ua for a Trefpafsf \ nr 

Gay. I'll bear you out ; be ready at my Caft. ; \fi:ifmi9^f. 

"^r^. — Lc)t,me fcc 1 J , have got no TO^dy A«^t9 banker 

wath .. . M ■ ' - W pp BWtteri ^uy Gibbwifti ,iii«3ll (erye ihf>: 

Fools— 'tis now about the hour of Ten itHflt..Tii?dife^ 

is-my. a{)pDiiite4 lucky Minute, ,«4\en aU th0 Qlefllogs Itot 
my Soul could wii|i, fiiallhe refign'^.to mer i . : r : : \t. 

—— "Hah 1 who-fi these, i^d4^«tf/. - 1 . .. is . \ 

-5r^^ Oh, ann? you<xHne) Si r a nd oa»MyQH,fb«i,fe 

kind to a poor XojiHhy <to tfayQur. his. deTigna^jaftfi WMr 
his days? ■. c-. ' • ,.!.;,:// 

t7^>^. Yes, I am.i«a4y here;wit}i aU my ]Devil^hp^:to 
ieoire yon your MiftrBfs»> and to. cudgel your ! Ca|)t{ua 9S^d 
Squire, for abuf^ig nie biehind my back 10 baiely^' : ' . ,w 
Bred, Twas mofi. unmanLy». : Sir^ and. Ihey defervp^^ it 
-rr-T--iliW<wMj^i\that they! come not. /> . i 

Gay, How durft you trull her with hina? 
tj^44tt3^aM(e /t^s d^n0erou$ ^ H^ a i CityHKektfs, 
M tla»e fheft be hia-T— jCp- the dear Maid keiwiWHn;^ 

'''-^— ^UT« they .com e ■ ;" ■ . ■■ " ■ i 

a. . ) ^ .^/»^r &?ujfift, r««?/ww*^ Bj;edweL-- 
^Who's there, Mr. Bearje1l\ ..< 

Bear. Who's-that, i^e4^^ ,iWell>^ J hftvfc brought jki 
Miftrefs, haft.v^oq got a Farfoa xeady>.and » I*icemeJ 

BretL Ay^ay^ljHiti^wh^je^s tfep Uady? ... ...A 

\rS^.^ the Coach, with the Captain at the Gate. I 
came before, to fee if the Coaft be clear. 

^td* A^> Sii; ; but wh^X ftia^l we do ? Jieco's^w Gi^ 
4&^ come on inirf)ofe td^ thew ybu the Devil, as you de- 
r'^. . • * i 

Bea, Sho! a t'ox of the Devil, Man^T cBu^t att^M 
to fpe'ak with him now. 

' G^y. How, Sir I Do you think my Devil of fo little 
Quality, to fuffsr an Affront tmroveiig^ I • 

Bear, 
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Bear. Sir, I cry his DeviUhip's Pard6n : I did not know 
his Quality. I proteft Sir, 1 love and honour him, but 
I am now jufl going to be married, Sir ; and when that 
Ceremon/s paft, Tm ready to go to the Devil as foon as 
you pleafe. 

Gay, I have told him your defire of feeing him, and 
flkytt'd you baffle him? 

Bear, Who I, Sir ! Pray let his Worihip know, I (hiifl 
be proud of the Honour of his Acauaintance ^ but, Sir^ 
my Miftrefs and the Parfon wait in NetT^ Chamber. 

Gay, If all the World wait. Sir, the Prince of Hell will 
ftay ior no Man. 

Bred, Oh, Sir, rather than the Prince of the Infef^. 
nals (hall be affronted, III condu6l the Lady vp, and 
entertain her till you come, Sir. 

Bear, Nay, I have a great mind to kifs his Paw, Sir;* 
but I cou'd wifti you'd (hew him me by day-lighJL Sir. 

,Gay, The Prince of Daxknefs does abhor tne Light, 
Biit, Sir, I will for once allow your Friend the Captain tO' 
keep you company, 

Enter Noifey and Diana. 

Bior^ I'm much oblig'd to you. Sir ; oh Captain — 

\Talks to hiffu 

Bred, Haile Dear ; the Parfon waits, 
To finifti what the Powers defigned above. 

Dia. Sure nothing is fo bold as Maids in Love. 

iTheyga&ut^ 

NoL P(ho ! he conjure — ^he can Hie as foon. 

Gay, Gentlemen, you mufl be fure to confine your 
felves to this Circle, and have a care you neither fwear, 
nor pray. 

Bear, Pray, Sir ! I dare fay neither of us were ever that 
way gifted. •' : • c 

A horrid Noife. 

Gay. Ceafi your Horror^ ceqfe your Haftt, 
And calmly as 1 f aw you lafl^ 
Appear 1 Appear! 
J^ the Pearls and Diamond Rocks ^ 
By thy hecevy M&ney-Box^ 



> I « 



.By 



/.'orr>[ ^r^fyihy JhSmns PfttUoair 

i:n Tkat hid iky cloven Feitfivm Note \ . > . 

t; . By the Veil that hid iky Face, 

^ r ' Which elfg hadfrighietid huwutm RaCB : 

Appear^ ihai I ihy Love may fee, 
^. . r ' AppAOit kind Fiends, appear ip me, 

[Soft Mufick ceaies*. 
^: Pox of thelb Rafcds, wky come they not ? 

^'JRwr enter from the four comers of the Stape, to Hiidick 
that pjtoys'j they dance, and in the Dance; aatUi 
^'- ' HmmL^em, and kick, pincft, and beat 'em. 
Bear. Oh enough) enough ! Good Sir, lay 'em, aiid 
rH jay the Muiick— 

• Gay, I wonder at it— thefe Spirits are in their Natutd 
land, and peaceable — but you have bafely injui'd fome 
body — confefs, arid they mft be fatisfied — 

Bear. Oh good Sir, take your Cerberufes off— TdO 
c6|ifefs, the Captain here, and I, have violated your 
Fame. 
Noi. Abus'd you, — ^and traduc'd you,— —and thtt3 we 

beg your pardon 

Gay. Abus'd me ! Tis more than I know, Gcntleknen; 
Bear. But it feems your Friend the Devil does. 
Gay. By this time BredweV^ married. 
— Great Paniamogan, hold, for I am fatisfied. 

\Ex. Devils, 
And thus undo my Charm — 

\Takes away the Circle, they run M* 
Sb, the Fools are gone, and now to Juliets Arms. 

[Goiikg. 

SCENE Lady FulbankV Anti-ckambtr. 

Shedifcover'dundrefl at her Glafs; ^ir Cautious undrefl, 

L. Ful. But why to Night? indeed youVe wondrous 
kind mcthinks. 

Sir Cau. Why, I dont know a Wedding is a fort 

of an Alarm to Love ; it calls up every Man^s courage. 

h.Ful. 
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L. FuL Ay, but will it come when 'tis caH'dt 
Sir Cau, I doubt you*U find it to my Grief — \Afidf, 
-But I think 'tis all one to thee, thou carft not 



for my Complement ; no, thou'dil rather have a young 
Fellow. 

L. FuL I am not us'd to flatter much ; if forty Years 
were taken from your Age, 'twou'd render you fomething 
more agreeable to my Bed, I muft confefs. 

Sir Cau, Ay, ay, no doubt on't 

L. Ful, Yet vou may take my word without an Oath, 
were you as old as Time, and I were young and gay as 
April Flowers, which all are fond to gather ; 
My Beauties all (hould wither in the Shade, 
E'er I'd be worn in a difhoneil Bolbm. 

Sir Catu Pcf^ but you're wonderous free methinla^ 
fometimes, which gives flireud fufpicions. 

L. Ful, What, l^caufe I cannot fimper, look demuifb 
and jttfUfy my Honour, when none queQions it } 

Cry ne, and out upon the naughty Women, 

Becaufethey pleafe themfelves and fo wou'd L 

Sir Cau, How, wou'd, what cuckold me ? 

L. FuL Yes, if it pleas'd me better than Vertue, Sir. 
But 111 not change my Freedom and my HumouTi 
To purchafe the dull Fame of being honed. 

Sir Cau. Ay, but the World, the World 

L. FuL I value not the Cenfures of the Croud. 

Sir Cau. But I am old. 

L. FuL That's your fatilt, not mine. 

Sir Cau, But being fo, if I ihou'd be good-natur'd« and 
give thee leave to love difcrectly— — 

L. Ful, I'd do't without your leave. Sir. 

Sir Cau» Do't — ^what, cuckold me 1 

L. Ful, No, love difcreetly, Sir, love as I ought, love 
honefUy. 

Sir Qau, What, in love with any body, but your own 
Husband ? 

L. FuL Yes. 

Sir Cau, Yes, quoth a is that your loving as yon 

ought? 

'L.FuL 



^n Mderma^s Bargain, 341 

L. /W/. Wec&nnot hdp our Indinations, Sir, 

No more than Time, or Light from coming on 

But I can keq) my Virtue, Sir, intire. 

<' Sir Cau* What; 111 Warrant, this is your firft LoYei 

Gayma9it 

u ^F^L m no! deny that Truth, tho even to you. 
'v'8t^'CVM^.' Why^ in confukration of my Age, and your 
Youth, I'd bear a Confcicace— — ^ovided you do tluAgs 
wifelv* • ■ . 

''l-:ifW. DowhatthmgvSir? 
i' Sisr Caui You know what I mea n" * » 

L. FuL Hah^— ^I hope yon wou'd not be a Cuckold, 
Sir. 

Sir Cau, Why — truly in a dvil way-^^or fo. i 

^Fuli There is bnt one way, Sir, to make mc hate 
you ; 
AlMl tftat wou'd be tame fufTering^ 

Sir Cau. Nay^ 4uid (he be thereabouts^ there's no dif- 
oorering. 

L. Fui. But leave this fond diicourfe, and, if you nuifl, 
let us to Bed. 

^rGw. Ay,^,'I did but toy your Virtue, mun-r— 
doll think I was in earned ? . 

EMt€T Sewtxht, 

SerJt, Sir, here's a Chefl dire^ed to your Worlhipb 

Sir Com, Hinn, 'tis Wafiioll^-^-'^nxm does my heart fail 

me A Cheft fay you — to me— fo late ; — I'll warrant 

it comes from Sir NUholas Stm^ggU^-^^-ioiaQ prohibited 
Gbods "diat he has (loin the CuRom of) and cheated his 
Majefty — ^Well, he's an honeft Man, bring it in — 

[Exit Servant 

L. FhL What, into my Apartment, Sir, a naily Chdft ? 

' 'Sir Cau, By all means iar if the Seardhers come, 

theyll never be fo uncivil to ranfack thy Lodgiugs ; and 
tMrnm bound in Cfariftian Charity, to do for one aiusther 
—Some rich Commodities, I am fur c and fome 

fine Knick-knack will fall to thy fhare. 111 warrant thee 
«*-»P(« on him for a young Rogue, how pua^hial he is ! 

[4fide, 

Vol. IIL a— i^ l Entn- 
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Enter with ilu Che/L 
— Go, my Dear, go to Bed — 111 fend Sir Nicholtu a 

Receipt for the Cheft, and be with thee prefently ► 

\Ex,fevem[fy. 
Gayman peeps out of the Cheft^ and looks round him 

woTtdring, 

Gay, Hah, where am I ? By Heaven, my laft Nigfatfs 
Vifion — ^Tis that inchanted Room, and yondei's the 
Alcove ! Sure 'twas indeed fome Witch, who knowing of 
my Infidelity — has by Inchantment brought me hither** 

'tis, fo — I am betrayed [Pau/es. 

Hah ! or was it Julia^ that laid night gave me that imt 
Opportunity ? — ^but hark, I hear fome coming — 

[Shuts himfelfin. 
Enter Sir Cautious. 

Sir Com. U/ting up the Chejl-lid, So, you are come, 
I fee [ Goes, andlocks^ the door* 

Gay, Hah — he here ! nay then, I was deceiv'd, and 
it was Julia that laA night gave me the dear Affignaidon. 

[Afidt. 
\Sir Cautious /^^/j into the Bed-Chamber, 

L. FuL within. Come, Sir Cautious^ I ihall fall 
aflcep, and then you'll waken me. 

Sir Cau, Ay, my Dear, I'm coming lhe*S in Bed- 
Ill go put out the Candle and then 

Gay. Ay, 111 warrant you for my part 

Sir Cau, Ay, but you may over-acl yotn- part, and fp63 

all But, Sir, I hope you'll ufe a Chriflian Confcienoe 

in this bufmefs. 

Gay, Oh doubt not. Sir, but I (hall do you Reafon. 

Sir Cau, Ay, Sir, but 

Gay, Good Sir, no more Cautions ; you, unlike a €dr 
Gamefter, will rook me out of half my Night — I am baok- 
patient 

Sir Cau, Good Lord, are you fo bafty ? if I pleaft^ 
you (han't go at alL 

Gay, With all my foul, Sir ; pay me three hundred 
Pounds, Si r 

Sir Cau, Lord, Sir, you miflake my candid meanittg 
(lilL I am content to be a Cuckold, Sir — but I wou'a 
have things done decently, d'ye mind me ? Gay^ 
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Gay. As decently as a Cuckold can be made, Sir. 
•But no more dtfputes, I pray, Sir. 



Sir Cau. I'm gone — ^I'm gone — but harkye, Sir, you'll 
rife before day? [Goin£ outy returns. 

Gay, Yet again 

Sir Cau, I vanifh, Sir, ^but harkye youll not 

fycBk 2L word, but let her think 'tis L 

Gay, Be gone, I fay. Sir [He runs out. 

I am convinc'd lafl night I was with Julia. 
Oh Sot, infenfibie and dull ! 

Enter foftly Sir Cautious. 

Sir Cau. So, the Candle s out give me your hand. 

\Leads him foftly in* 

SCENE cfianges to a Bed<ftamber. 

%ady Yukhaj^Aifuppoj^d in Bed. Enter Sir Cautious a>td 
; .. Gayraan by dark. 

\\ Six Com, Where are you, my Dear ? 
,/ , {Leads him to the bed. 

\\\t. Ful. Where fhou'd I be — in Bed; what, are you 
^ dark? 

' Sir Cau. Ay, the Candle went out by chance. 
.. ^, . [Q^ymBXi figns to him to bejone; he makes gri- 
maces as loth to gOf and Exit. 

SCENE draws over^ and reprefents another 
Room in the fame Hou/e, 

Enter Farfon, Diana, and Pert drefl in Diana'j Clothes. 

Dia. Ill fwear, Mrs. Perty you look very prettily in 

wan Clothes ; and fmce you, Sir, have convinc^ mc that 

^dx» innocent Deceit is not unlawful, I am glad to be the 

Inilrument of advancing Mrs. Pert to a Husband, fhe al- 

,fltiidy has To jujft a Claim to. 

Par. Since fhe has fo firm a Contrail, I pronoimce 
,ii % lawful Marri^e — ^but hark, they are coming fure — 

Dia. Pull your Hoods down, and keep your Face from 
titt light [Diana runs out. 

L 2 Enter 
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Enter Bearjeft and Npifey dijordet^d. 

Bear. Madam, I l>eg your Pardon 1 met witft \ 

mod devflilh Adventure ; your Pardon too, Mr. Doc 

tor, for making you wait. But the bufinefs is thji 

Sir^— I have a great mind to lie with this young Oentle^ 

woman to Night, but (he fwears if I do, the Parfon of 

the Parifh Ihall know it ^ '^• 

^Par, If! do, Sir, I (hall keep Counfel. 

Bear. And that s civile Si r Come UadiMe wenu 

Withfuch a Guide, the DeviPs h^i ^ we am gS 

A 

SCENE changes to tJie Anti-chatnbir. 

Enter Sir Cautious. 

Sir Cau, Now cannot I fleep, but am as TelUefe 8«^ a 
Merchant in flormy Weather, that has venttnr'd all 1^ 

Wealth in one Bottom. woman is a leaky VeflH— -7 

if (he (hould like the young Rogue now, and they flvociUf 

come to a right underftanding why then I am a ' ■■ ■ 

Wittal that's all, and (hall be put in Print at Sn&n^"^ 

hill, with my Effigies o*th' top, like the fign '^^ 

Cuckolds Haven. Hum— they're damnable fiwnfe-^* 

pray Heaven he has not murder«i her, and robbed heJt*- 

num ^hark, what's that ? a noife t ^ ^he 

has broke his Covenant with me, and (h|dl forfdt AS^ 

ft^dney ^ — How loud they are 1 Ay, ay, the Plot*« w* 

covered, what (hall I do ? — Why the Devil is not \x^ h» 
fure, to be refradlory now, and peevifh ; if Ihe be, I xslw 

pay my Money yet and that would be a daiwd 

thing fure they're coming out 111 retire and h^^l^ 

ken how *tis with them. [j^^ff^. 

Enter Lady Fulbank undreft, Gayman half undrefi upA^ 
his KneeSy following her, holding her Gown. *^ 

L. Ful. Oh ! You unkind— -what have yon reajt^ 
liic do t Unhand me, falfe Deceiver^— —let me loofe^ 

Sir Can, Made her do ? — fo, fo— tis don^-^-ttf' 

glad of that [Afi^ t^P^\ , 

Gay. Can you be angry, yulia^ * -'•'^ 

Becaufc I only feiz'd my right of Love \ 

• ImFui: 
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JU FhL And mufl my Honour be the Price of it ? 
Could nothing but my Fame reward your Paffioa I 
■ ■■ ■ What, make me a bafe ProAitute, a foul Adulterefs f 
Ob ■ be gone, be gone dear Robber of my Quiet* 

Sir Cau. Oh fearful !■ 

Cay. Oh ! Calm your Rage, and faeac me ; if you are 
fo, 
lf<>u-are an innocent Adoiterefs, 
It'^^K^ the feeble Husband you enjo/d 
In cotd imagination, and no more ; 
Shih^. JOH tum'd away— — faintly refign'd. 

Sit C4«. Hum, did (he fo ? 

Gay, Till excefs of Love betra/d the Cheat 
w Sir Cau, Ay, ay, that was my Fear. 

;^i. FuL Away, be gone— 111 never fee you mo re 

Gay. You may as well forbid the Sun to Ihine. 

gpt iee you more ) — Heavens ! I before ador'd you, 
at xiow I rave ! And with my impatient Love, 
Ajhoofand mad and wild Defires are burning I 
^iiave difcover'd now new Worlds of Charms, 
And can no longer tamely love and ia&ex* 
,^ Cau, So~I have brought an old houfe npon mf- 
head, 
labul'd Cuckoldom iq>on my felf. 
L» FuL III hear no more — Sir Cai#^'<0ftf^— *— whereV 
my Husband ? 
Why have yoo left my Honour thus unguarded ? 
• &r Cau^ Ay, ay, (he's well enough pleas'd, I fear, 
fof aU. 

Gay. Bafe as he is, 'twas he expos'd this Treafnre ; 
Iiike iiUy Indians bartered thee for Trifles. 
Sir Cau, O treacherous Villain !— — 
L» Ful. Hah — ^my Husband 60 thist 
-Gaym He by Love, he was the kind Procurer, 
CootriT'd die means, and brought me to thy B^ 

I* FuL My Husband ! My wife Husband ! 
What fondnds in my Condu^ had he feen, 
To take fo ihameful and fo bafe Revenge ? 
Gay, None — —'twas filthy Avarice fiNluc'd him to't 

L 3 L. FuL 
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L. FuL If he cou'd be fo barbarous to expofe mc, 
Cou'd you who lov'd me be fo cruel too ? 

Gay, What— to poffefs thee when the Blifs was offefM? 
PpfTefs thee too without a Crime to thee ? 
Charge not my Soul with fo remifs a Flame, 
So dull a fenfe of Virtue to refufe it. 

JL FuL I am convinced the fault was all xny Huf- 

band's 

And here I vow — ^by all things juft and facred, 

To feparate for ever from his Bed. ^ [fCn^, 

Sir Cau, Oh, I am not able to indure it— — 
Hold — oh hold, my Dear — \He kneels asjke rifes. 

L. FulL Stand off— I do abhor uiee — ■- 

Sir Cau, With all my foul — but do not make rafli 
Vows. ^ 

They break my very Heart regard my Reputation. - 

L. FuL Which you have had fuch care of, Sir, already — 
Rife, 'tis in vain you kneel. 

S\T Cau. No ni never rife again — Alas! Mads^ni, 

I was merely drawn in ; I only thought to fport a Dye 
or fo : I had only an innocent defign to have difco^i^d 
whether this Gentleman had ftoln my Gold, that fo I 
might have hang'd him 

Gay, A very innocent Defign indeed ! 

Sir Cau, Ay, Sir, that's all, as I'm an honeil man.— 

L. FuL Tve fwom, nor are the Stars more fix'd thsin L 

Enter Servant, 

Serv, How ! my Lady and his WoHhip up ? 
—Madam, a Gentleman and a Lady below in a Coach 
knockt me up, and fay they mud fpeak with your I^^dy- 
fhip. 

L. Ful, This is llrange ! — bring them up ^ 

[Exit ServafU. 
Who can it be, at this odd time of neither night nor day ? 
Enter Leticia^ Belmour, and PhiUis. 

Z^t, Madam, your Virtue, Charity and Friendlhip to 
me, has made me trefpafs on you for my Life's fecurrfy, 
and beg you will protefl me, and my Husband — 

[Paints at Belmoor^ 

Sir Cau, So, here's another fad Catailrophe ! 

L. FuL 
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I. Ful. Hai— does Belmour live ? ist poffible \ 
Believe me, Sir, you ever had my Wl/hes ; ' „ 

And fliall not fait of mv Prolcflion iiow. -' 

Set. I huinbly thajik your Ladyfhip. 

Cay. I'm gUd thou hafl, her, Harry ', but doubt thon 
duiA not own her ; nay, dai'Il not own thy fel£ 

BeL Ye$, Frieod, I have my Pardon 

But hart, I think we are purfu'd already 

But DOW I fear no force. 

\A noi/e offome body coming ig. 

I. f^L Howeven (lep into my Bed-chamber. 

]Exeuni Leticia, Cayman, <i«rf Phillip. 
Enter Sir Feeble in an Antick manner. 
. Sir Feti. Hell Ihall not hold thee nor vail Moun- 
tains cover thee, but I will find thee out— and lath thy 
filthy and adulterous Carcafc. 

[Coming up in a menacing manner to Sir Cau. 

Sir Cau. How- — lafh my filthy Carcafe I i defy 

ttiee Satan 

Sir Feeb. 'Twas thus he f^d. 

Sir Cau. Let who's will fay it, he lies in's Throat. 

Sir Fteb. How, the Ghoftly— huJh— have a care— for 
'twas the Ghoft of Belmour— — Oh ! hide that bleeding 
Wound, it chiUs my Soul ! — [Runs to the Lady Fulbank. 

L. FuL What bleeding Wound?— Heavens, are you 
frantick. Sir? 

Sir Feeb. No — but for want of refl, I Ihall e'er Morning. 
—She's gone — (he's gone — (he's gone — [He weepi. 

Sir Cau. Ay, ay, Ihe'fl gone, (he's gone indeed. 



[He weeps. 
e that dreaa- 



Sir Fee3. — But let her go, To I may never fee II 

fill Vifion haitye Sir a word in your Ear 

have a care of marrying a young Wife. 

Sir Cau. Ay, but 1 have married one already. 

(tVeep/ng. 

Six Feti. Hail thoul Divorce her— tlie her, quick- 
depart ^be gone, (heTl cuckold thee and ftUI fhe'll 

cuckold thee. 

Sir Catt, Ay, Brother, but whofe fault was that t 

Why, are not you married } 

L 4 Sir Feel/. 
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Sir Feeb, Mum no words on't, unlefs you'U hare 

the Qholl about your Ears ; part widi your Wife, I fey, 
or elfe the Devil will part ye. 

L. Ful. Pray go to Bed, Sir. 

Sir Feeb, Yes, for I (hall deep now, I (hall lie alone \ 

Ah Fool, old dull befotted Fool to think fbe^d love 

me — 'twas by bafe means I gain'd her— -coien^d aa> 
honed Gentleman of Fame and Life- » ■ * 

L. FuL You did fo, Sir, but 'tis not pad Redre£i--«; — 
you may make that honed Gentleman amends. 

Sir Feeb, Oh wou'd I could, fo I gave half my Edat^-— 

L. FuL That Penitence atones with him and Heaven. 
— — Come forth Letida^ and your injur'd Ghod. 

^ir Feeb. Hah, Ghod ^another Sight would make- 

me mad indeed. 

BeL Behold me, Sir, I have no Terror now. 

Sir Fe£b, Hah who's that, Francis 1 — my Nephew 

Francis ? • . r 

J3dL Belmour^ or Francis, chufe you which you lite, 
sdid I am either. 

Sir Feeb. Hah, Bclntour \ and no Ghod ? 

BeL Belmour and not your Nephew, Sir. 

Sir Feeb, But art alive ? Ods bobs Pm glad •&% Si«^. 
rah ; 
— — But are you real Belmour ? 

' Btl, As fure as I*m no Ghod. 

Gay, We all can witnefs for him, Sir. 

Sir Feeb, Where be the Mindrcls, we'll have a Danced 

adod we wiU Ah art thou there, thou pozeaing 

little Chits-fece ? a Vengeance on thee thou mad^ 

od me an old doting loving Coxcomb — —but I forgive 
thee— —and give thee all thy Jewels, and you your 
Pardon, Sir, fo you'll give me mine ; for I find you 
yonng Knaves will be too hard for us. 

Bel, You are fo generous. Sir, that 'tis almoil with 
grief I receive the Bleding ox Leiicia, 

Sir Feeb. No, no, thou dcfervcd her ; flie would have 
made an old fond Blockhead of me, and one way or o- 

ther you wou'd have had her ods bobs you wou'd^— 

Enter 
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^rt^Bear}eft, Diana, Pert, Biedwel, imu^ Noifev. 

Bear. Juflice Sir, Jnftice — I have bwn cheated — aovlbd 
— ftflaflinated and ravifht ! 

Sir Cati. How my Nephew ravifht t 

Ptft. No, Sir, I am his Wife. 

Sir Can. Hum My Heir laajTj a Chamber-maid I . ■. 

Sear. Sir, you mull know I ftole away Mrs. Dy, eaS 
brmigfat her to JVecfs Chamber here to many ber. 

Sir Feed. My Daughter Dy floln 

Sear. But I being to go to the Devil a L'ttle, Sir. 
whip — what does h^ but mairies. her himfelf, Sir i sna 
fob^ mc off here with my Lady's caft Petticoat 

JVn. Bir, (he's a Gentlewoman, and my Siller, Sit 

J'erf. Madam, 'twas a pious Fraud, if it were ooe ; 

for I wM contrafted to him before — fee here it is 

{Giveiirtm. 

All. A plain Cafe, a pl:un Cafe. 

Sir Feed. Harkye, Sir, have you had the Impudeoce to 
nutrry my Daughter, Sii f 

[To Bredwel, wAf mi/A Diana knettt. 

Bred. Yes, Sir, and humbly ask your Pardon, and 
your Blefling 

Sir Feei. You will ha't, whether I wfll or not— rife, 
yon are (lill too hard for us : Come Sir, forgive your Ne- 

Sir Cau. Well, Sir, I will but all this whfle you 

little think the Tribulktion I am in, myLadyhaaforfwora 
my Bed. 

Sir Feet. Indeed, Sir, the wifer (he. 

Sir Cou. For only perfonoing my Fromie to this Gen- 
tleman. 

Sir Feeb. Ay, you (howed her the Difference, Sir ; 
yoaVe a wife man. Come, dry your Eyes — and reft your 
felf contented, we are a couple of old Coxcombs ; d^c 
hear. Sir, Coxcombs. 

Sir Cau. I grant it, Sir ; and if I die Sir, I bequeath my 
Lady to you— with my whole Eftaie— my Nephew has 
too amch already for a Fool. [To Cayman. 

Gay. I thank you. Sir— do you confent, my ^uHa ? 
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L. FuL No, Sir — you do not like me — a canvafs Bag 
of wooden Ladles were a better Bed-fellow. 

Gay, Cruel Tormentor ! Oh I could kiltTny fclf^^jnth 
(hame and anger ! 

L. FuL Come hither, Bredwel witnefs for my Ho- 

nour-^thtat I h^d no defigp i^>on his Perfon,^ but tjiat of 
trying hiB Conftancy. 

Bred. Believe me, Sir, 'tis true — I feigned a danger 

near iufl as you got to Bed — and I was the kind De- 

viLSiir, that brought the Gold to you. 

mar. And you were tme of the DeVUs that beat me, 
and the Captain here* Sh- ? 

Gav, No, truly. Sir, thofe were fome I hired — to beat 
you /or abufmg me to day. 

Nei. To msJce you 'mends, Sir, I bring yoo the cer- 
tain News of the death of Sir Thomas G€tymaH, your l&- 
de, who has left you two thoufand pounds a year- 



Gay, I thank you. Sir 1 heard the news before. " 

Sir Cau. How s this ; Mr. Gayman^ my Lady's fiift 
Lover 1 I find, Sir Feeble^ we were a couple of old Fools 
indeed, to think at our age to cozen too lufly young 
Fellows of their Miflreffes ; 'tis no wonder that boUi the 
Men and the Women have been too hardYor us ; we ait: 
not fit Matches for either, that's the truth on't. 

That Warrior needs tnujl to his Rival yieidy 
Who comes with blunted Weapons to the field. 
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EPILOGUE. 



1J 



Written by a Perfon of Quality, Spo- 
ken by Mr. Bettertan. 

. • ■■'' 

T O N G have we htrt^d the point ofmtrjuft Rag€ 
1 « On the half IVtts, and Criticks of the Age. '- -^ 

OftJuu the/oft^ in/ipid Sonneteer 
In Nitc and ¥\x3XtG€j/een his Fop-face here* 
Well "was the ignorant lampooning Pack ; 
Of Jhatterhead Rhymers whipd on Craffcy'j back 
JButfuch a trouble Weed is Poetaflter^ '; 

The lower *tis cut down, it grows thefafler. 
Tho Satire then hadfuch a plenteous crop^ 
A n after Match of Coxcombs is come up\ * . : 

Who not content falfe Poetry to renew, 
Byfottijh Cenfures woiid condemn the true. 
Let writing like a Gentleman---'"-''^fyie appear ^ 
But mufl you needs judge too en Cavalier i 
Thofe whiflling Criticks, Uis our Auth^refs fears. 
And humbly begs a Trial by her Peers : 
Or let a Pole of Fools lur fate pronounce, 
Therms no great harm in a good quiet Dunce, 
Butfhield her. Heaven ! from the left-handed blow 
O fairy Blockheads who pretend to know. 
Ondownright Dulnefs let her rather fplit^ 
Them be Fop-mangled under colour of Wit, 
Hear me, ye Scribling Beans,- 



Why will you infheer Rhyme, without onejlroke 
Of Poetry, Ladies jufl Difdain provoke, 
And addrefs Songs to whom you never f poke ? 



\ 

\ 
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In doleful Hymns for dying Felons fit^ 

Why do you tax tJuir Eyes, and blame their Wttl- 

Unji^/lly of the Innocent you con^kUHy 

*Tts Bullin givey and Tubs mufi dUrg your pain. 

Why in Lan^oons nrill you yourfoh/es rwtnle f 

'Tis truey none elfe will think it worth their white x 

But thus yotire hid! oh^ *tis a politick Felch; 

So fome have hanged themf elves to eafe Jack Ketch. 

yuflly your Friends and miftreffes you blame 

For being fo they well deforce thefkame^ 

'Tis the wor/if caudal to have borne that name. 

*At Poetry of late, andfuch whofe Skill 

Excels your own^ ptou dart A fyeole Quill \ 

Well may you rati at what you ape fo ill. 

With virtuous Women, and all Men of Worth, 

You're in a flaie of mortal War by Birth, 

Nature in all her Atom^t^^hts n^irknew 

Two things fo oppofite as Them and You, 

On fuch your Mufe her utmoft fury fpends, 

They're Jlander'd worfe than any but your 'Friends, 

More years may teach yon better i tkemei^iwiim. 

If you cofit mend your Morals^ mend your SfyU, * 
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Jealous Bridegroom. 



PROLOGUE, 



f/lllanfs, our Poets have of late fo ufdye^ 
In Play and Prologue too/o much a^s^dye, 
Thatjhould we beg your aids, Ijujlly/ear, 
Y^re/o incen^dyot^d hardly lend it here. 
But when againjt a common Foe we arm. 
Each' will ajfijl to guard his own concern. 
Women tho/e charming Vigors, in who/e Eyes 
Lie all their Arts, and their Artilleries, 
Not being contented with the Wounds they made, 
Would by new Stratagems our Lives invade, 

Beauty 
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Beauty dhne goes noH) at too cheap rates ; 

And therefore they, like wife and politick StateSj 

Court a new Power that may the old/uppfyy 

To keep as well as gain the Vidary, 

They tl join the force of Wit to Beauty now, 

Andfo maintain the Right thoy have in you. 

If the vain Sex this privilege fkould boafi^ 

Pafl cure of a declining Face w^re loft. 

YouHl never kn€W the blifs of Change \ this Art 

Retrieves (when Beauty fades) the wandring Hecurt ; 

And t ho the airy Spirits move no morCy 

WitfHll invites, as Beauty did before. 

To day one of their Party ventures out. 

Not with defign to conquer, but tofcoiU, 

Dif courage but thisfirfl attempt, and then 

Tneyil hardly dare to folly out a^ain. 

The Poetefs too, they fay, has Spies abroad, 

Which have dif peri d tkemf elves in every road, 

rth^ upper Box, Pit, Galleries ; every Face 

You fold difguts^d in a Black Velvet Cafe. 

My Life or^t ; is her Spy on purpofefent, 

To hold you in a wanton Complimefit ; 

That fo you may not cenfure what fh^as writ. 

Which done, they face you down *twas full of Wit. 

Thus, while fome common Prize you hope to win. 

You let the Tyrant Vidor enter in. 

I beg to day yotid lay that humour by, 

Till your Rencounter at the Nurfery ; 

Where they, like Centinels from duty free, 

May meet and wanton with the Enemy. 



Enter an Adlrefs. 

How haft thou labour' d to fubvert in vain. 

What one poor Smile of ours calls hofne again ? 

Can any fee that glorious Sight, and fay [Woman pointing 

A Woman fhaU not Vi^or prove to day t to the Ladies. 

Who iit that to their Beauty would fubmit, 

And yet refufe the Fetters of their Wit} 

He 



PROLOGUE. 355 

He tells you tales iifSiratagents and Spies ; 
Can they need Art that havejuch powerful Eyes ? 
Believe me. Gallants, h^as abu^dyou all ; 
Therms not a Vizard in our whole Cabal : 
Tho/e are but Picker 00ns that fcour for prey. 
And catch up aU they meet with in their way ; 
Who can no Captives take^for all they do 
Is pillage ye, then gladly let you go. 
Ours f corns the petty Spoils, and do prefer 
The Glory not the Interefi of the IVar: 
But yet our Forces fhall obliging prove, 
Impofing naught but Conftancy in Lov ; 
Thafs all our Aim, and when we have it too, 
W^llfacrifice it all to pleafure you. 



Dramatis 



Dramatis Perfonae. 



MEN. 

Kingy Mr. Wc/iwood. 

Phuandery his Son, betrothed to Erminiay Mr. SniitJu 
Alcippus, Favourite, in love with Er> / j^ BctUrton. 

nuntaj S 

OrguUus, late General, Father to Er- \ m» /^^^^^ 

Aicander, Friend to the Prince, in love ) »* Yout^e 
with Aminta^ > ^^ '''^«' 

'^VjJ/?"*^ *° *^ ^°""^ General J „, c«fc««.. 

FalattuSf a fantailick Courtier. Mr. AngeL 

Labree^ his Man. 

CUontiuSy Servant to the Prince, and ) w^ /-^^^a.. 
Brothel to JfUliay \ ^'' ^""^'^y^ 



WOMEN. 

Galateay Daughter to the King, Mrs. Jennings. 

ErmtmayDaMghteitoOrgu/iuSydpous'd \ w lirih^ri^ft. 

to the Prince, J ^"' ^^^*^^^ 

Amintay Sifter to PifarOy in love with ) w^ u/^-^l* 

Alcandery \ ^^' *^«^^- 

Olinday Sifter X.o Alcandery Maid of Ho- J *;,_ 7^^ 

nour to the Princefs, J ^^^' ^^' 

IfilliOy Sifter to CleontiuSy Woman to\w,^ ri^^L 

Erminiay \ ^'^ ^tougH, 

Ly/ette, Woman to Aminta. 

Pages and Attendants. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 




Enter King, Philander, Orgulius, Alcippus, Alcander, 
Pifaro, Qeontius, Falatius ; and Officers. 

O W (hall I now divide my Gratitude, 
Between a Son, and one that hasoblig'd 

me, 
Beyond the conmion duty of a Subje6l ? 
PhL Believe me, Sir, he merits all 
your Bounty, 
I only took example by his Aclions ; 
And all the part o'th' Vidlory which I gain'd, 
Was but deriv'd from him. 
King, Brave Youth, whofe Infant years did bring us 
Conquefls ; 
And as thou grew'fl to Man, thou ^ew'il in Glory, 
And hafl arriv'd to fuch a pitch of it. 
As all the (lothful Youth that (hall fucceed thee, 
Shall meet reproaches of thy early Adlions : 
When Men (hall fay, thus did the brave Alcippus ; 
And that great Name (hall every Soul infpire 
With Emulation to arrive at fomething. 
That's worthy of Example. 

Alcip, I mufl confefs I had the honour. Sir, 
To lead on twenty thoufand fighting Men, 
Whom Fortune gave the Glory of the Day to. 
I only bid them fight, and they obeyed me ; 
But 'twas my Prince that taught them how to do fo. 
King, I do believe Philander wants no courage ; 
But what he did was to preferve his own. 
But thine the pure effe^s of higheft Valour ; 
For which, if ought below my Crown can recompenfe. 
Name it, and take it, as the price of it 

9—- 'IT AlctS. 
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AlciPy The Duty which we pay your Majeftyj 
Ought to be fuch, as what we pay the Gods r 
Which always bears its Recompence about it. 

King. Yet fulBTer me to make thee fome retumi 
Tho not for thee, yet to incourage Virtue. 
I know thy Soul is generous enough. 
To think a glorious A61 rewards it lelf. 
But thofe who underAand not fo much Virtue, 
Will call it my negle^, and want of Gratitude ; 
In this thy Modefty will wrong thy King., 
AlcippuSy by this paufe you feem to doubt 
My Power or Will ; in both you are to blame. 

Alcip, Your pardon, Sir ; I never ha4.a thoug}it 
That could be guilty of fo great a Sin. 
That I was capable to do you fervice, 
Was the mod grateful Bounty Heaven allpw'd me, 
And I no jufler way could own that BlelTmg, 
Than, to implov the Gift for your repofe. 

fCtng. I mall grow angry, and believe your Pride 
Would put the guilt off on your Moddly, 
Which would refufe what that believes below^ it. , 

PhiL Your Majefty thinks too feverely of him } 
Permit me, Sir, to rccompenfe his Valour, 
I faw the wonders on*t, and thence may ^^efs 
In fome Degree, what may be worthy of it 

King, I like it well, and till thou haft perform'd k, 
I will dived my (elf of all my Power, 
And give it thee, till thou haft made him great i 

PhiL I humbly thank you, Si r 

[Bows to the King^ takes the Staff from OrguliuB| 
and gives it to Alcippus, who looks amOBidly. 
And here do I create him General. 
You feem to wonder, as if I difpoffefs'd 
The brave Orgulius ; but be pleas'd to know, 
Such Reverence and Refpedl 1 owe that Lord, 
As had himfelf not made it his Petition, 
I fooner (hould have parted with my Right, 
Than have difcharg*d my debt by injuring him. 

King, Orgulius^ are you wiUinig to refign it? 

Org 



Org. With ymir permlffieb, S^, tMll MUngly t ' 

His vigorous Youth is fitter fort than Ages ■ ' 

Which now has render'd me uncapablc ' 

Of what that can with more fucoeia porfona 

My Heart and Wifhes are the fame they weM, 

But Time haa quite dejMiv'd me Of chjtt power 

That (hould aflill a happy Conqueror i 

King. Yet Time has added xMttIc to jvurycan^ • .t 
Since I reHor'd yon to tills great Comitumd, 
And then you thought it not uwftl f« yon. 

Org. Sir, wu it fit I (honld refafe ywir Grace ? 
That was your aA of Mercy : and I took it < 

To deir my Innocence, and reform the EirotB 
Which thole receiv'd who did believe me guilty, 
Or that my Crimes were greater than that M«rcy. 
I took it, Sir, in fcom ofthofe that hate IM, 
And now refign it to the Man yoa love. 

King. We need not this proof to confitta thf Loy^ty j' 
Nor am 1 yet fo barren of Rewards, 

But I can find a way, without depriving '• 

Tby noble Head of its vi^rious Wreaths, 
To crown anothert Temples. 

Org. I humbly beg your Majoftya conl^t to% ' 

If you believe <4A:^)t^fW0Tthy of it ; ^1 

The generous Ymith I have bred up to Battleii ' ' 

Taught him to overcome^ and afe that Conqusd 
As modefUy as his fubmilTivc Captive, 
His Melancholy, (but his eafy fitters) ' 

To meet Death s Horrors with nndanated kwks -, 
How to defpife the Hardlhips of a Siege ; 
To fufTer Cold and Hunger, want of Sleep. 
Nor imew he other rell than on his Horfe-baok^ 
Where he would fit and take a hearty Nap t 
And then too dreamt of tilting. ■ ' - 

I could continue tya a day in teujng 
The Wonders of ihii Warriw. 

King. I credit all, and do fubmit to you. 
But yet Ateipput feems dlfpleai'd with it. 

Albip. Ah, Sir t too laie I find my Coafideice '. 
Has overcome me unbsqipy BaJhfiilnefs ; 
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I had an humbler Suit to approach you with ; 

But this unlook'd for Honour 

Has foon confounded all ray lefler aims. 

As were they not eflential to my Being, 

I durfl not name them after what y' have done. 

Kiftp, It is not well to think my Kindnefs hmited ; 
This, from the Prince you hold, the next from me ; 
Be what it will, I here declare it thine. 

Upon my life, defigns upon a Lady; 

I guefs it from thy Blufhing. 

■Name her, and here thy King engages (or her. 



Phi. Oh Gods ! What have I done ? 

Alcip. Erminia^ Sir. — 
Phi. Vxti ruin'd.- 



Afidi, 
A/idg. 



I belie 



King. Alcippus^ with her Father's leave, (he's thine. 

Org. Sir, 'tis my Aim and Honour. 

Phi. Alcippus^ is't a time to think of Weddings, 
When the cmbrder'd Troops require your Prefence ? 
You muft to the Camp to morrow. 

Alcip. You need not urge that Duty to mc, Sir. 

King* A Day or two will finifh that afi^ir, 
And then well confummate the happy Day, 
When all the Court fhall celebrate your Joy. 

\lhey all go outj but Alcan. Piia. and FaL 

Pi/. FalatiOy you are a fwift Horfeman ; 
lieve you have a Miftrefs at Court, 
You made fuch hafle this Morning. 

Fal. By yovg, Pi/aro, I am weary enough of the 
Campaign ; and till I had loft fight of it, 

I clapt on all my Sptfrs 

But what ails Alcander ? 

Pif. What, difpleas'd ? 

Alcan. It may be fo, what then ? 

Pi/. Then thou mayil be pleas'd again. 

Alcan. Why the Devil (hould I rejoice? 
Becaufe I fee another rais'd above me ; 
Let him be great, and damned with all his Greatnefs. 

Pi/ Thou mean'ft AlcippuSj who I think merits it. 

Alcan. What is't that thou cal'ft Merit ? 
He fought, it's tni€^ lodid yoiii and I, . ■ ' 

And 
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And gain'd as much as he o'th Vi^ry, 
But he in the Triumphal Chariot rode, 
Whilft we ador'd him like a Demi-God. 
He with the Prince an equal welcome found, 
Was with like Garlands, tho lefs Merit, crown'd. 

FaL He's in the right for that, by Jove, 

Pi/, Nay, now you wrong him. 

A leaf I. What's he? I fhould not fpeak my fenfe of 
him. 

Pi/. He is our General. 

A lean. What then ? 
What is't that he can do, which 111 decline ? 
Has he more Youth, more Strength, or Arms than I ? 
Can he preferve himfelf i'th' heat of the Battle ? 
Or can he fingly fight a whole Brigade ? 
Can he receive a thoufand Wounds, and live ? 

FaL Can you or he do fo ? 

A lean, I do not fay I can ; but tell me then, 
Where be the Virtues of this mighty Man, 
That he fhould brave it over all the reft ? 

Pi/ Faith he has many Virtues, and much Courage ; 
And merits it as well as you or I : 
Orgulius was grown old. 

A lean. What then ? 

Pi/ Why then he was unfit for't, 
But that he had a Daughter that was yonug. 

A lean. Yes, he might have lain by, like nifty Amour, 
elfe. 

Had (he not brought him into play again ; 
The Devil take her for't 

Fal. By Jove^ he's diflatisf/d with every thing. 

A lean. She has undone my Prince, 
And he has moft unluckily difarm'd himfelf, 
And put the Sword into his Rival's hand, 
Who will return it to his grateful Bofom. 

Phi. Why, you believe Alcippus honeft— — 

A lean. Yes, in your fenfe, Pi/aroy 
But do not like the laft demand he made ; 
'Twas but an ill return upon his Prince, 
To beg his Miftrefs, rathier ^diaUeng'd ^iec* 

Pi/ 
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Pif, His ignorance that (he was fo, may excufe hinu 

Alcan. The Devil 'twill, doft think he knew it not f 

Pif. Orgulius Rill defign'd him for Erminia ; 
And if the Prince be difobligfd from this, 
He only ought to take it ill from him. 

A lean. Too muclL Pi/aro, you excufe his Pride, 
But 'tis the Office of a Friend to do fo. 

Pi/, Tis true, I am not ignorant of this, 
That he defpifes other Recompence 
For all his Services, but fair Ermima^ 
I know 'tis long fmce he refign'd his Heart, ■ 
Without fo much as tellhig her (he conquered ; 
And yet (he knew he lov'd ; whilft (h^ ingrate, 
Repay'd his Paifion only with her Scorn. 

A lean. In loving him, (he'd more ingratefUl prove 
To her firft Vows, to,R«ifon, and to I^ve. 

Pi/. For that, Alcander, you know tnoire thao I. 

Fal, Why i\iTt.A7ninta wiU inftrtKft heir better. 
She's as incondant as the Seas an<i Windst 
Which ne'er are calm but to betray Adventurers. 

A lean. How came you by that knowledge, iSir ? ' 

Fal. What a Pox makes him ask me that quefUon now ? 

lAJidi. 

Pi/, Prithee, -^/^a«^i5?r, now we talk of her, 
How go the Amours 'twixt you and ray wild Sifter t 
Can you fpeak yet, or do you tell your tale 
With Eyes and Sighs, as you were wont to do ? 

A lean. Faith much at that old rate, Pi/aro^ 
I yet have no incouragement from her 
To make my Court in any other language^ 

Pi/ You'll bring her to*t, (he mufl be overcome, 
And you're the fitteft for her fickle Humour. 

A lean. Pox on't, this Change will fpoil our making 
Love, 
We mud be fad, and follow the Court-Mode J 
My life on't, youll fee defperate doings here ; 
The Eagle will not part fo with his Prey ; 
Erminia was not gain'd fo eafdy, 
To be refign'd fo tMnelyw— But come, my Lofd, 
This will not fatisfy our appetites, 

Let's 
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Let's In to Dinner, and when warm with Wine, r - . ^ 
We {hall be fitter for a new Defign. 

\Thiygoout. tzL^ys, 
Fal, Now I am in very fine condition, ^^^ 

A comfortable one, as I take it : .^i j 

I have ventur'd my Life to fome purpofe now j ^^ ' 

What confounded luck was this, that he of all men . V\^ j 
Living, fhould happen to be my Rival ? r ^ 

Well, I'll go vifit Aminta^ and fee how ''T 

She receives me . ■ ■■ ■ . j 

Why, where a deuce haft thou difpos'd of r ^ 

£«/!tfr Labree. ' jj 

Thy felf all this day ? I will be bound to be . , ^^ 

Hang'd if thou haft not a hankering after .^^ 

Some young Wench ; thou couldft never loiter ,'/' 

Thus elfe ; but 111 forgive thee now, and prithee gQjti^i 
My Lady /f/w2>r/a's Lodging ; kifs her hand l-^' 

From me ; and tell her, I am juft returned fron^t .^ 
The Campain I mark that word^ Sirrah. , , ir* 

Lab. I (hall, Sir, 'tis truth . i-iy 

FaL WeU, that's all one ; but if (he (houU V 

Demand any thing concerning me, (for, ■ r '^ 

Love's inquifitive) doft hear ? as to my Valour, 6r fo, 
Thou underftand*ft me ; tell her , f ,j ,,\ 

I adted as a man that pretends to the glo^ of ,, , ^ ^ 
Serving her. / !^ 

Lab. I warrant you. Sir, for a Speech. , ' 

Fal, Nay, thou mayft fpeak as well too ro^ch Y ' 
As too little ; have a care of that, doft hear ? 
And if ftie ask what Wounds I have, doft mind me ? ' j 
Tell her I have many, very many. 
Lab, But whereabouts, Sir ? . / 

Fal. Let me fee let me fee ; I know not wnere 

To place them 1 think in my Face. 

Lab, By no means, Sir, you had much better r^ 

Have them in yoiur Pofteriors : for then the Ladies ]. 
Can never difprove you ; theyll not look there. ^ 

Fal. The fooner, you Fool, for the Rarity ont 
Lab. Sir, the Novelty is not fo great, I allure yOu. - 

FaL 
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^ JFal. Go to, /are wicked 5 
3ut I will have them in my Face. 
' Lab. With all my heart, Sir, but how \ 

Fal, ril wear a patch or two there, and I'll 
Warrant you for pretending as much as any man ; 
And who, you Fool, fhall know the fallacy ? 

Lab. That, Sir, will all that know you, both in the 
Court and Camp. 

FcU* Mark me, Labree^ once for all ; if thou takeft 
C'elight continually thus to put me in mind of 
My want of Coura^ I (hall undoubtedly 
Fall foul on thee, and give the mofl fatal proof 
Of more than thou expedleft. 

Lab, Nay, Sir, I have done, and do believe 'tis odly 
I dare fay you are a man of Prowefs. 

Fal, Leave thy iimple fancies, and go about thy bud- 
nefs. 

Lab, I am gone ; but hark my Lord, 
If I fhould (ay your Face were wounded. 
The Ladies would fear you had loft your Beaoty. 

Fal, O never trouble your head for that, AwuntA 
Is a Wit, and your Wits care not how iU-SEELvomr'd 
Their Men be, the more ugly the better. 

LxfJb, An'tbe fo, youll fit them to a hair. 

FaL Thou art a Coxcomb, to think a man of my 
Quality needs the advantage of Handfomnefs : 
A trifle as infignificant as Wit or Valour ; poor 
Nothings, which Men of Fortune ought to defpife. 

Lab, Why do you then keep fuch a ftir, to gain 
The reputation of this thing you fo defpife ? 

FaL To pleafethe peeviih humour of a Woman, 
Who in that point only is a FooL 

Lab, You had a Miilrefs once, if you have not forgot- 
ten her, who would have taken you with all thefe £iults. 

Fal. There was fo : but Ihe was poor, that's the 

Devil, I could have lov'd her elfe. But go thy wa3r8 \ 

what doft thou mufe on ? 

Lab, Faith, Sir, I am onlv fearful you will never pafs 
with thofe Patches you fpeak oL 

F€U. 
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Fal, Thou never-to-be-reclaim'd Afs, (hall 1 never 
bring thee to apprehend as thou oughfft ? I tell thee, I 
will pafs and repais, where and how I pleafe ; know'il 
thou not the difference yet, between a Man of Money and 
Titles, and a Man of only Parts, as they call them ; poor 
Devils, of no Mien nor Garb : Well, 'tis a fine and fru- 
gal thing, this Honour, it covers a multitude of Faults : 
Even Ridicule in one of us is a-la-mode. But I detain 
thee ; go hade to Aminia, [Exiutit/everalfy, 

SCENE II. 

Enter Galatea, Aminta, and Olinda. 

GaL Will Emunia come ? 

OIL Madam, I thought (he'd been already here. 

Gai, But prithee how does (he fupport this news ) 

OIL Madam, as thofe imreconciled to Heaven 
Would bear the pang^ of death. 

Am, Time will convince her of that fooli(h error, 
Of thinking a brisk young Husband a torment. 

GaL What young Husband ? 

Am, The General, Madam. 

GaL Why do(l thou think (he will confent to it t 

Am. Madam, I cannot tell, the World's incondant. 

Gal. Ay, AminiOy in every thing but Love ; 
And fure they cannot be in that : 
What fa/ft thou, Olittda ? 

OIL Madam, my Judgment's naught. 
Love I have treated as a (Iranger Gued, 
Receiv'd him well, not lodg'd him in my Breaft. 
I ne'er durft give the unknown Tyrant room ; 
Left he (hould make his reding place his home. 

GaL Then thou art happy ; but if Erminia fail, 
I (hall not live to reproach her. 

Am, Nay, Madam, do not think of dying yet : 
There is a way, if we could think of it 

Gal, Aminta^ when wilt thou this Humour lofe ? 

Am, Faith never, if I might my Humour chufe. 

GcU, Methinks thou now (hould'd blufh to bid me live. 

Am, Madam, 'tis the bed counfel I can give. 
Vol. m. M GaL 
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Gal, Thy Coimfel i Prithee what doft counfel now ? 

Anu What I would take my felf I counfel you. 

Gal. You mud my Wounds and my Misfortunes bear 
Before you can become my Counfeller. 
You cannot guef s the Torments 1 endure : 
Not knowing the Difcafe you'll mifs the Cure. 

Ant, Phyllcians, Madam, can the Patient heal 
Altho the Malady they ne'er did feel : 
But your Dileafe is epidemical, 
Nor can I that evade that conquers alL 
I lov'd, and never did Hke pleafure know, 
Which Paflion did with time lefs vigorous grow. 

GaL Why, haft thou loft it ? 

Am. It, and half a fcore. 

Gal. Lofmg the ftrft, fure thou couldft lore no more. 

Am. With more facility, than when the Dart 
Arm*d with refiftlefs fire firft fei2*d my Heart ; 
Twas long then e'er the fioy could entrance get, ' 

And make his little Vid\ory compleat ; 
But now he'as got the knack on't, 'tis with eafe * f 

He domineers, and enters when he pleafe. 

Gal. My Heart, Aminta, is not like to thine. v 

Am. Faith Madam try, youll find it juft like minc^ 
The firft I lov'd was Pkilocles^ and then 
Made Proteftations ne*er to love again. 
Yet after left him for a faithlefs crime ; 
But then I languifht even to death for him ; ' ' 

But Love who fuffer'd me to take no reft, 

New fire-balls threw, the old fcarce difpoileft ; 
And by the greater ftame the Icffer light, 
Like Candles in the Sun extinguifti'd quite, 
And left no power Alcander to refift, 
Who took, and keeps pofTeftion of my breaft. 

Gay. Art thou a Lover then, and look'ft fo gay, f 

But thou haft ne'er a Father to obey. {.^ig^^^g* 

Am. Why, if I had I would obey him too. 

Gal. And live ? 

Am, And live. 

Gal, 'Tis more than I can do. 

Enter 
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EnUr Enninia weeping. "'' 

Thy Eyes, Erminia, do declare thy Heart 

[GaL tfuets her^ einbraces her^ andwttps. 
Has nothing but Defpairs and Death t' impart, 
And I alas, no Comfort can apply, 
But I as well as you can weep and die. 

Er, 111 not reproach ray Fortime, fmce in you 
Grief does the nobleft of your Sex fubdue ; 
When your great Soul a forrow can admit, 
I ought to fuffer from the fenfe of it ; 
Your caufe of grief too much like mine appears, 
Not to obhge my Eyes to double tears ; 
And had my heart no fentiments at home, 
My part in yours had doubtless fill'd the room. 
But mine will no addition more receive, 
Fate has beflow'd the worfl (he had to give ; 
Your mighty Soul can all its rage oppoie, r 

WhiUl mine muft perifh by more feeble blows. 

Gal, Indeed I dare not fay my caufe of grief 
Does yours exceed^ fmce both are pail relief? 
But if your Fates unequal do appear, < 

Erminia, 'tis my heart that odds mail bear. 

Er, Madam, 'tis jufl I fhould to you refign. 
But here you challenge what is only mine : i 

My Fate fo cruel is, it will not give 
Leave to Philander (if I die) to live : 
Might I but fuffer all, 'twere fome content, 
But who can live and fee this langui(hment 7 
You, Madam, do alone your Sorrows bear, 
Which would be lefs, did but Alcippus (hare; 
As Lovers we agree, 111 not deny. 
But thou art lov'd again, fo am not L 

Er. Madam, that grief the better is fuflain'd. 
That's for a lofs that never yet was gain'd } 
You only lofe a man that does not loiow 
How great the honour is which you beftow ; 
Who dares not hope you love, or if he did, 
Your Greatnefs would his jufl return forbid ; 
His humble thoughts durfl ne'er to you afpire, 
At mofl he would prefume but to acunirc ; 

M2 
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Or if it chanc'd he durft more daring prove. 
You flill mud langUilh and conceal yptir 1-ove. 

GaL This which you argue leffens not my Pain, 
My Griefs tiie fame were I bclov'd again. 
The King my Father would his promife keep, 
And thou mufl him enjoy for whom I weep. 

Er, Ah would I could that fiaital gift deny ; 
Without him you ; and with him, I muft die ; 
My Soul your royal Brother does adore. 
And I, all Paffion, but from him, abhor ; \ 

But if I muft th' unfuit Alcippus wed, 
I vow he ne'er ftiall come into my Bed. 

Gal, That's bravely fwom, and now I love thee more 
Than e'er I was obliged to do before, 
— But yet Erminia, guard thee from his Eyes, 
Where fo much Love, and fo much Beauty lies ; 
Thofe charms may conquer thee, which made me bow, 
And make thee love as well as break this Vow. 

Er, Madam, it is imkind, tho but to fear 
Ought but Philunder can inhabit here. 

[Lays her hand on her heairt 

Gal, Ah, that Alcippus did not you approve. 
We then might hope thefe mifchiefs to remove ; 
The King my Father might be won by Prayer, 
And my too powerful Brother's fad defpair, 
To break his word, whiph kept will us undo : 
And he will lofe his dear Philander too, 
Who dies and can no remedies receive : 
But vows that 'tis for you alone hell live. 

Er, Ah Madam, do not tell me how he dies^ 
I've feen too much already in his Eyes : 
They did the forrows of his Soul betray. 
Which need not be confeft another way : 
Twas there I found what my misfortune was, 
Too fadly written in his lovely face. 
But fee, my Father comes : Madam, withdraw a while. 
And once again I'll try my intereft with him. \ExeunL 
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SCENE III. 

Enter Orgulius, Enninia tueeping, and Ilillia. 

Er. Sir, does your fatal refolutitm hold ? 

Org. Away, away, you are a footilh Girl, 
And Took with too much pride upon your Beanty; 
Which like a gaady flower that fprings too foon, 
Withers e'er fully blown. ■■ 

Your very Tears already hare betray'd 
Its weak inconllant nature ; '' 

Alcippus, (hould he look upon thee now, 
Would fwear thou wert not that dne thing he lov'd. 

Er. Why fhould that blefling turn to ray defpair, 
Curie on his Faith that told him I was foir. 

Org. 'Tis ftrange to me you (hou'd defpife this FoTtone. 
I always thought you wdl inclin'd to love hint, 
I would not elfe have thus difpos'd of you. 

Er. I humbly thank you, Sir, tho.t be too late. 
And wifti you yet would try to change my Fate ; 
What to AlcippHS you did Love believe. 
Was fuch a Friendlhip as might well deceire ; 
Twas what kind Sifters do to Brothers pay ; '' 

AlciMus I can love no other way. ' 

— — Sir, lay the Intercft of a Fatiier by, '" 

And give me leave this Lover to deny. 

Org. Erminia, thou art young, and canA not fee 
The advantage of the Fortune offer'd thee. 

Er. Alas, Sir, there is fometbing yet behind. 

Org. What is't, Enninia ? freely Ipeak thy « ' 

Er. Ah Sir, 1 dare not, you inrag'd will grow. 

Org. Erminia, you have feldom found me fo ; 
If no mean Paffion have thy Soul polTeft, 
Be what it will I can forgive the reft. 

Er. No Sir, it is no crime, or if it be. 
Let Prince Philandtr make the Peace for me ; 
He 'twas that taught the Sin (if Love he fuch.) 

Org. Erminia, peace, he taught you then too much. 

Er, Nay, Sir, you promis'd me you wou'd not blame 
My early Love, if 'twere a noble ^ame. 

M 3 Org. 
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Org. Then this a more unhappy could not be 5 
Deftroy it, or expe^ to hear of me. \Offers to go out* 

Er, Alas, I know 'twould anger you, wnen known. 

Org. Ermtniay you are wondrous daring grown. 
Where got you courage to admit his Love^ 
Before die King or I did it approve ? 

Er, I borrowed Courage from my Innocence, 
And my own Virtue, Sir, was my defence. 
Philander never fpoke but from a Soul, 
That all dilhoneft Paflions can controul ; 
With Flames as chaile as Veltals that did bum, 
From whence I borrowed mine, to make retarm 

Org, Your Love from Folly, hot from Virtue grew ; 
You never could believe he^d marry you. 

Er, Upon my life no other thing he fpdee, 
But thofe from dictates of his Honour took. 

Org, Tho by his fondnefs led he were content 
To marry thee, the King would ne'er confent 
Ceafe then this fruitlefs Pafllon, and incline 
Your Will and Reafon to agree with mine, 
Alcippus I difpos'd you to before, 
And now I am inclined to it much more* 
Some days I had defign'd t'have given thee 
To have prepared for this folemnity ; 
But now my fecond thoughts believe it fit. 
You fhould this night to my deflres fubmit 

Er, This night ! Ah Sir, what is't you mean to do f ' 

Org, Preferve my Credit, and thy Honour toa 

Er, By fuch refolves you me to ruin bring. 

Org, That's better than to difoblige my King. 

Er. But if the King his liking do afford, 
Would you not with Alcippus break your wwd ? 
Or would you not to ferve yoin* Prince's life, 
Permit your Daughter to become his Wife ? 

Org, His Wife, Erminia / if I did believe 
Thou could'fl to fuch a thought a credit give, 
I would the interefl of a Father quit. 
And you, Er?mma, have no need of it : 
Without his aid yott can a Husband diufe ; 
Gaining the Prince you may a Father lofe. Er. 
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Er, Ah| Sir, theCe words are Poniards to my Heart ; 
And half my Love to Duty does convert ; 
Alas, Sir, I can be content to die, 

But cannot fuffer this Severity : {Kneels. 

That care you had, dear Sir, continue flill, 
I cannot live and difobey your will \Riftx. 

Org, This duty has regained me, and youTl find 
A juR return ; I (hall be always kind* 
— Go, reaflume your Beauty, dry your Eyes ; 
Remember 'tis a Father does advife. \GoiS out. 

Er, Ungrateful Duty, whofe uncivil Pride 
By Reafon is not to be fatisfy*d ; 
Who even Love's Almighty Power o'erthrow% 
Or does on it too rigorous Laws impofe ; 
Who bindeft up our Virtue too too (Irait, 
And on our Honour lays too great a weight. 
Coward, whom nothing but thv power makes (Irong : 
Whom Age and Malice bred t affright the young ; 
Here thou dofl tyrannize to that degree, 
That nothing but my Death will fet me free. 

[£4r Erm. 

SCENE IV. 

Enter Philander and Alcander. 
Phi. Urge it no more, your Rcafons do difpleafe me ; 
I oflfer'd her a Crown with her Philatukr^ 
And fhc was once pleas'd to accept of it 
She loVd me too, yes, and repaid my flame, 
As kindly as 1 faciificed to her : 
The firfl falute we gave were harmlefs Love, 
Our Souls then met, and fo grew up together, 
Like fympathizing Twins. 
And mufl (he now be ravifh'd from my Arms ? 
Will you, Erminiay fuffer fuch a Rape ? 
What tho the King have iaid it (hall be fo, 
'TIS not his pleafure can become thy Law, 
No, nor it (hall not. 

And tho he were my God as well as King, 
I would infbiidl thee how to difobey him ; 

M 4 Thou 
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Thou (halt, Erminia^ bravely fay, I will not ; 
He cannot force thee trft agsainit thy wilL 
—Oh Gods, fhall duty to a King and Father 
Make thee commit a Murder on thy felf. 
Thy facred felf, and me that do adore Aee ? 
No, my Erminia^ quit this vain devoir, 
And follow Love that may preferve us all : 
■Prefumptuous Villain, bold Ingratitude- 
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Hadfl thou no other way to pay my favours ? 

By Heaven 'twas bravely bold, was it not, Alcandir 1 

A lean. It was fomewhat (lrange> Sir ; 
But yet perhaps he knew not that you lov'd her. 

Phi. Not know it 1 yes, as well as tJiou and I ? 
The world was full on*t, and could he be ignorant ; 
Why was her Father called from banifhment, 
And placed about the Kine, but for her fake ? 
What made him General, but my PafTion for her? 
What gave him twenty thouOaind Crowns a year. 
But that which made me captive to Erminta^ 
Almighty Love, of which thou fa/ft he is ignorant ? 
How has he ordered his audacious flame. 
That I cou*d ne'er perceive it all this while. 

A lean. Then 'twas a flame concealed from you alone, 
To the whole Court, befides, 'twas vifible. 
He knew you would not fuffer it to bum oat ; 
And therefore waited till his fervices 
Might give encouragement to's clofe defign. 
If that could do't he nobly has endeavouPd it| 
But yet I think you need not yield her. Sir. 

Pni. Alctppus, I confefs, is brave enough, 
And by fuch ways 111 make him quit his cUdm ; 
He (hall to morrow to the Camp again. 
And then I'll own my PaiBon to the King ; 
He loves me well, and I may hope his pity. 

Till then be calm, my Hear i, for if that fail. 

[Points to hb SwcokL 
This is the argument that vHllprevaiL [Eaeont 
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ACT II. 

The Curtain is let chwn, and /of t Mujick plays : The 
Curtain being drawn upy dif covers afcene of a TevipU :> 
The King fitting on a Throfte^ bowing down to join the 
hands (yAlcippus and Enninia, who kneel on the fleps 
of the Throne : The Officers of the Court and Clergy 
fianding in order by^ with Orgulius, This within Ike 
Scene, 

Without on the Stagey Philander with his Sword half 
drawn^ held by Galatea, who looks ever on Alcippus : 
'ETXDim2iflill fixing her Eyes on Philander ; Pifaro^J^ 
tlonately gazing on Galatea : Aminta on Fallatio, cmd 
he on her : Alcander, IfiUia, Cleontius, in other fe- 
veral pofiures, with the refi, all remaining without 
motion, whilfl the Mufick foftly plays ; this continues 
a while till the Curtain falls j and then the Mufick 
plays aloud till the A61 begins, 

SCENE I. 



Enter Philander and Galatea inragd, 

XI S done, 'tis done, the fatal knot is t/d, 
Emdnia to Alcippus is a Bride ; 
nks I fee the Motions of her Eyes, 
And how her Virgin Breads do OeJI and rife: 
Her bafhiiil Bluih, her timorous De(ire, 
Adding new Flame to his too vigorous Fire ; 
Whilfl he the charming Beauty mud embrace. 
And (hall I live to fuffer this Difgrace ? 
Shall I (land tamely by, and he receive 
That Heaven of blifs, defencelefs (he can give ; 
No, Sifler, no, renounce that Brother's name, 
Suffers his Patience to furmount his Flame ; 
m reach the Vidlor's heart, and make him fee. 
That Prize he has obtained belongs to me, 
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GaL Ah, dear Fkikmdtr^ d^ not threaten ib, 
Whilil him you wound, you kill a Sifter toa 

Phi, The all the Gods were tallied on his fide^ 
They (hould too feeble prove to guard his Prid& 
Juflice and Honour on my Sword (hall dt. 
And my Revenge (hall guide the lucky hit 

GaL Confider but the dan^ and the crimen 
And Sir, rememb(^ that his life is miiie. 

Phk Peace, Sifter, do not urge it as a fin, 
Of which the Gods themfelves have guihy biteii :' 
The Gods, my Sifter, do approve Revenge 
By Thunder, which th' Almighty Forts unhinge^ 
Such is their Lightnii^ when poor Mortals (mr. 
And Princes are the G<xis inhabit here ; 
Revenge has charms that do as powerful prote 
As thofe of Beauty, and as fweet as Love, 
tTic force of Vengeance will not be withftood, 
TiU it has bath'd and cool'd it felf in BUkkL 
Ermiuiay fweet Erminia^ thou art loft. 
And he yet lives that does the conqueft boaft. 

GaL Brother, the Captive you can ne'er rcti i e v B 
More by the Vidlor's death, than if he live, 
For ftie in Honour caimot him prefer, 
Who ftiall become her Husband's Murderet ; 
By fafer ways you may that blefting gain, 
When venturing thus thro Blood and Death prove v 

PkL With hopes already that arc vain as Air, 
You've kept me from Revenge, but not Defpair. 
I had my felf acauitted, as became 
Erminia^s wrong d Adorer, and my Flame ; 
My Rival I had kiU'd, and fet her free, 
Had not my juftice been diiJEirm'd by thee. 
— But for thy faithlefs Hope, Pad murder'd him. 
Even when the holy Prieft was marrying them. 
And offered up the reeking Sacrifice 
To th* Gods he kneel'd to, when he took my price ; 
By all Uieir Purity I would have don't, 
But now I think I merit the Affront : 
He that his. Vengeance idly does defer, 
His Safety more than his Succefs muft fear : 
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I like that Coward did prdong my Fate, 

But brave Reven^ can never coma too late. '' 

Col. Brother, u you can ia inhuman prove 
To me your Sifter, Reafon, and to Love : 
111 let you fee that I have fentiments too, 
Can love and be reveng'd ft» well ax you ; 
That hour that Ihall a death to him impajt. 
Shall fend this Dagger to Ermitii^s heart. 

\Skaws a dagger. 

Phi. Ah, Coward, how thele words nave roade tbee 
pale, 
And fear above thy Course does prevail: 
Ye Oods, why did yon fuch a way invent ? 

Gai. N one elfc was left thy madnds to prevent. 

Phi, Ah cruel Sifter, I am tame become, ) 

And will reverie niy happy Rival's doom : > 

Yes, he (hall live to triumph o'er my Tomb. J 

— But yet what thou haft laid, I needs muft blame, 
For if my reiolutions prove the fame, 
I now fhould kill thee, and my life renew ; 
But were it brave or juft to murder you t 
At worft, I thould an unkind Sifter kill. 
Thou wouldft the facred blood of Friendftiip fpill. 
I kill a Man that has undone my Fame, 
Ravifh'd my Mifkefs, and contemn'd my Name, 
And, Sifter, one who does not thee prefer : 
But thou no reafon haft to injure her. 
Such charms of Innocence her Eyes do drels, 
As would confound the cniel'ft Murderefs : 
And thou art foft, and canft no Horror fee, 
Such A^ons, Siller, you muft leave to me. 

Gal. The higheft Love no Reafon will admft. 
And PafCon is above my Friendfhip yet. 

Phi. Then fince I cannot hope to alter tbee. 
Let me but beg thut thou wouldft fet me free ; 
Free this poor Soul that fuch a coil does keep; ' 
Twill neither let me wake in Peace, nor fleep. ^:' 
Comfort I find a ftranger 10 my heart, 
Nor canft thou ought of that but thus iiopart ; 

Thou 
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Thou fhouldd with Joy a death to him procure, 
Who by it leaves Alcippus^ life fecure. 

Gal. Dear Brother, you out-run your Patience (lill, 
We*U neither die our felves, nor others kill ; 
Something I'll do that fhall thy joys rellore, 
And bring thee back that health thou had'll before j 

WeVe now expe^ed at the Banquet^ where 

Fd have thy Eyes more Love than Anger wear : 

This night be cheerful, and on me. depend, 

On me, that am thy Sifter, and thy Friend : 

A little raife Alcippus' JeaJoufv 

And let the reft be carried on oy me ; 

Nor would it be amifs fhoukl you provide 

A Serenade to entertain the Bride : 

Twill give him Fears that may perhaps difprove 

The fond opinion of his happy Love. 

Phi, Tho Hope be faithlefs, yet I cannot chufe, 
Coming from thee, but credit the abufe. 

GaL Philander y do not your Hope's power diftruft, 
'Tis time enough to die, when that's unjuft. \Ex^nL 

SCENE II. 

Enter Aminta aspajftng over the Stage ^ £4 flayed by 

Olinda. 

OH, Why fo hafty, Aminta 1 

Am, The time requires it, Olinda, 

OH, But I have an hmnble fuit to you. 

Am, You ftiall command me any tning. 

OH, Pray Heaven you keep your word. 

Afn, That fad tone of thme, Olinda^ has almoft made 
me repent of my promife ; but come, what is*t? 

OH My Brother, Madam. 

Am, Now fie upon thee, is that all thy bufinefs? 

[Offers to go off: 

OH Stay, Madam, he dies for you. 

Afn, He cannot do'tfor any Woman living ; 
But well — it feems he fpcaks of Love to you ; 
To me he does appear a very Statue. 

OH, 
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OIL H« nought but fighs and calls upon your name, 
And vows yo« are the crucU'd Maid that breathes. 

Am. Thou can'ft not be in earneft fure. 

on. I'U fwear I am, and fo ia he. 

Am. Nay thou haft a hard task on't ; to make Vows 
to all the Women he makes love to ; indeed I pity thee i 
ha, ha, ha. 

OU. You Ihould not ku^ at thofe you have undone. 

Aminta^f^. 

Hang Love, for / will ttevtr pint 
For any Man alive; 
Forfludl tkii jolly Htart of mine 
The thoughts of ft receive ; 
t will not pHTchafe Slavery 
Atfuch a dangerout rate ; 
But glory in tt^ Liberty, 
And laugh at Love and Fate. 

OH. Youll kill him by this cruelty. 
Am. What is't thou call'ft fo? 

For I have hitherto given no denials, 

Nor has he given me caufe ; 

I have feen nim wildly gaze upon me often, 

And fometimes blufh and fmife, but feldom that ; 

And now and then found fault with my replies, 

And wonder'd where the Devii lay that wit, 

Which he believ'd no Judge of it could find. 

on. Faith, Madam, that's his way of making love, 
Am. It will not take with mc, I love a Man 

Can kneel, and fwear, and cry, and look fubmifs, 

As if he meant indeed to die my Slave : 

Thy Brother looks — but too much like a Conqueror. 

{Sighs, 
on. How, Amiiiia, can you figh in cameftt 
Am. Yes, Oliitda, and you fhall know its meaning; 

I love Aleander, and am not afham'd o'th fccrel, 

But prithee do not tell him what I fay. 

— Oh he's a man made up of thofe Pcrfcflions, 

Which 
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Which 1 hare often lik*d in feveml men ; 

And wi(h*d united to compleat feme one, 

Whom I might have the glory to overcome. 

— His Mien and Perfon, but *bove all his Hixmoor, 

That furly Pride, tho even to me addrell, 

Does (Irangely well become him. 

OIL May I believe this ? 

Am, Not if you mean to fpeak on't, 
But I (hall foon enough betray my felf. 

Enter Falatius with a patch or two on his Face. 
FalatiuSy welcome from the Wars ; 
I'm glad to fee /ave fcap'd the dangers of them. 

Fa, Not fo well fcap'd neither, Madam, but I have 
left flill a few teftimonies of their Severity to me. 

[Points to kisfaee, 

Oli, That's not fo well, believe me. 

Fa, Nor fo ill, fince they be fuch as render us no kfs 
acceptable to your fair Eyes, Madam 1 
But had you feen me when I gained them. Ladies, in that 
heroick poflure. 

Am, What pofture ? 

Fa. In that of fighting, Madam ; 
You would have call'd to mind that antient ftory 
Of the flout Giants that wag'd War with Heaven ; 
Tuft fo I fought, and for as glorious prize, 
Your excellent Ladifhip. 

Am. For me, was it for me you ran this hazard then ? 

Fa, Madam, I hope you do not queftion that^ 
Was it not aU the faults you found with me, 
The reputation of my want of Courage, 
A thoufand Furies are not like a Battle ; 
And but for you, 

By yove I would not fight it o*er again 
For all the glory on't ; and now do you doubt me I 
Madam, your heart is ftrangely fortified 
That can refift th' efforts I have made againft it, 
And bring to boot fuch marks of valour too. 

Enter to them Alcander, who feeing them would turn 
back, but 0\m^2ijlays him, 

OH. Brother, come back. 

Fa. 
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Feu Advance, advance, what Man, afraid of me ? 

Ale, How can fhe hold difcourfe with that Fantaftick* 

\AfiiU. 

Fa, Come forward, and be complaifant. 

[Pulls him agaim 

Ale, That's nofl proper for your Wit, FaloHus, 

w4«f. Why fo angry? 

Ale. Away, thou art deceived. 

Am, You've loft your fleep, whick puts you out of 
humour* 

Ale, He's danm'd will lofe a mom^tt on't for you. 

Am, Who is't that has difpleas'd you ? 

Ale. You have, and took my whole repofe away^ 
And more than that, which you ne'er can redore ; 
I can do nothing as I did before. 
When I would fleep, I cannot do't for you, 
My Eyes and Fancy do that form puruie ; 
And when I deep, you revel in my Dreams, 
And all my Life is nothing but extremes. 
When I would tell my love, I feem moft rude^ 
For that informs me how I am fubdu'd. 
Gods, you're unjuft to tyrannize o'er me, 
When thoufands fitter for't than I go free. \Ex* 

FaL Why, what the DevU has poffeft Alcemder ? 

Oli, How like you this, Aminta ? 

Am, Better and better, he's a wondrous man. 

\Exwni Am. and Oli. 

Feu Tia the moft unjanty humour that ever I law ; 
Ay, ay, he is my Rival, No marvel an he look*d fo big 
upon me ; He is danmable valiant, and as jealous as he 
is valiant ; how fliall I behave my felf to hun, and tliefe 
too idle himiours of his I cannot yet determine ; the com«> 
fort is, he knows I am a Coward whatever face I fet opoa 
it Well, I muft either reiolve never to provoke his Jea- 
loufy, or be able to re-counter his other fiiiy, his Valour^ 
that were a good Refolve if I be not paft all hope. \Ex* 
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Enter Alcippus and Enninia, as in a Btd-Ckamber. 

Alcip, But flill methinks, ErminiOy you are iad, 
A heavinefs appears in thofe fair Eyes, 
As if your Soul were agitating fomething 
Contrary to the pleafure of this night. 

Er, You ought in Juftice, Sir, t'excufe me here^ 
Prifoners when firfl committed are lefs gay, 
Than when they're us'd to Fetters every day. 
But yet in time they will more eafy grow. 

Alcip, You ftrangely blefs me in but faying fa 

Er, Alcippus, iVe an humble fuit to you. 

Alcip, Ail that I have is fo intirely thine, 
And fuch a Captive thou hafl made my Will, 
Thou needft not be at the expence of wifliing 
For what thou canfl defire that I may grant ; 
Why are thy Eyes declin'd ? 

Er, To fiatisfy a little modeft fcruple ; 
I beg you would perxnit me, Sir 

Alcip. To lie alone to night, is it not fo, Erminia ? 

Er, It is 

Alcip, That's too fevere, yet I will grant it thee ; 
But why, Erminia mud I grant it thee ? 

Er, The Princefs, Sir, queflions my Power, and lays, 
I cannot gain fo much upon your Goodnefs. 

Alcip, I could have wifh'd fome other had oblig'd thee 
to*t. 

Er, You would not blame her if you knew her reafon. 

Alcif, Indeed I do not much, for I can guefs 
She takes the party of the Prince her Brother ; 
And this is only to delay thofe Joys, 
Which fhe perhaps believes belong to him. 

But that Erminia, you can beft refolve ; 

And 'tis not kindly done to hide a truth, 
The Prince fo clearly own*d. 

Er, Wh^t did he own ? 

Alcip, 



Aldp. He faid Ertiiittia, that you were his Wife ; 
If fo, no wonder yon refuft my Bed : {She wetpi. 

The Prefence of the King hiader'd my knowledge, 
Of what I willingly would learn from you ; 
— — ^ome, ne'er deny a truth that pWn appcais j 
I fee Hypocrify thro all your Tears. 

Er. You ne«l not ask me to repteat again, 
A Knowledge which, you fa.y, appears fo plain; 
The Prince^ word methinks fhould credit get, 
Which m confirm whene'er you call for it ; 
My heart before you ask't it, was his prize, 
And cannot twice become a Sacrifice. 

Aicip. Erwtinia, is this brave or juft in you. 
To pay his fcore of Love with whars my due ? 
What's your defign to treat me in this fort ? 
Are facred Vows of Marriage made your fport ? 
R^ard me well, Ertnlnia, what am I ? 

£r. One, Sir, with whom, I'm bound to live and 
die. 
And one to whom, by rigorous command, 
I gave (without my Heart) my unwilling Hand. 

Aldp. But why, Erminia, did you give it fo? 

Er. T' obey a King and cruel Father too. 
A Friendfhip, Sir, I can on you beflow, 
But that will hardly into PafTion grow ; 
And 'twill an Aft below your Virtue prove, 
To force a Heart you know can never love. 

Aicip. Am I the mask to hide your Blufhes in, 
I the contented Fool to veil your Sin ? 
Have you already learnt that trick at Court, 
Both how to praflife and fecure your fport ? 
Brave Miftrefs of your Art, is this the way, 
My Service and my PafTion to repay ? 
Will nothii^ but a Prince your pleafure fit, 
And could you think that I would wink at it ? 
Recal that Folly, or by all that's good, 
111 free the Soul that wantons in thy Blood. 
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Ifee j-our Love your Reafon has betray'd, 
But 111 forgive the Faults irtiich Love has made : 
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Tis tnle, I love, and do confeOs it too ; 
Which if a Crime, I might have hid from you ; 
But fuch a PafGon 'tis as does defpife 
Whatever Rage you threaten from your E)^cs. 
— ^Yes — you may disapprove this flame in me. 
But cannot hinder what the Gods decree ; 
— Search here this truth ; Alas, I cannot fear ; 
Your Steel Ihall find a welcome entrance here. 

[He holds herjUlly midgastes on her. 
Alcip. Where dofl thou think thy ungratdul Soul will 

go, 
Loaded with wrongs to me, (hould I flnke now ? 

Er, To fome blA place, where Lovers do refide^ 
Free from the noife of Jealoufy and Pride ; 
Where we fhall know no other Power but Love, 
And where even thou wilt foft and gentle prove ; 
So gentle, that if I (hould meet thee there, 
Thou would'R allow, what thou den/ft me here. 

Alcip. Thou, hail difarm'd my Rage, and in its room 
A world of Shame and fofter Padions come, 
Such as the firft efforts of Love infpir'd. 
When by thy charming Eyes my Soul was fir'd. 

Er, I mufl confefs your Fears are feeming juft. 
But here to free you from the leafl miflruil, 
I fwear, while Pm your Wife TU not allow 
Birth to a Thought that tends to injiuing you. 

Alcip, Not to believe thee, were a fm above 
The Injuries I have done thee by my Love. 

Ah my Erminia, might I hope at lall 

To (hare the pity of that lovely Breaft, 
By flow degrees I might approach that Throne, 
Where now the bled Philander reigns alone : 
Perhaps in time my Paflion might redeem 
That now too faithful Heart /ave given to him 5 
Do but forbear to hear his amorous Tales, 
Nor from his moving Eyes learn what he ails : 
A Fire that's kindled cannot long furvive, 
If one add nought to keep the flame alive. 

Er, I will not promife ; what I mean to do 
My Virtue only fhall oblige me to. 

Alcip* 
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Aldp. But, Madain,what dVon mean by this idcTVtt 
To what intent does aU this Coldncfs fcrve i 
Is there no pity to my SulTerings due? 
And will you ftill my Languifhments renew ? 
Come, come, recal what you have raihly faid ; 
And own to morrow that'thou art no Maid : 
Thy Blufhes do betray thy willingnefs, 
And in thy lovely Eyes I read fucceCs. 

Er. A dodble tie obliges me to be 
Strifl to my Vows, my Love and Amity [ 
For my own fake the firft I'll ne'er decline, 
And I would ^adly keep the lafl for thine. 

Alcip. Madam, you ftrangcly do improve my pain, 
To give me hopes you muft recal again. 

Er. AldMui, you this language will forbear, 
When you fhall know how powerful you are : 
For whilfl you here endeavour to fubdue, 
The bell of Women languifhes for you. 

Alcip. Ermim'a, do not mock mymifery, 
For tho you cannot love, yet pity me j 
That you allow my PafBon no return. 
Is weight enough, you neral not add your Scorn, 
In this ycwr Cruelty is too fevere. 

Er. Aicippu!, you miilake me every where. 

Alcip. To whom Ermima, do I owe this Fate ? 

Er. To morrow all her florj^ I'll reUte. 
Till then the promife 1 the Prineefs made, 
1 beg you would permit might be obc/d. 

Alcip You, Madam, with To many charms aflaO, 
You need not queftion but you Ihall prevail j 
Thy power's not lelTen'd in thy being mine, 
But much augmented in my being thine. 
The glory of my chains may raife me more, 
But lam lUU that Slave I was before. {Exmnt fevtraUy. 

SCENE IV. 

Enter Philander ant/Alcander. \Th4 Printt hal/undrtft. 
Phi. What's a Clock, WfcwrAr/ 
Ak. 'Tis midn^t, Sir, wiQ yoa not go to bed f 
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Phi. To bed Friend ; what todo? 

Ale, To fleep, Sir, as you were wont to do. 

Phi. Sleep, and Erminia have abandoned me ; 
ril never ileep again. 

-<4/^. This IS an humour, Sir, you mufl forfake. 

Phi, Never, never, oh Alcander. 
Dofl know, where my Erminia lies to night ? 

Ale. \ guefs, Sir. 

Phi. Where ? Nay, prithee fpeak, 
Indeed I fhall not ofTended at it. 

Alc.\ know not why you (hould, Sir; 
She's where (he ought, abed with young Aldfpus. 

Phi. Thou fpeak^ft thy real Thoughts. 

Alc^ Why fhould your Highnefs doubt it? 

Phi. By Heaven there is no faith in Woman-land ; 
Alcander, dofl thou know an honefl Woman ? 

Ale. Many Sir. 

Phi. I do not think it, 'tis impoflible ; 
Erminia, if it could have been, were (he, 
But (he has broke her Vows, which I held facred, 
And plays the wanton in another^ arms. 

Ale. Sir, do you think it juft to wrong her fo ? 

Phi. Oh would thou couldft perfuade me that I did fo. 
Thou knowft the Oaths and Vows (he made to me, 
Never to marry any other than my fclf, 
And you, Alcander, wrought me to believe than. 
But now her Vows to marry none but me. 
Are given to Aleippus, and in his bofom breath'd. 
With balmy whifpers, whilfl the ravifht Youth 
For every fyllable returns a kifs. 
And in the height of all his extafy, 
Philander*^ di^offefs'd and quite forgotten. 
Ah charming Maid, is this your Love to me, 
Yet now thou art not no Maid, nor lov'ft not me;, 
And I the fool to let thee know my weaknefs. 

Ale. Why do you thus proceed to vex yourfelf ? 
To queflion what you lifl, and anfwer what you pleafe I 
Sir, this is not the way to be at eafe. 

Phi. Ah dear Alcander, what would'ft have me do ? 



Ale. 
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Ale. Do that which mar preferve yot t 
Do that which every Man in love would do ; 
Make ityo>T bufinefs to poffefs tlie objefL 

Phi. What meaneft thou, is fhe not married ? ' ■■■ 

Ale. What then, fiie'as all about ber that fhe hpil, 
Of Youth and Beauty (he is Miftrefs ftill. 
And may difpofe it how and where (he will. 

Phi. Pray Heaven I do not think too well of thee, 
What means all this difcourfe, an thou honefl i 

Alean. As moll Men of my Age 

Phi. And wouldfl thou counfel me to fuch a Sib ? 
For 1 do underftand thee. 

Alcan. Iknow not what you term fo. 

Phi. I never thought thou'dft been fo great a Villain, 
To urge me to a crime would damrt us all ; 
Why doft ihou fmile, haft thou done well in this ? 

Alcan. I thought fo, or I'ad kept it to my felf. 
Sir, e'er you grow in rage at what I've (aid, 
Do you think I love you, or believe my life 
Were to be valued more than yourrepofe) 
You fcem to think it is not 

Phi. Pollibly I may. 

Alean. The (in of what I have propos'd to you, 
You only feem to hate : Sir, is it fo ? 
— Iffuch religious thoughts about you dwell. 
Why is it that you thus perplex your felf? 
Self-murder fure is much the greater fin. 
Emdnia too you fay has broke her Vows, 
She that will fwear and lye, will do the re(i 
And of thefc evils, this I think the lead ; 
And as forme, I never thought it fm. 

Phi. And canft thou have fo poor a thought of her? 

Allan. I hope youll (icd her. Sir, as willing to't 
As I am to fuppofe it : nay, believe't. 
She'd look upont as want of Love and Course 
Shou'd you not now attempt it ; 
Yeu know, Sir, there's no other remedy, 
Take no denial, but the Game purfue. 
For what (he will refiife, (he wilhcs you. 

Phi. With fuch prctcnfions — fhe may angry grow. 
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A lean. I never heard of any that were io, 
For tho the will to do't, and power they wamt, ' *^ 

They love to hear of what they cannot grant 

Phi, No more, 
Is this your duty to your Prince, Alcandir% 
You were not wont to counfel thus amiis, 
'Tis either Difrefpe^ or fome Defign ; 
I could be wondrous angry with thee now, 
But that my Grief has fuch poffedion here^ 
'Twill make no room for Rage. 

Akan. I cannot, Sir, repent of what Pve (aidy 
Since all the errors which I have committed 
Are what my paf&on to your interefl led me to, 
But yet I beg your Highnefs would recal 
That fenfe which would perfuade you 'tis nnjuit 

Pki, Name it no more, and 111 forgive it mee. 

Ale, I can obey you, Sir. 

Phi, What (hall we do to night, I cannot deep. 

Ale, I'm good at watching, and doing anything. 

Phi, We'll ferenade the Ladies and the Bride. 
The firfl we may difturb, but fhe I fear 
Keeps watch with me to night, tho not Hke me. 
Enter a Page of ike Princes, 

Phil, How now. Boy, 1 

Is the Mufick ready which I fpoke for t 

Page, They wait your Highnefs's command. 

Phi. Bid them prepare, Tm coming. [Ex, Pagi. 

Soft tonches may allay the Difcords here, 
And fweeten, tho not lefTen my Defpair. [Exeuni. 

S C E N E V. The Court Gallery. ' 

Enter Pifaro alone. 
Pi/a, Ha ! who's that, a Lover on my life, 
This amorous malady reigns every where ; 
Nor can my Siller be ignorant 
Of what I faw this night in Galatea : 

FU queftion her Sifter, Amintay Sifter, 

[Calls as at her Lodgings, 

Enter 
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Entera Maid. 

fye. Who calls my Lady J 

IH/. Where's my Sifter. 

Lye. I cry your Lordfhip's mercy ; my Iddy lies not 
in her Lodgings to night ; the FrinceCs fent for boi, her 
Highnefs is not welt \SkegQts out. 

Pi/. I do believe it, good night, Lycette. 
Enter a Pagt. 
Who's there T 

Pagt. Vour LonUhip's Page. 

Pi/. Where haft thou been t I wanted thee hut now. 

Pan. I fell afleep ith' Lobby, Sir, and had not wa- 
ken'd yet, but for tbe Mulick whidi playa at the Lodg- 
ings of my Lady Erminia. 

Pi/. Curfe on them ; will they not allow him nights 
to himfclf ; 'tis hard. 

This night I'm wifer grown by obfervatioii. 
My Love and Friendftiip tau^t me jealoufy, 
Which like a cunning Spy brought in intelligence 
From every eye lefs waxy than its own j 
That told me that the chaming Galatea, 
In whom all power remains, 
Is yet too feeble to encounter Love ; 
I find Ihe has receiv'd the wanton God, 
Maugre my fond opinioa of her SouL 
And tis my Friend too that's become my RivaL 
I (aw her lovely Eyes ftill turn on him. 
As Flowers to th' Sun : and when he tum'd away 
Like thofe fhe bow'd her charming head again. 

On th' other fide the Prince with dying looks 

Each motion watch'd of fair Ermitrii^s eyes, 
Which fhe retum'd as greedily again, 
And if one glance t" Alcippus ftie dirwted. 
He'd ftare as if he meant to cut his throat for'b 

Well, Friend, Ihou hafi a/ure defence ef nu. 

My Love is yet below my Amity. [£i. 
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SCENE VI. Draws off, di/cavers Phi- 
lander and Alcander zvith Mujick at the 
Chamber-door o/E,vmmi3L ; to them Pilaro, 
who li/iens whiljl the Song is Jung. 

The Song for the Page to (Ing at Erminuis Chamber- 
door. 

Amintas that true-hearted Swain 

Upon a River's bank was laidy 

Where to the pityins^ Jireams he did complain 

Of Sylvia thatfalfe charming Maid, 

Butjhe wasftill regardlc/s of his pain : 

Ohfaithlefs Sylvia ! would he cry, 

And what he f aid, the Echoes would reply* 

Be kind or elfe I die, E* I die. 

Be kind or elfe I die, E. I die. 

A fhower of tears his eyes letfall^ 

Which in the River made imprefs, 

ThenfigKdy and Sylvis, fal/e again would call, 

A cruel faithlefs Shephcraefs, 

Is Love with you become a criminal f 

Ah lay a^lde this necdlefs fcorn. 

Allow your poor Adorer fome return, 

Confider how I bum, E, I bum. 

Confider, ^c. 

Thofe Smiles and Kiffes which you give. 

Remember Sylvia, are my due ; 

And all the Joys my Rival does receive 

He ravifhes from me, not you. 

Ah Sylvia, can I live and this believe ? 

Infenfibles are toucKd to fee 

My langui/hmentSy and Teem to pity me. 

Which I demand of thee, E, of thee, 

Which I demand, 6t*c, 

Pin 
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; i/V^ Whaes aU this ? ^ ' * 

. V^iW. Who's there ? 
' Pif. A Man, a Friend to the General 

pit. Then thou'rt an Enemy to all good Men. 
Does the ungrateful Wretch hide his own head. 
And fend his Spies abroad '? 

Ft/. He is too great to fear, and needs them not ; 
And him thou termed fo, fcoms the Office too. 

PAi, What makell thou here then, when the whole 
World's afleep ? 
Be gone, there lies thy way, where'er thy bufinefs be. 

Pi/. It lies as free tor thee, and here's my buiinefs. 

PM, Thou Ijreft, rude man. 

Pi/. Why, what art thou dareft tell me fo i'th' dark ? 
Day had betra/d thy blufties for this Boldnefs. 

P/ii. Tell me who 'tis that dares capitulate ? 

Pt/. One that dares make it good. 

PAi. Draw then, and keep thy word. 

A lean. Stand by, and let me do that duty^ Sir. 

\He /leps between them, theyfight^ P'liaro /alts. 
— Here's thy reward, whoe'er thou art. 

Phi. Haft thou no hurt ? 

A lean. I think not much, yet fomewherc 'tis I bleed. 

Pi/ What a dull beaft am I ; 

[Exeunt Prince and Alcan. 

Page. My Lord, is't you are fallen ? 
Help, Murder ! Murder ! 

Pi/ Hold, bawling Dog. 

Enter Alcippus in a Night-gown^ with a Sword in his 

hand, a Page with Lights. 

Alcip. 'Twas hereabouts — who's this, Pi/aro wounded ? 

{He looks up. 
How cam'ft thou thus ? Come up into my Arms. 

Pi/ Twas Jealoufy Alcippus, that wild Monfter, 
Who never leaves us till he has thus betra/d us. 
— Pox on't, I am alham'd to look upon thee. 
I have difturb'd you to no purpofe, Sir. 
I am not wounded, go to bed again. 

Ale. ril fee thee to thy Lodgings firft, Pi/aro. 

3-19 Vol. in. N Pi/ 
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Pi/, Twill be unkind both to your (elf and me. 

SCENE IV. 

Enter Philander and Alcander with a Light, 

A lean, He*s gone whoe'er he be. 

Phi, It could not be Alcippus, 

A lean, I rather fear Pifaro^ 
—But we foon fliall know : Who's this ? 

Enter Enninia in her Night-gown^ and liilia with 

Lights. 

Er, Methougfat I heard Alcippus and the Prince 
Before the cry of Murder. 
I die if thofe two Rivals have encountered. 

Phi, Ah Madam, ceale that fear, they both are fafe 
From all, but from the Wounds which yo.u have given 
them. 

Er, Oh Gods, what make you here I and where's Al- 
cippus % 

Phi, Where I had been had Heaven been bountifuL 

Er, Alas, Sir, what do you mean ? what have yOB 
done % And where have you beftow^d him ? 

Phi, Why all this high concern, Erpninia ? 
Has he fo reconciled you to him fince 1 faw you lail ? 
This not kind to me. 

Er, Oh tell me not of kindnefs, whereas Alcippus ? 

Alcafi, Madam, of whom do you demand Alcippus ? 
Neither of us have feen him. 

Phi, Go, you are a Woman, a vain peevifti Creature. 

Er, Sir, 'tis but juft you fhould excufe my Fear, 
Alcippus is my Husband, and his Safety 
Ought to become my care. 

Phi. How, Erminia ! 
Can you fo foon yield up my right to him, 
And not blufh whilft you own your Perjury ? 

Er, Now, Sir, you are much to blame ; 
I could have bom the reft, but this concerns me : 
I fear I have but too well kept my Vows with you. 
Since you are groMm but to fufpedl I have not 

Phi, 
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T'^'. Pasdon me^ Deax^the eizort of my Paifi(M| ; 
It vat a Sin fo natural, 
That even thy unkindly taking it 
Approached too near it, not to gain my Pardon : 
But tell me why you askt me for Alcippus ? 

Er, Sir, e'er! could difpofe my Eyes to deep, 
I heard the Mufick at mv Chamber-door, 
And fuch a Song as could be none but yours ; 
But that was finifh'd in a noife lefs pleaiant, 
In that of Swords and Quarrel ; 
And amongfi which, 

I thought I heard yours and Alcippus* Voice : 
(For I have kept my word, and lay not with him) 
This brought me hither ; but if I miilook. 
Once more I beg your pardon. 

Phi. Thou haS refloi^d me to a world of Joys, 
By what thou, had faid. 

Enter Alcippus, his Sword in his Hand, a Page wtth 

Light, he /lands a while, 

Aldp, Erminia ! and the Prince ! embracing too I 
I dream, and know (he could not be thus bafe, 

Thus felfe and loofe 

But here I am informed it is no Vifion ; 
—This was defign'd before, I find H now, 

{Lays his hand on his heart, 

Er, Alcippus^ oh my fears ! 

\Gaes to them, takes her by tht hand, 

Alcip, Yes, Madam, 
Too foon arrived for his and your repofe. 

Phi, Alcippus y touch her not, 

Alcip, Not touch her ! by Heaven I will, 
And who (hall hinder me ? 
"Who is^t dares fay I (hall not touch my Wife ? 

Phi, ViUain, thou l/ft. 

Alcip, That /are my Prince Ihall not defend you 
here. 
Draw, Sir, for I have laid refpedl afide. 

[Strikes, they fight a little, Alcippus is 
wontided, AXcanA^T fupports him, 

Er, Oh Gk>ds, what mean you ? hold Philander ^ hold. 

N 2 PhL 
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Phi, Life of my Soul, retire, 
I cannot bear that Voice and difobey ; 
And you mufl needs cfleem him at low rates, 
Who fells thee and his Honour for a Tear. 

Er. Upon my knees I beg to be obeyed, \Shekniels. 
— But if 1 mufl not, here difcharge your Anger. 

Phi, You are too great a Tyrant where you may. 

[Exeunt Erminia and Alcippus. 

Phi. Stay, (hall I let her go ? fhall her Commands, 
Tho they have power to take my Life away, 
Have force to fuffer me to injure her ? 
Shall fhe be made a prey, and I permit it, 
Who only have the intereft to forbid it ? 
— No, let me be accurfl then. [Offers to follow^ 

Ale, What mean you. Sir ? 

Phi, Force the bold Ravifher to refign my Right. 
Aicandcr, is not fhe my Wife, and I his Prince ? 

Ale, *l"is true, Sir : 
And /ave both power and juflice on your fide ; 
And there are times to cxcrcife 'em both. 

Phi, Fitter than this, Aleatiderl 

Ale. This night Erminic^s Promife may repofe you j 

To morrow is your own 

Till then I beg you'd think your interefl fafe. 

Phi, Aleafidery thou haft peace about thee, and canH 
judge 
Better than I, 'twixt what is juft and fit. 

U^uts up his Sword, 
I hitherto believed my Flame was guided 
By perfe(fl Reafon : fo we often find 
Veffcls condudled by a peaceful Wind, 
And meet no oppofition in their way, 
Cut a fafe pafTage thro the flattering Sea : 
But when a Storm the bounding VefTel throws. 
It does each way with equal rage oppofe ; 
For when the Seas are mad, could that be calm 
Like me, it would be ruin'd in the Storm. [Exeunt. 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

Enter Alcippus and Pifaro. 

'V- ' t" I S much, my Lord, youTl not be fatisfy'd. 

I Alcip. Fricndfliip's too near a-kin to Love, 
fifiro. 
To leave me any Peace, whilft in your Eyes 
1 read Referves, which 'lis not kind to hide ; 
— Come prithee tell me what the quarrel was, 
And who 'twas with ; thou fhalt, my dear Pi/aro. 

Pi/. Nay, now you urge me to impoITibilities : 
Good faith I cannot tell, but gucfs the Prince. 

Alcip. 'Tistruc, Pi/aro, 'twas indeed the Prince. 
But what was Ih' occaTion ? 

Pi/. He call'd me Spy, and I retum'd th' affront, 
But took no notice that he was my Prince : 
It was a Folly I repented of ; 
But 'twas in a damn'd melancholy Mood. 

Alcip. Was it a going in or coming out? 

Pi/. From whence ? 

Alcip. Ermimii% Chamber ; prithee let me know, 
For I have fears that take away my fleep. 
Fears that will make me mad, (lark mad, Pi/aro. 

Pi/. You do not well to fear without a caufc. 

Alcip. O Friend, I faw what thou canft ne'er ci 
Lall night I faw it when 1 came from thee ; 
And if thou go'ft about t* impofc upon me, 
I'll call thee from my Soul. Come out with it, 
I fee thy breafl heave with a generous ardour. 
As if it fcom'd to harbour a rcfervc. 
Which flood not with its Amity to mc. 
Could 1 but know my Fate, I could defpife it : 
But when 'tis clad in Robes of Innoceace, 
The Devil cannot Tcape it ; Something 
Was done lad night that gnaws my heart-Arings 
And many things the Princefs too let fall. 
Which, Ciods i I know not how to put together. 
N 3 
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And prithee be not thou a Ridler tgo : 

But if thou knew'ft of ought that may concern m^ 

Make mc as wife as thou art. 

Pif. Sir, thou art of fo (Irange a jealous Humour, 
And I fo (Irangely jealous of your Houour, 
That 'twixt us both we may niake work enough ; 
But on my Soul I know no wrong you have. 

Alcip, I mufl believe thee, ]^et methinks thy Face 
Has put on an unwonted gravity. 

Pif, That, AlcippuSy you'll not wonder at. 
When you (hall know you are my RivaL 

Alcip. Nay, why (houldil thou delay me thus wiUi 
(lories ? 
This fhall not put me ofif. 

Pif. Sir, I'm in earned, you have gain'd that Heart, 
For which I have received fo many wounds ; 
Venturing for Trophies where none durft appear, 
To gain at my Return one fingle imile, 
Or that fhe would fubmit to h^ my ftory : 
And when fh* has faid, 'twas bravely done, Pt/iaro^ 
I thought the Glory recompens'd the Toil ; 
And facrific'd my Laurels at her feet. 
Like thofe who pay their firft-fruits to the Gods, 
To beg a Weffing on the following Crop : 
And never made her other figns of Love, 
Nor knew I that I had that cafy flame, 
Till by her Eyes I found that ihc was mortal. 
And could love too, and that my Friend is you. 

Alcip, Thou hail amaz*d me, prithee fpeak more 
clearly. 

Pif My Lord, the Princefs has a paflion for you, 
Have I not rcafon now to be your Enemy ? 

Alcip* Not till I make returns : 
But now I'm paft redemption miferable. 
'Twas Ihe Erminia told me d/d for me ; 
And I believed it but a flight of hers, 
To put me from my Courtfhip. 

Pif No, 'twas a fatal Truth : 
Alcippusy hadft thou feen her, whifl the Pneil 
Was giving thee to fair Erminia^ 

What 
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What languifhment appear'il upon her Eyes^ 
Which never were remov'd from thy lovy Face, 
Thro which her melting Soal in drops difliU'd, 
As if ftie meant to wa(h away thy Sm, 
In giving np that Right belong'd to her. 
Thou hadft without my aid found out this truth : 
A fweet compofure dwelt upon her looks, 
Like Infants who arc fmiling whilft they die ; 
" \T knew (he that (he wept, fo u] 



Whilll I tranfported had alaioft forgot 
The Reverence due tlier facred felf and Place, 
And every moment ready was to kneel, 
And with my lips gather the precious drops, 
And rob the Holy Temple of^a Relick, 
Fit only there t" inhabit, 

Atcip. I never thought thou'dfl had this Softnefsin thee ; 
How cam'ft thou, Friend, to hide all this from met 
Pi/. My Lord, I knew not that I was a Lover } 
I felt no flame, but a religious Ardour, 
That did infpire my Soul with adoration ; 
And fo remote I was from ought but fueh, 
I knew not Hope, nor what it was to wilh 
For other blefllngs than to gaze upon her : 
Like Heaven I thought (he was to be poflcfs'd, 
Where carnal Thoughts can no admittance find ; 
And had I not perceiv'd her Love to you, 
I had not known the nature of my flame: 
But then 1 found it out by Jealoufy, 
And what I took for a Seraphick motion, 
I now decline as criminal and earthly. 

Alcip. When ftie can love to a difcovery, 
It fliows her Paflion eminent and high ; 

But I am married — to a Maid that hates me : 

What help for that, Pi/aro ! 

And thou haft fomethmg loo to fay of her. 

What was't ? for now thou had undone me quite. 

Pi/. I have nought to fay to her dilhonour. Sir, 
But fomcthing may be done may give you caufe 
To ftand upon your Guard ; 

N4 And 
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And if your Rage do not the maftery get, 
I cannot doubt but youMl be happy yet. 

A kip. Without Erminia that can hardly be, 
And yet I find a certain fhame within 
That will not fuffer me to fee the Princefs ; 
I have a kind of War within my Soul, 
My Love againfl my Glory and my Honour ; 

And I could wifh, alas I know not what : 

Prithee in(lru6l me. 

Pif. Sir, take a refolution to be calm, 
And not like Men in love abandon Reafon. 

You may obferve the adlions of thefe Lovers, 

But be not paffionate whatever you find ; 
That headflrong Devil will undo us all ; 
If you'll be happy, quit its company. 

Alcip, I fain would take thy counfel—— [Pau/es, 

Pif, Come, clear up my Lord, and do not hang the 
head 
Like Flowers in florms ; the Sun will (hine again. 
Set Galatec^s Charms before your Eyes, 
Think of the Glory to divide a Kingdom ; 
And do not wafte your noble Youth and Time 
Upon a peevifh Heart you cannot gain. 
This day you muft to th' Camp, and in your abfence 
rU take upon me what I fcom d lafl night. 

The Office of a Spy 

Believe me, Sir, for by the Gods I fwear, 

I never wi(h*d the glory of a Conquefl 

With half that zeal as to compofc thefe differences. 

Alcip, I do believe thee, and will tell thee fomething 
That pafl between the Prince and I lad night ; 
And then thou wilt conclude me truly miferable. [Exiunt 

SCENE IV. 

Enter Falatius, Labree, tJtey meet Geontius. 
Cle, Your Servant, my Lord. 
— fo coldly, flay — your reafon, Sir. 

[Fal. puts off his Hat a littUy andpaffes on. 
Fal, How mean you, Sir f 
Clc» Do you not know me ? Fai» 
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Fai. Yes, 1 have feen yon, and think you are Clt- 

A Servant of the Prince's ; wert i'th' Campagnia too, 
If I millakc not. 

CU, Can you recal me by no better inflances ? 

Fal. What need of any pray f 

Cle. I am a Gentleman. 

Fal. Ha, Labree, what means he now ? 
By Jove I do not quettion it, CUonlius : 
What need this odd Punflilio? 
I call thee to no account 

CU. That's more than I can fay to yon. Sir. 

Fal. Ill exciife you for that. 

CU. But {hall not need, Sir ; flay, I have a Sifter. 

Fal. Oh the De^il, now he begins. 

Cle. A handfome Sifter too, or you deceiv'd her. 

Liji. Bear up, Sir, be not huft. [A/lde. 

Fal. It may be fo, but is flie kind, CUonlius'*. 

[FaL bears tip. 

CU. What mean you by that word I 

Ljsb. Again, Sir, here's two to one. \AJide, 

Fal. Will ftie do reafon, or fo ? you underftand me. 

Cle. I underfland that thou'rt an impudent feUow, 
Whom I mull cudgel into belter manners. 

Fal. Pox on't, who bears up now, Labree ? 

CU. Beat thee till thou confefs thou art an Afs, 
And on thy knees confefs it to IfilUa, 
Who after that ihall fcom ihee. 

Lab. RaiUy with him, Sir, 'tia your only way, and put 
it o£F with a jcft ; for he's in fury, but dares not ftnke 
i'th' Court. 

FaL But muftyou needs do this, needs fight, CleontiMst 

CU. Yes, by all means, I find my fclf inclin'd to'L 

Fal. You Ihall have your defire, Sir, farcweL 

Cle. When, and where ? 

Fal. Faith very fuddenly, for I think it will not be 
Hard to find men of your trade, 
Men that will fight as lone as you can do, 
And Men that love it much better than I, 
Men that are poor and damn'd, fine defperste RoguM, 

N S Rafcals 
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Rafcals that for a Pattacoon a Man 
Will fight their Fathers, 
And kifs their Mothers into peace again : 
Such, Sir, I think will fit you. 

Cle. Abufive Coward, haft thou no fenfe of honour 7 

FaL Senfe of honour ! ha, ha, ha, poor Cleontius, 
Enter Aminta and Ohnda. 

Anu How now, Servant, why fo jovial I 

FaL I was laughing, Madam — a t 

Cle, At what, 3iou thing of nothing— 

Anu Coufin Cleontius^yoM are angry. 

Cl£. Madam, it is unjufUy then, for Fools 
Should rather move the Spleen to Mirth than Anger. 

Anu You've too much wit to take ought ill from him ; 
Let's know your quarrel. 

FaL By Jove, Labree. I am undone again. 

Cle» Madam, it was aoout— — 

Fal, Hold, dear deontius, hold, and 111 do any thing. 

Cle, Juft nothing 

FaL He was a httle too familiar with me. 

Cle, Madam, my Sifter I/dlia 

FaL A curfe he will out with it. 

\AJidc, pulls Mm by the Amu 

Cle. Confefs fhe is your Miftrefs. \Afide. 

FaL I call my Miftrefs, Madam. 

Anu My Coufin Ifillia your Miftrefs I 
Upon my word you are a happy Man. 

FaL By Jove if fhe be your Coufm, Madam, 
I love her much the better for't 

Am. \ am beholden to you. 
But then it fcems I have loft a Lover of you. 

CU, Confefs fhe has, or I'll fo handle you. \Ex, Labree. 

FaL That's too much, Cleontius but I will. 

By Jove, Madam, I mufl not have a Mifb*efs that has more 
Wit than my felf, they ever require more than a Man's 
able to give them. 

OIL Is this your way of Courtfhip to Ifillia ? [Ex. Qe. 

Fal. By yove. Ladies, you get no more of that from 
me, 'tis that has fpoiled you all ; I find Alcandcr can do 

more 
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more with a dumb Ihoir, than t with all mj ApplicatiDtis 
and Addrefs. 

Oli. Why, my Brother can fpeak. 

Fal. Yes, if any body duril tear him ; by yeve if you 
be not kind to him, hell he^or you all i I U get the way 
on't too, 'tis the moll profperous one ; I fee no other 
reafon you have to love Alcander better than I. 

Am. Why fhould you think I do ? 

Fal. Devil, I fee't well enough by your continual Quar- 
rels with him. 

Am. Is that fo certain a proof? 

Fal. Ever while you live, you treat me too well ever to 
hope. 

Enter Alcander, kneels, offers kts Sword to Aminta. 
— What new Mafqucrade's thisi hy Jove, Alcattderh^ 
more tricks than a dancing Bear. 

Am. What mean you by this prefent? 

Alean. KiU me. 

Ami. What have you done to merit it ? 

Alcan. Do not ask, but do't. 

Am. rn have a reaJon firil. 

Alcan. I think I've kill'd Pifaro. 

Am. My Brother dead ! [She falls into the arms of 0\L 

Fal. Madam, look up, 'tis I thai call. 

Am. 1 care not who thou beeft, but if a Man, 
Revenge me on Alcander. [Shegves out with Olin. 

Fal. By Jove (he has miftook her Man. This 'tis to be 
a Lover now ; a Man's never out of one broil or olier ; 
but 1 havemore Wit than /4»u«/a this bout, [Offers fo go. 

Alean. Come back and do your duty e'er you go. 

[Pulls him. 

Fal. I owe you much, Alcander. 

Alcan. Aminta faid you Ihould revenge her on me. 

Fal. Her Word's not Law I hope. 

Alcan. And 111 obey 

Fai. That ntay do much indeed, 

[Fal an/wers witk great JigHs of fear. 

Alcan. This, if thou wert a Man, (he oad thee do, 
Why dofl thou Ihake % 

Fal. No, no, Sir, I am not the man flic meant. 

Alean. 
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AlcoH. No matter, thou wilt ferve as well. 
A Lover I and canfl difobey thy Miflrefs ? 

Fat. I do difown her, fmce (he is fo wicked 
To bid me kill my Friend. 
Why, thou'rt my Friend, Alcander, 

A lean. Ill forgive thee that 

Fal. So will not his Majefty : I may be hangVl for't. 

A lean. Thou fhouldft be damn*d e'er difobey thy Mif- 
trefs. 

FaL Thefe be degrees of Love I am not yet arriv'd at ; 
when I am, I (hall be as ready to be damn'd in honour as 
any Lover of you all. 

A lean. Ounds, Sir, d'ye railly with me ? 

FaL Your pardon, fweet Aleander^ I proteft I am not 
in fo gay an humour. 

A lean. For well I had forgot my felf. \ExiL 

Fal. Stark mad, by Jove — ^yet it may be not, for Al- 
eander has many unaccountable humours. 
Well if this be agpreeable to Ammla, (he's e*en as mad 
as he, and 'twere great pity to part them. 

Enter Pifaro, Aminta, and Olinda. 

Am. Well, have you kiird him? 

Fal. Some wifer than fome, Madam. 
—My Lord — what alive ? 

Pif. Worth two dead men, you fee. 

[Pifaro run^ to him, and embraces him. 

Fal, That's more than I could have faid within this 
half hour. Alcander'^ a very Orlando, by Jove, and 
gone to feek out one that's madder yet than hmifelf that 
will kill him. 

Am. Oh, dear Falatius, run and fetch him back. 

Fal. Madam, I have fo lately 'fcap'd a fcburing, that 
I wilh you would take it for a mark of my Pai&on to dif- 
obey you ; for he is in a damn'd humour. 

Am. He's out of it by this, I warrant you ; 
But do not tell him that Pifaro lives. 

Fal. That's as I fhall find occafion. Exit Fal. 

Pif. Aleander is a worthy Youth and brave^ 
I wifh you would efteem him fo ; 
'Tis true, there's now fome difference between as, 

Our 
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Our Interefls are difpos'd to feveral ways, 
But Time and Management will join us ail : 
ril leave you ; but prithee make it thy bufmefs 
To get my Pardon for my lafl night's rudenefs. 

Am, \ fhall not fail. Exit* 

Re-enter Falatius, with Alcander melancholy » 

FaL Here, Madam, here he is. 

Am. Tell me, Alcander^ why you treat me thus ? 
You fay you love me, if I could believe you. 

Alcan, Believe a Man 1 away, you have no wit, 
111 fay as much to every pretty Woman. 

Am. But I have given you no caufe to wrong me. 

Alcan. That was my Fate, not Fault, I knew him not : 
But yet to make up my offence to you, 
I offer you my life ! for Tm undone. 
If any faults of mine (hould make you fad. 

Afn, Here, take your Sword again, my Brother^s weU. 

She gives him the Sword again* 

FaL Yes, by yove, as I am: you had been nnely 
ferv'd, if I had kill'd you now. 

Am. What forry for the news, ha, ha, ha. 

Alcan. No, forry ; /are a Woman, a mere Woman. 

Am. Why did you ever take me for a Man? ha, ha. 

Alcan. Thy Soul, I thought, was all fo ; but I liee 
You have your weaknefs, can diffcmble too ; 

1 would have fwom that Sorrow in your face 

Had been a real one : 

Nay, you can die in jeft, you can, falfe Woman : 

I hate thy Sex for this. 

FaL By Jove there is no truth in them, that's flat. 

[She looks fad, 

Alcan. Why that repentant look ? what new defign % 
Come, now a tear or two to fecond that. 
And I am foft again, a very Afs. 
— But yet that I^k would call a Saint from th' Altar^ 
And make him quite forget his Ceremony, 
Or take thee for his Deity ; 
— But yet thou haft a very Hell within, 
Which thofe bewitching Eyes draw Souls into. 

FaL Here's he that £ts you. Ladies. 

Am. 
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Am, Nay, now y'^ure too timufL and I wiU leAve ftfiu, l 

[HeUs ken 

A lean. Ah, do not go, I know not by what Magick^ 
But as you move, my Soul yields that way too. 

Fal. The truth on t is, Ihe has a flrong magn^ick Povr 
er, that I find. 

A lean. But I would have none find it but my felf. 
No Soul but mine fhall fympathize with hers. 

Fal. Nay, that you cannot help. 

Alean. Yes but I can, and take it from thee^ if I 
thought it did fa 

OL No Quarrels here, I pray. 

JFal, Madam, I owe a Reverence to the Place. 

Alean. Ill fcarce allow thee that ; 
Madam, I'll leave you to your Lover. 

Am. 1 hate thee but for faying fo. 

Alean. Quit him then. 

Am. So I can and thee too. [O firs logo oui^ 

Alean. The Devil take me if you efcape me fa 

[Goes after her. 

Fal. And 111 not be out-done in importunity. 

[Goes afiefk 

SCENE III. 

Enter Galatea and Erminia. 

Er. And 'tis an a<5l below my Quality, 
Which, Madam, will not fufifer me to fly. 

Gal. Erminia, e'er you boall of what you are. 
Since you're fo high 111 tell you what you are : 
Your Father was our General 'tis true, 
That Title juftly to his Sword was due ; 
'Twas nobly gain'd, and worth his Blood and Toils, 
Had he been fatisfied with noble Spoils : 
But with that fmgle honour not content. 
He needs muft undermine the Government ; 
And 'caufe he had gain'd the Army to his fide, 
Believ'd his Treafon muft be juftifyd. 
For this fand jufUy) he was banifhed ; 
Where wnilft a low and unknown life he led. 

Fax- 
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Far frtfmtiie hope and glory of a Throne, ^ 

In a poor humble Cottage you were bom ; 



Your Eyes did firft Philaniitt'a Soul infpire, 

And Fortune too conform'd her to his fire. 

That made your Father greater than before, 

And what he jnftly loft that did reftore. • 

Twas that which firft thy Beauty did difclofe, 

Which elfe had wither'd like an unfeen Rofe; 

Twas that which brought thee to the Court, and there 

Difpos'd thee next my felf, i'th' highcft Sphere : 

Alas obfcurely elfe thou'dll liv'd and diec^ 

Not knowing thy own Charms, nor yet this Prid& 

Er. Madam, in this your Bounty is fevere. 
Be pleas'd to fpare that repetition here. 
I hope no Aflion of my Life (hauld be 
So rude to charge your Generofity! 
But, Madam, do you think it jull to pay 
Your great Obtigements by fo falfe a way ? 
Aldpfius' Pafiion merits fome return. 
And mould that prove but an ingrateful fcomi 
Alas I am his Wife ; to difobey, 
My Fame as well as Duty I betray. 

Gal, Perfidious Maid, I might have thought thou'dlt 

Falfe to thy Prince, and Rival in my Love. 

I thought too juftly he that conquer'd me 

Had a fufficient power to captive thee ; 

Thou'ft now reveng'd thy Father's fhame and thin^ 

In taking thus Philander'% Life and mine. [Er. Wttpt. 

Er. Ah Madam, that you would believe my tears. 
Or from my Vows but fatisty your Fears. 
By all the Gods, Akippus I do hate, 
And would do any thmg to change my fate ; 
Ought that were jufl and noble I dare do. 

Gal. Enough, Ermiuia, I muA credit you. 
And will no other proof of it require. 
But that youll now fubmit to my defire ; 

Indeed 
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Indeed, Erminiayyon mnft gram my fmt, •*•'-,-:;_. 
Where Love and Honou)' (Sdls, make no difpute. 
Pity a Youth that never lov'd before, ' 

Remember 'tis a Prince that docs adore ; . : - 

Who offers up a Heart that never found - :. '£ 

It could receive, till from your Eyes, a wounds: ... .r 

Er, To your command (houid I fobmit to ykld,- T 

Where could I from Aldfipushe concealed? . .s 

What could defend me from his jealoius Rage? 

GaL Truft me, Erminia^ 111 for that engage* - :. r 

Er, And then my Honour by that flighrs o'ezthromat. 

GaL That being Philander' s^ hdi preCerve faisown j . 
And that Erminia fure will ne*er diibiifL 

Er, Ah Madam, give me leave to fear the woifi. 

Enter Aminta. 

Am, Madam, Alcippus waits for yoor Command^ 
He's going to the Camp. 

Gal. Admit him. . > 

Enter Alcippus tmd Pifara 

Gal, Alcippus^ 'tis too foon to leave Emdma* > 

Alcip, I wiih (he thought fo, Madam, 
Or could believe with what regret I do fo ; 
She then would think my faults were much too (mail 
For fuch a Penance as my Soul muft fufifer. 

Am, l\6 matter, Sir, you have the Year before yotu / 

Alcip, Yes, Madam, fo has every Galley Slave, y 

That Imows his Toil, but not his Recompence : ] 

To-morrow I expt^ no more content, . < 

Than this uneafy Day afforded me ; 
And afl before me is but one grand piece 
Of endlefs Grief and Madnefs : 

—You, Madam, taught Erminia to be crud, ;». 

A Vice without your aid Ihe could have learnt ; 
And now to exercife that new taught Art, 
She tries the whole experience on my Heart. 

Gal. If (he do fo, (he learnt it not of nae, 
I love, and therefore know no Crudty : 
Such outrage cannot well with Love refide, / 

Which only is the mean effc<5^ of Pride: 

1 
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— I merit better thou^ts from you, AkippHs, 

Alcip. Pftrdoo me^ Madam, if my Pafiiaii fUay 
Beyond the limits of my hi^h refpe^ ; \H4 kntds, 

— 'TIS a rude gufl, and ments your reproaches : 
But yet the faucy Flame can ne'er controul 
Hiat Adoration which I owe my Princefs : 
That, with Religion, took poCTefCon here, 
And in my Prayers I mii with you the Deities. 

Gal. I'ad rather you fhould treat me as a Mortal, 
Rife and begin to do fd. \Ri/^ atulbows. 

Alcip. Now, Madam, what mud 1 expe<^ from you ? 
Er. Aleippus, all that's to your Virtue due> 
Alcip. In that but common Jutlice you allow. 
Er. That, Juftice, Sir, is all I can bellow. 
Aldp. In juftice then you ought to me refign, 
That which the Holy Pneft intitled mine ; 
Yet that, without your Heart, I do defpife, 
For uncompell'd I'd have that facrifice : 
— Come eafe me of that Pain that preffes here. 
Give me but Hope that may fecure my Fear, 
I'm not afham'd to own my Soul poffell 
With Jealoufy, that takes away my reft. 
— Tell me youTl love, or that my Suit is vain. 
Do any think to eafe me of my pain. 
Gods, Madam, why do you keep me in fufpence i 
This cannot be the effeAs of Innocence ; 
By Heaven Pll know the caufe, where e'er it lies, 
Nor Ihall you foot me with your feign'd dif^uife. 
Pif. You do forget your promife, and this Prefence. 

\AJide ti> Alcip. 
Alcip. Twas kindly urg'd, prithee be near me ftil], 
And tell me of the faults that look unmanly. 
Gat. Dear, if thou lov'll me, flatter him a little. 

\To Er. qfi4k, 
Er. 'Tis hard to do, yet I will try it, Madam. 
GaI. Ill leave you, that you may the better do fa 
—I hope, Aleippus, you'U revifit us 
With Lover's fpeed : 
And whatfoever treatment now y<ou find, 

3«> At 



At your return youli find us much rxboie Und^ < . • r ^ ^ 

. [He hoi^ ^ j^ois ^tfH^ 

Aldp* Can you for^ve the raihnefs of a Man. 7/ 

That knows no other Laws but thofe of Paflion 1 

£/•. You are. unkind to th^ik \^o not^Sir J ^ . 

— Yes, and am grown fo foftened by my pity, 
That I'm afraid I fhall negle<5l my Vows, 
And to return your Paflioh, grow ingrate. . ^ 

Alcip, A few more fyllables exprefs'd like thefe, 
Will raife my Soul up to the worh extropM^ . ; ►> > ,;\ 

And give me with your Scorn an equal torment. , 

Er, See what power your language has upon tooi ' • 

^Weeps, 

Alcip, Ah, do not weep, a tear or two's enough - ..> 
For the Completion of your Cruelty, 
That when it faiFd to excrcife your will, \ 

Sent thofe more powerful Weapons from your Eyes^ ^^ 
And what by your feverity you mid of, -I 

Thefe (but a more obliging way) perform. . A 

Gently, Erminia^ pour the Balfam in, ^ 

That I may live, and tafle the fweets of Lore. ^ ^ 

— Ah fhould you flill continue as you are, A 

Thus wondrous good, thus excellently fair, 
I (hould retain my growing name in War, 
And all the Glories I have ventured for, : 

And fight for Crowns to recompenfe thy Bounty. / 

This can your Smiles ; but when thofe Beams are 

clouded. 

Alas, I freeze to very Cowardice, 

And have not Courage left to kill my felfl S- 

Er. A Fate more glorious does tbait Life attend. 
And does preferve you for a nobler end. ^f 

Alcip. Erminioy do not footh my eafy Heart, 7 

For thou my Fate, and thou my Fortune art ; 
Whatever other bleflings Heaven defign, 
Without my dear Erminia^ 111 decline. 
Yet, Madam, let me hope before I go, 
In pity that you ought to let me do : ; 

'Tis all you (hall allow m' impatient heart. 

Er. 



Er. That's what agafnf! my will I mud htti^M t ; 
Hftt 'itHh it pleafe the Gods, when next we meet, 
We might as Friend, and not as Lovers greet. [Exeuni, 



A C T IV. S C E N E I. 

Enter Galatea oii^/ Amhita, met by Philander o/u/ Alcander. 

Pki. Qo hally, SiOerl 

v3 G^' Brother, I am glad to meet you. 
Aminta has fome welcome News for you. 

Am. My Lord ! 
Erminia yet is hardly brought to yield ; 
She wants but fome encouragement from you, 
That may aiTifl her weaknefs to fubdue, 
And 'twas but faintly fhe den/d to fee you. 

Phi. However, I will venture. 
She can but chide, and that will foon be pad : 
A Lover's Anger is not long to lail. 

Am, IJillia I have won to give you entrance. 

Phi. Love fumifh me with powerful Argimients : 
Dire^ my Tongue, that my diforder'd Senfe 
May fpeak my PafTion more than Eloquence. [AMe^ 

GaL fiut is Alcippus gone ? 

A lean. Madam, an hour dnce. 

Phi. 'Tis well ; and Sifter, 
Whilft I perfuade Erminia to this flight. 
Make it your bufinefs to perfuade the King, 
Hang on his neck, and Idfs his willing cheek : 
Tell him how much you love him, and then fmile, 
And mingle Words with KifTes ; 'twill overcome him 
Thou haft a thpufand pretty Flatteries, 
Which have appeas'd his higheft fits of Paftion : 
A Song from thee has won him to that reft, 
Which neither Toil nor Silence could difpofe him to. 
Thou know'ft thy power, and now or never ufe it 

Ga!. 'Twas thither I was going. 

Phi, 
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Phi, Ma/ft thou be profpetous. . . 

Am,VJ\idXiiOvfyAlcandcrl *, 

Alcan. A% \vi^s^ Ammta, • . i . 

Am, How's that? 

Alcan, Such a diflradlcd Lover as you left me. 

Am, Such as 1 found you top, I fear, Alcander. 

A lean. Ah, Madam, do npt wroiig me fo ; 
Till now I never knew the joys and forrows 
That do, attend a Soul in love like mine : . 
My Paflion only fits the Objedl now ; 
1 hate to tell you fo. 'tis a poor low means \ 

To gain a Miflrefs by, of fo much wit : 
Amintay you're above that common rate 
Of being won- 

Mean Beauties fhould be flatter'd into praife, 
Whilfl you need only Sighs from every Lover, 
To tell you who you conquer, and not how, 
Nor to in(lru6l you what attradls you have. 

Atn, This will not ferve to convince me. 
But you have lov'd before. 

Alcan, And will you never quit that Error, Madam? 

Am, 'Tis what IVe reafon to believe, Alcander^ 
And you can give me none for loving me : 
Fm much unlike Lucinda whom you figh'd for, 
Tm not fo coy, nor fo referv'd as Ihe ; 
Nor fo defigning as Florofia your next Saint, 
Who flarv'd you up with hope, till you grew weary ; 
And then Ardclia did reftore that lofs, 
The little foft ArdeHa^ kind and fair too. 

Alcan, You think you*re wondrous witty now, ^- 
miniOj 
But hang me if you be. 

Am. Eideed Alcander, no 'tis fimple truth : - , 

Then for your bouncing Miftrefs, long Brunetta^ ' 

O that majeftick Garb, 'tis flrangely taking. 
That fcornful Look, and Eyes that ftrike Si dead 
That (land beneath them. 

AlcandeTy I have none of all thefe Charms ; \ 

But well, you fay you love me ; could you be 

Con- 



Spplea^to diTmifs thefe petty (harers in your IIcdTt, 
,nd give it all to me ; on thefe conditions 
I may do mucli. 

AhoM. Aminta, more perhaps than I may like. 

Am. Do not fear that, Alcander. 

AUan, Your Jealcmry Incourages that Fear. 

Am. If I be fo, I'm the fitter lor your humour. 

Alcatu That's another reafon for my fears; that HIt. 
Luck owes us a fpite, and will be fure to pay us vrit\ 
loving one another, a thought I dread. Farcwdl, it: 
mania ; when 1 Can get loofe from ArdgUa, I may; 
chance wait on you, till then your own Pride be yonr 
Companion. [Holds him- 

Am. Nay, you Ihall not go, Alcander. 

AUan. Fy on't, thofe Looks have lotl their wonted 

I knew you'd call me back to fmile upon me. 
And then you have me fure ; no, no, Aminta, 
I'D no more of that \Coes out, 

Am. I have too much betray'd my Pafllon for bim, 
— I mull r«cal it. if I can I mud ; 
— I will— for rfiould I yield, my power's o'crthrown, 
And idiat's a Woman when that glory's gone ? 

S C E N E II. 

Enler Alcippus aiui Pilaro. 

Pi/. You feem'd then to be plcas'd with what fhe fald. ' 

Aldp. And tben methought I was fo, 
But yet even then 1 fear'd llic did dilTemble. 
— Gods, what's a Man poffeft with Jealoufy ? 

PiJ. A ilrange wild tiling, a Lover without reafon ; 
I once have prov'd the torture on't, , 

But as unlike to thine as good from evil ^ 
Like fire in Limbecks, mine was foft and gentle^ 
Infufing kindly heat, till it dilliU'd 
The fpirits of the Soul out at my Eyes, 
And lo it ended. 
But tbinc's a raging Fire, which never ceafcs 
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Till it has quite deftroy'd the goodly Edifice « ^ 

Where it fi A took beginning. 
Faith drive, Sir, to fupprefs it. 

Alcip, No, I'll let it run to its extent, 
And fee what then 'twill do. 
Perhaps 'twill make me mad, or end my life, 
Either of which will eafe me. 

Pi/, Neither of thefe, Aidppus ; 
It will unman you, make you too defpis'd ; 
And thofe that now admire will pity yoo. 

A kip* What wouldfl thou have me do ? 
Am I not tf^ a Slave to follow Love, 
Whilft at my back Freedom and Honour waits, ^ 

Ajid I have loft the power to welcome them? 
Like thofe who meet a Devil in the night, 
And all afrighted gaze upon the Fury, 
But dare not turn their backs to what they fear, 
Tho fafety lie behind them. 
Alas 1 I would as willingly as thofe 
Fly from this Devil, Love. 

Pif» You may, like thofe afrighted, by degrees 
Allay your fenfe of terror in the Obje<fl, 
And then its Power will lefTen with your Fear, 
And 'twill be eafy to forgo the Fantafm. 

Alcip, No, then like die damn'd Ghoft it follows me. 

Phi, Let Reafon then approach it, and examine it. 

Alcip, Love is a furly and a lawlefs Devil, 
And will not anfwer Reafon. 
I muft encounter it fome other way, 
For I will lay the Fiend. 

Pif, What would you have, Alcippus ? 

Alcip, I'd have fair play. Pifaro, 
— I find the cheat, and will not to the Camp ; 
— Thou (halt fupply my place, and 111 return : 
The Night grows on, and fomething will be done 
That I muft be acquainted with. 

Pif, Pardon me, Sir, if I refufe you here : 
I find you're growing up to Jealoufies, 
Which rU not truft alone with you. 

A kip. Thou knoVft perhaps of fomething worthy it. 

Pi/. 
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FU. I mufl Qonfefs, your Paflicms give me caufe, 
If I had any Secrets, to conceal them ; 
But 'tis no time nor place to make difinites in : 
WiU you to Horfe ) 

Alcip. WiU you not think fit I flioold return then ? 
I can be calm. 

Pi/. What is't you mean by this relmn, Alcifipusi 

Alcip. To fee Ertninia, is not that enough 
To one in love, as 1 am ? 

Pi/. But, Sir, Tuppole you find Philander there 1 

Alcip. Then 1 fuppofe I Ihall not much approve on'L 

Pi/. You would be at your la!l night's rage again. 
Alcippus, this will ruin you for ever, 
Nor is it all the Power you think you have 
Can favc you, if he once be difoblig'd. 
Believe me 'twas the Princefs' paiTion for yon 
Made up that breach lall night. 

Alcip. All this I know as well as you, Pi/aro, 
But will not be abus'd ; alas, I'm loft : 
Couid I recal thcfe two laft days are pafl, 
Ah 1 fhonld be my felf again, Pi/aro. 
I would refufe thefe Fetters which I wear, 
And be a Slave to nothing but to Glory. 

Pi/. That were a Refolution worthy of yon. 
—But come 'tis late, what you refolve conclude. 

Alcip, I am refolVd I will not to the Camp, 
A fecret inclination does perfuade me 
To vifit my Erminia to nighL 

Pi/. Comes it from Love or Jealonfy? 

Alcip. The firft, good faith, Pifaroi thou'it fo fear- 
ful 

You (hall to th' C^mp befcne. 

And 111 be with you early in the Morning. 

Pi/ Give me your hand, and promife to be calm. 

Alcip. By all our Friendflups, as the Weflem Winds, 
[Gives his hand. 
Nothing that's done fball e'er Inrage me more, 
Honours the MiArefs 111 henceforth adore. [Enl. 

Pi/ 1 will not truA you tho. \Goes cui another way. 

SCENE 
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SCENE III. The Court Gdikr^ 



Enter Philander and Alcander in ih$h^ Ctokif nwffltiS* ^ 

-ofM ihe ehrk. 
Alcan. I/aUa. iCalk at thi h^Mngtpf^'^t&i&L 

//?/. Who's there? - • -^ 

Akdn. A Friend, ^ * ^ 

IJU, Vij\at^ Atamder'\ 
Alcan. The fame. 

/^4 Whete'stliePribce? ' V \ .:.- 

Phi Here, Ifillia. 

IfiL Give me your hand, ra<§ Loid, and follow me. 
FkL To fucfa a Heaven as thoa condud^ me to^ ^ 
Tho thott ihouldfl traverfe Hell, Td follow thee, 
Alcan, Youll come bade in chanty, I/iUia t 
IfiL Yes, if i dare trail you alone widb me. 

SCENE IV. 
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Draws off, difcavers Erminia ht an vndrefoy fittif^j isi^ 
A^r Philander, who falls at her feet ^ &n his hues, 

Er. My Lord the Pnnce, what makes yoor Highnds* 
here? 

Phu Erminia^ why do you ask that needlefe queftion f 
Twas Love, Love that's unfatisiied, which brought me 
hither. [Kmets. 

Er. Rife, Sir, this pofture would become me better. 

Pht. Permit me, dear Ermini a t o remain thits. 
Tis only by thefe figns I can exprefs 
What my Confufion will not let me utter. 
I know not what (Irange power thou beai'ft about thee^ 
But at thy fight or touch my Senfe forfakes me^ ' 
And that, withal I had defign*d to fay. 
Turns to a (Irange diforder'd Rapture in me. 
Oh Ermini a 

Er, How do you, Sir ? 

Phi. I am not well ; 
Too fuddcnly I pafs firom one extreme 

Tt> 
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But I man re-auume my health anon, 

Ai^ lell tl^ee all mjr ftcijry* . ,, . : v.m^ v 

£r. t)ear Sir, retire uUo tbie iai^^ room, 
iVi^i the^ repqC^ awhile : : r. . 

Alas, I fee difordfer in your Pace. ■ . ' ' , \ 

PhL This confidence of me, is generous in the^ 

[They go into th$ Scifu which draws ^gv^r, 

S C E N E V. The Court Gcdhry. i 

Enter PiltXw\x%. » 

Alcip. The Night b cahn and filent asxny Thoughts^ 

Where nothing now but Love's foft whifpera dw<ll ; . i 

Who in as ge^e terms upbraids my Rage, v 

Which drove to difpoflefs the Monarch luhenoe ; . ; ;. a 

It tcUs me how difhonefl all my Fears are, 

And how imgrateful all my Jealoufies ; 

And prettily perfuades tho^e Ii]|fidels ' - ' 

To be lefs rude and mutinous hereafter. 

Ah that I coukl remain in this fame flate^ 

And be contented with this Monarchy : 

I would, if my wild multitude of Palfions . 

Could be appeas'd with it ; but the/re for Liberty, . . ^ 

And nothing but a Conunon-wealth within 

Will fatisfy their appetite of Freedom. 

Pride, Honour, Glory, and Ambition flrive 

How to expel this Tyrant from my SouL . . ' * 

But all too weak, tho Reafon (hould aiTiA them. 

He knocks. Alcander looks out at tkcddcHf^^ 
A lean. Who's there ? ' ' ''^ 

Alci^ A Friend. ^ '; 

IfiL Oh Heavens t it b my Lord Aldppui vpipe. 
Alcofi, Peace, Ifillicu . , , 

Alcip, I hear a Man within — open the door. 

Now, Love, defend thy Interefl, or my Jealoufy 

Will grow the mightier Devil of the two elfe. 

[Ale comes out. 

— Who's this? one muffled in a Cloke? , .,r, .. . 

Who art thou, who at this dead time of Night 
VouIIL O HaA 
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Has taken poflelTion here I 
--5peak, or I'll kill thee. 

A lean. This were an opportunity indeed 
To do my Prince a fervice, but I dare not 

Alcip, What dared not do ? 

A lean. Not kill thee. 

A lean. Is that thy bufinefs then f have at thee, Slave ; 
m fpoil your keeping doors. [Runs at him. 

\Theyfighty and ^rapUng Alcander gets the 
Sw4?rd 0/ Alcippus, 

Alcip, He^as got my Sword, however. 111 loie no 
time: 
It may be 'tis his office to detain me. [He goes in. 

Alean, I'm wounded, yet I will not leave him fo ; 
There may be Mifchief in him, tho unarm'd. [Goet in, 

S C E N E VI. A Bedchamber. 

Difcovers Erminia, Philander ^///«^ on the Bed^ to tkem 
Ifillia, a Sword and Hat on the Table, 

Ifil, Ah, Madam, Aleifipus, 

Er, Aleippus, where ? 

Ifil, I left nim in a quarrel with Aleander, 
And hear him coming up. 

Er, For Heaven's mke. Sir, fubmit to be conceafd. 

Phi, Not for the world, Erfmnia^ 
My Innocence (hall be my guard and thine. 

Er. Upon my knees I beg youTl be concealed, 

[A noi/e. 
He comes ; Philander ^ for my fafety ga 

Phi, I never did obey with more regret 
\He hides hitnf elf behind the Bed^ and in ha/U leaves 
his Sword and Hat on the Table ; Aldppus eomes in. 

Alcip, How now, Ermima X ^ 
How comes it you are up fo late f 

Er, I found my felf not much inclin'd to fleep ; 
I hope 'tis no offence. 
Why do you look fo wildly round about you ? 

Alcip, Methinks, Erminia, you are much oonfus'd. 

Er. 
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Er. Alas you cannot blame me j 
VUlia tells me you were much inn^d ~ 

Againfl a Lover fhe was entertaining. 

Alcan. A Lover—wa* that a time for Courtlhip ? 
Such Anions, Madam, will rtSeH on you. 

{imia.gaei(aiaietAe//a/ tuid S'aiord aitd flidt 
into Iter lap, vhich htjtet, calls to her, 
—What have you there, I/illia i 
Come back, and let me fee what 'tis. 

\Ht takes them from iter. 
— <i»— a Sword and Hat — Ermitua, whore be thefc ? v 

Er. Why do you ask ' ■ 

Aleip. To be inform'd, is that fo great a wonder ] 

Er. They be my Father's, Sir 

Akip. Was that well laid, Ermtttta 1 — fpeak again. 

Er. What is't you would know ? 

Aleip. The truth, Erminia, 'twould become you bed. 
Do you think I take thefe things to be your Father's ? 
Mo* treacberout Woman, 1 have feen Uiis Sword, 

{Dravii the Sword. 
Wom by a Man more vigorous than thy Father, 
It had not elfe been here. 

— Where have you hid this mighty Man of valour ? 
Have you exhauftcd fo his (lock of Courage, 
He has not left any t* appear withal ? 

Phi. Yes, bafe Aldppus, I have flill that Couragt^ ■ 
Th'effefls of which thou haft beheld with wonder; 
And now being fortified by Innocence, 
Thou't find fufficicnt to chaAife thy boldnefs : 
Rellore my Sword, and prove the truth of this. 

Akip. I've hardly fo much Calmnefs left to anfw£r 
thee, 
And tell thee. Prince, thou art decciv'd in me. 
—I know 'tis juft I (hould rcftore thy Sword, 
But thou haft ftiow'd the bafeft of thy play. 
And I'll return th' uncivil Treachery ; 
You merit Death for this bafe Injury. 
But you're my Prince, and that I own yon fo. 
Is all remains in me of Scnfe or JufUce ; 
The reft is Rage, which if thou gctl'ft not hence 

O 1 Will 
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Will eat up that (mail morfel too of Reafon| 
And leave me nothing to preferve thy life with* 

Fhu Qods, am I tame, and bear the TraTtor bravo 
me ? \pffirs to run in ta Jwn. 

\ have refentment left, tho nothing elfe. 

A lap. Stand off, by all that's good ITl kill thee elfe. 

[Er. puts Jurfrif bctwnn, 

Er. Ah hold. Sir, hold, Ae Prince has no defence. 
And you are more than arm'd ; [To Alcip^ 
What honour is*t to let him murder you % [To the Prvtvc^ 
Nor would your Fame be Icffen'd by retreat. 

Phi, Alas, I dare not leave thee here with him. 

Er, Trull me. Sir, I can make him calm again. 

Alcip, She counfds welL and I advife you take it. 

J? hi, I will, but not for fear of thee or Death, 
Biit From th' aflurance that her Power's fufficient 
To allay this unbecoming Fury in thee, 
And bring thee to repentance. 

[He gives him his Sword ; Philander goes out^ 
^cippus locks the door after him, 

Er, AUippuSy wnat do you mean ? 

Alcip, To know where 'twas you leam'd this Impudence I 
Which you're too cunning in, 
Not to nave been a ilale pra^tioner. 

Er, Alas, what will you do ? 

Alcip, Preferve thy Soul, if thou hail any fcnfe 
Of future Joys, after this vUe damn'd A(flion. , 

Er, Ah, what have I done % 

Alcip, That which if I fhould let thee live, Brminia^ 
Would never fuffer thee to look abroad again. 

— Thou'll made thy lelf and me 

Oh, I dare not name the Monflers. ■ 

But 111 deflroy them while the Grods look down, 

And fmile upon my Juflice. 

[He /Ir angles her with a Gartsr^ which fie 
JncUches from his Leg, 

Er, Hold, holcl, and hear my Vows of Innocence. 

Alcip, Let me be damn'd as thou art, if I do ; 

[Throws her on a Bed^ and Jits down on a Chair, 
— So now my Heart, I have redeemed thee nobly. 

Sit 
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Sil down and ^ufe a while-; 

But why Co (till and tame, is one poor Murder - 

Enough to fatirff thy ftorm of Paflion ? ' ' ' 

If it were nift, it ought not hereto end; 

■--If not— -I'tc not done too much 

Orte knocks, he rifes after a HiiUj>anfe, and 
opens the door % enter Page. 

Page. My Lord, Pi/aro 

Alcip. Pifaro, Oh that Name has wakened me, 

A Name till now had never Terror hrt I 
— I wiH not fpeak with him. 

Page. My Lord, he's here, [Pagc^r»Af oul. 

Enter Pifaro. 

Pi/. Not fpeak with me ! nay then I fear the worft. 

Aicip. Not for the world, Pifaro 

[Hides his face trnth his hand, VH/ees Erminia. 

Pif. Thy guilt is here too plain, 
I need not read it in thy blurhing face. 
She's dead and pale : Ah, fwect Erminia \ 

Alcip. If fhe be dead, the fitter Ale's for me, 
Shell now be coy no more, nor cry I cannot love,. 
And frown and blufh, when I but kifs her band : 
Now I fhall read no terror in her Eyes, 
And what is belter yet, ihall ne'er be jealous. 

Pif. Why didft thou make fuch halle to be undone ? ' 
Had I detain'd thee but an hour longer, 
Thoud'ft been the only happy of thy Sc«. 

1 knew thou didft diffemble when Wc parted. 

And therefore durft not truft thee with thy PaOions : 

1 only Raid to gather from my Sifter 

What news I might concerning your aflairs, 

Which I with joy came to impart to you, 

Itut moft unfortunately came too late : 

Why didft thou yield obedience to that Devil, 

Which urg'd thee to deftroy this Innocent 1 ■ ■ 

Alcip. Pifaro, do not err ; 
I found the Prince and (he alone together, 
He all diforder'd like a Ravifticr, 
Loofc and unbutton'd for the amorous play ; 
O that fhe had another Life to lofc ! 

O 3 fit. 
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Pi/, You wrong her moft inhtrnianlyi yotf eld"; ^ ^' ' 
Her Blood, yet fenfible of the injury, 
Flows to her face to upbraid thy Cruelty. 
— Where doft thou mean, had Maai- to hide thy head ? 
Vengeance and Juflice will purfue tiiee clofe, 
And hardly leave thee time for Penit^ice. 
— ^What will the Princefs fay to this return 
Tou've made to all the offers (he has fent 
This night by Prince Philander} 

Alcip, Oh when you name the Princefs and Phitandc^^ 
Such (Afferent Paflions do at once poflefs me, 
As fink my over-laden Soul to HdL 
— *•— Alas why do I live ? 'tis lofmg time ; 
For what is Death, a pain that's fooner ended 
Than what I felt from every frown of hers ? 
— 4t was but now that lovely thing had Life, 
Could fpeak and weep, and had a thoufand Charms^ 
That had oblig'd a Murderer, and Madnefs 't felf 
ToVe been her tame Adorers. 
Yet now (hould even her bed belov'd, the Prince 
With all his Youth, his Beauties and Defires, 
Fall at her Feet, and tell his tale of Love, 
She hardly would return his amorous Smiles, 
Or pay his meeting KiHes back again ; 
Is not that fine, Pi/aro ? 

Bi/. Sir, 'tis no time to talk in, come with me, 
For here's no fafety for a Murderer. 

Alcip, I will not go, alas I feek no Safety. 

Pif, I will not now difpute that vain reply. 
But force you to fecurity. 

[Pifaro draws him out, the Scene clo/cs, 

S C E N E IV. 

Enter Philander, Alcander, Galatea, Aminta, tt$id Falatius. 

Fal, Ah fly, Sir, fly from what I have to tell you. 

A lean. What's the news ? 

Fal. Ah, Sir, the difmal'ft heavy news that e'er was 
told or heard. 

Gal, No matter, out with it. 

fill. 
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Fal. Ermhtia, Mada m ■-■ — 

Pill. Emania, what of ber t 

Fal. Is dead, Sir. 

Aliait. What, haft thoa lofl thy Wits I 

Fal. I had them not about me «t the Gght, 
I elfe had been undone ; Alas ErmiiUtli dead, 
Murder'd, and dead. 

Alcait. It canQot be, thou ly'ft> 

Fat. By Jove, I do not, Sir, I law hor dead : 
AIk, I ran as I was wont to do, 
Without demanding licence, to her Chamber, 
But found her not as I was wont to do, 

[The Women wee^ 
In a gay humour, but flone-dead and cold. 

Phi. Alcandtr, am I awake ? — or being fo, ) 

Dofl not perceive this fenfelefs Flefh of mine 
Hardened into a cold benumbed Statue ) 
— Methinks — it does — fupport me — or I fall ; 

And fo fhall break to pieces 

\_Fallt into hit Arms. Hs Uadahim mk 

Gal. Ah lovely Maid, was this thy deftiny ? 
Did Heaven creaie thy Beauties to this end 7 : 

1 mull diAruCi their Bounties, who neglefled 

The bcfl and fairell of their handy-work ; 
This will incourage Sin, when Innocence 
MuA perilh thus, and meet with no defence. 
Enter the King imd Orgulius. 

Org. If murder'd Innocence do cry for Juftico, 
Can you, great Sir, make a defence againll it ? 

King, fthink I cannoL 

Org. Sir, as you are pious, as you are my King; 
The Lover and Protector of your People, 
Revenge Ermiaidt Murder on Aldphui. 

Gal. If e'er my Mother, Sir, were aoar to you, 
Aa from your Teare I guell whene'er you nam'd he»- ; 
If the remembrance of thofe Charms remain, 
Whofe weak refemblance you have found in me, 
For which you oft have faid you loVd me dearly ; 
Difpenfe your mercy, and preferve this Copy, 
Which elJe muft perifh with th' Original 

O 4 A'/fflf . 
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King, Why all this Conjuration, Galatea ? 
GaL To move you, Sir, to fpare Alcippu^ Life* 
King, You are unjufl, if you demand a Life 
Mufl (all a Sacrifice to Emdnid^ Qhoft, 
That is a debt I have ingag'd to pay. 

Gal, Sir, if that Promife be already pafl. 
And that your Word be irrevocable, 
I vow I will not live a moment after him. 

King, How, Galatea ! I'd rather hop*d you'd join'd 
Your Prayers with his. 

Gal, Ah, Sir, the late Petition which I made you 
Might have infonned you why thefe Knees are bow'd ; 
•Twas but this night I did confefs I lov'd him, 
And you wouid have allow'd that Palfion in me, 
Had he not been Erminids : 

And can you queflion now what this Addrefs meant f 
Org, Remember, Sir, Erminia was my Daughter. 
Gal, And Sir, remember that I am your Daughter. 
Org, And (hall the Traitor live that murdered her ? 
Gal, And will you by his Death, Sir, murder me ? 
In dear Erminia s Death too much is done ; 
If you revenge that Death, 'tis two for one. 
Org, Ah, Sir, to let him live's unjuft in you. 
GcU, And killing me, you more injuftice do. 
Org, Alcippusy Madam, merits all your Love^ 
That could fo cruel to Erminia prove. 

Gal, If Lovers could be rul'd oy Reafon's Laws, 
For this complaint on him we 'ad had no caufe. 
Twas Love that made him this ra(h adl commit ; 
Had (he been kind, *t had taught him to fubmit. 
— But might it not vour prefent Griefs augment, 
I'd fay that you deierve this punifhment. 
By forcing her to marry with the General 5 
By which you have deltroy'd Philander too, 
And now you would Alcipfiuf Life undo. 

Org, That was a fault of duty to your Majefty. 
King. Tho that were honeft, 'twere not wifely done ; 
For had I known the padion of my Son, 
And how effential 'twas to his content 
I willing had granted my confent ; 

Her 
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Her Worth and Beauty had fufficient beea 

Tave rais'd her to the Title of a Queen. 

Did not my glorious Father, great Conzdl, 

Marry the Daughter of bis Aamiral ? 

And I might to my Son have been as kind, ' 

As then my Father did tny Grandfire find. '' 

Org. You once belicv'd that I had guilty beeiif 
And had the PiuiiChroent, but not the Sin ; 
I fuffer'd when 'twas thought I did afpire, 
And (hould by this have rais'd my crimes yet higher. , 

King. How did Phiiander take Erminia's death? 

Gat. My own furprize and grief was fo extream, 
I know not what ene^ it had in him ; 
But this account of him, I'm forc'd to give, 
Since Ihe is dead, I know he cannot live. 

Kii^. I'll know Philander'^ fate e'er I proceed ; 
And ithe die, Aldppus too fhall bleed. \_Eximt. ' 

SCENE VIII. The Gallery. 

Enter Falatius and Fabree. 

Fal. Wert thou never valiant, Labtve ? 

La. Yes, Sir, before I ferv'd you, and fjnoe too : I 
am provok'd to give you proofs on't fomctimes; for 
when I am angry I am a very HeifUir. 

Fal. Ay, the Devil when a body's angrv, but that's^ 
not the Valour in mode ; Men fight now a-aays without ' 
that, and even embrace whilA they draw their Swords on: 
one another. -, 

La. Ay, Sir, thofe are Men that defpife their lives. 

Fal. Why that's it, Labree, that I would learn to dOi ' 
and which I fear, nothing but Poverty will make me do ; 
^uw defend me from that ciperimenL 

Enter Ecminta void with a thin Taffety. - 

La. Whaf s the matter, Sir t Does the Ct take yon , 
now? 

Fal, Save us, lave us, from the Fiend. 

La. A Ghofl, a Ghoft I O, 0, ! 

\Thty/^lfiiakutgim tit Ground. 

3-ai S Er. 
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Er, This was a happy miftakey now I may ^s ^tnth 
fefety. [Ex. 



Fal. Look up, Ladree, if thou hall any of that 

lee thou ipi " 
Jjiul dare not, Sir, experience yours I pray. 



Courage thou ipaked of but now. 



FaL Alas, alas^ I fear we are both rank Cowards. 
La, Rife, Sir, tis gone. T 

FaL This was woHe than the frizht Aleander ysA mt 
into by much.' \Tk^ rife anaga dut, 

SCENE IX. 

Enter Philander and Cleontius. 

Phi, 1 know he's fled to the Camp, 
For there he only can fecure himfelfc 

Cieo. I do not think it, Sir. 
He's too brave to juAify an A^on 
Which was the Outrage only of his PaiUon, 
That foon will toil it felf into a Calni» 
And then will grow conftderate again, 
And hate the Raihnefs it provok'd him to. 

Phi, That (hall not ferve his turn— go 
Tell him Til eet his Pardon of the King, 
Aad fet hini nee from other fears of Juflice. 
But thofe which I intend to execute. 
If he be brave, he'll not refufe this offer ; 
If not, 111 do as he has done by me^ 
And meet his hated Soul by Treachery. (^Cle. goes out, 

And then I've nothing more to do but di^ 

Ah how agreeable are the thoughts of Pq^ ? 

How kindly do they entertain my SouA, 
And tell it pretty^tales of Satisfaction in the other wor]]d# 
That I (hall dwell for ever with Ermtnia ? ■ b ut ftay, 
That facred Spirit yet is unreveng'd, 

I'll fend that Traitor's Soul to eternal Nights 

Then mine (hall take its fo deHred Flight [(Mng put 

Enter Ermiiua, calls /urn. 

Er, Return Philander, whither wouldft thou fly % 

Phi, What Voice is that ? 

[ Turns, fees her, and is frighted, 

Er. 
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^ jffir. Tis Ij mjr Prince, 'tis L : : ^ . 

.J9^u Thou — -Gods ^what art thou— in that lovdy 

fhape? , ; ::.* 

Er. A Soul that from Elyfium made efcapcy . .. ^ 
[As-yki amtts towards Atm^ ht ff»is back An 
^reai amaasi 
To vifitthee ; why dofl thou (leal away? 
Ill not approach thee nearer than I may. 

Phi* Why. do i ihake it is Ermim^% form- . '! ^" < ' i !: i 

And can that Beautv ought that's ill adorn ? 

In every pad Srminia does appear, 

And fure no Devil can inhabit there. 

[Hs comes on a»d kneels^ <me knocks^ flu 
fleals back in at a doBT. 

Alcan, My Lord the Prince I • : ; I 

Phi. Ha — Oh Gods, I chai]^ thee not to vanifh 3^ I 
1 charge thee by thofe Powers thou doft obey. 
Not to deprive me of thy blefTed fi^t. 

Er. I will revifit thee. ; ; 11 

f ;i/^ Akander* • . /. 

Phi. Vm not content with that . . /. 

——Stay, (lay, my dear EmtinicL 

Alcan. What mean you, Sir f 

\H4 rifes and looks fliU ajfrighttd. 

Phi, >4/<f^z/f^^, look, look, how ihe glides away, 
Dofl thou not fee't t 

Alcan. Nothing, Sir, not I. 

Phi, No, now me's gone again. 

Alcan, You are diforder'd, pray fit down a while 

Phi. No, not at all, Alcandcr ; I'm my felf, 
I was not in a Dream, nor in a PafTion 
When (he appeared, her Face a little pale^ ' 

But eife my own Erminiay (he her felf, ' 

I mean a thing as like, nay it fpoke too, I 

And I undaunted anfwer'a it again ; 
But when you knockt it vani(ht. I' 

Alcan, 'Twas ^xsAndnia would perfuade me to. 
And faith I laught at her, 
And wi(h I mi^t have leave to do (o now. 

Phi. You do difpleafe me with your Unbelief. 

Alcan. 



Alcan, Why, Ski do yoa think thoro caft iadeed be 
Ghofts ? 

Phi, Pray do not urge my Senfe to lofe its nature. 

Er, It is Alcandefy I may trufl him too. 

\Shepetps in oh tkem^ andconus cut. 

Phi, Look where me comes again, credit thy Eyes, 
Which did peifuade thee that they faw her dead. 

Alcatu By Heaven and Co they did. 

\B<^ fiim frigkUd. 

Gods this is wondrous (Irangel yet I can be^ 

ity if it were the Devil himfetf in that Uir mape* 

Phi. And yet thou ftiakefU 

Alcan, I do, but know not why* 

Inform us, lovely Spirit, whatdiou art, 

A God — or Devil ; if either, thou art welcome. 

Er. You cannot thinly Alcander^ there be Gho(l& 

\She gives htr hands to him and Phi» wfUck 
they refufe to touchy 
No, give me your hand, and prove mine flefii and iblppd. 
— Sir, you were wont to credit what i iaid> 
And I woukl dill merit that kind opinion. 

Phu Erminiay Soul of Sweetneis, is it you I 
— ^How do youravifli with excefe of Joys ? ; 

Er, Softly, dear Sir, do not exprefs that Joy, 
Left you defhoy it by your doing fo. 
I fly for fa.n(f\uary to your Arms ; . ,. . . 

As yet none knows I Uve, but poor Ifillia^ 
Who bathing of my cold face with her tears^ 
Perceiv'd fome iigns of life, and us'd what nMaiVi 
Her Love and Duty did in(lni6l her in ; 
And I in half an hour was fo reviv'd. 
As I had fenfe of all was pall and done ; 
And to prevent a death I yet might fear, 
If mad Alcippus had returned again, 
— Alone I came to you, where I could find 
Alone my Safety too. 

Phi, From Gods and Men, Erminia^ thou art iaS^ 
My bed and bled Erfninia* 

Er, Sir, in my comii^ hither I met Aminta^ 
Who I may fear has alarm'd all the Court ; 

She 



'dhe took me for a Ohoft. and rut swft7, ' 

E'er I cou'd undeceive her. 

Falalius too, afrlghted even to death 

Alcan. Faiih that was lucky, Madam. 
— Hark, fome body knocks, you'd bell retire a little. 

[Leads ktr itUe the door. 
Enter Galatea and Aminta lighted. 

Cal, Ah, Brother, there's fuch news a&oa d 

PM. What, dear Sifter, for I am here confin'd, 
And cannot go to weet it t 

Gai. ErmimWs Ghoft ti (een, and I'm fo frighted-^— * 

PAi. You would not fear it tho it Ihould appear. 

Gal. Oh do not fay fo ; 
For tho the World had nought 1 held more de«r, - 

I would not fee her Ghoft for all that World. A 

AUan. But, Madam, 'tis fo like Ermini^—-~^ 

Am. Why have you fcen it to ? 

Alcan. "^^s, Aminta. 

Am. Then there be Gbafts, Alcaiide*, 

Phi. ytwTffto, we'll convince him. 

[Phi. leads out Er. ««li) i»mit Mt/MUiig. 

Gal. Bat how, dear Creature, weit diou thua pit- 
ferVdl 

Phi. Another time for that, but now let's think 

[Aminta emiraeat Ktr. 
How to preferve her (UIL 
Since all believe her dead, but who areprefentt 
And that they may remain in that bleft error, 
I will confult with you ; but yon, my deuefl, '' 

Shall as the Spirit of Erminla a£\, 
And reap the glory of fo good a part ; 
It will advance the new deftgn I have ; ' 

And, Sifter, to your care 
I muft commit the Treafurc of my life. 

Gal. It was not kind, (he came not firft to me. 

Er. Madam, I fear'd the fafety of my Prince, 
And every moment that 1 found I liv'd, 
Were more tormenting than thofe of death, 
Till I bad undeceiv'd his Apprdtenliotu. 

PML 
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Phi, 'Twas like thy felf, generous and kind, my Dear," 
Thou migjitft Jiav^ cqme top late ^e. , - , 

Er. Bat, Si^, tJray Vhere's my Murderer ?' fotyet 
A better name I cannot well afford him. 

Gal, All that we know of him, 
Pifixro now inform'd me, 

Who came juft as he thought he had murdered thee, 
And begg'd he would provide for his own fafety.-^ *^ 
But he who gave him lobcr promifes, 
No fooner found himfelf out of his arms, 
But frantick and i'th* dark he got away. 
But out oW Court he knows at cannot pafs 
At this dead time of night ; 
But he believes he is i*tn Groves or Gardens, ' 
And thither he is gone to find him out 

A icon. This is no place to make a longw day in, 
The King has many opies about the Prince, 
Twere good you Woula retire to your Apartment 

Gal. Well take your Counfe!, Sir. 
— Good night, Brother. ':. 

Phi» Erminia^ may thy Dreams be calm and fweet, 
As thou haft made my Soul ; 
May nothing of the Cruelty that's pafL 
Approach thee in a rude uneafy thougnt ; 
Remember it not fo much as in thy Prayers, 
Let me alone to thank the Gods for the^ 
To whom that Bleffmg only was ordained. 

And when Ilq/i my Gratitude to Heaifertj 

May they derive me of the foys theyve ^en^ ^ 
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ACT V. S C E N E I. 

Enter Galatea, EnDinia^ Pifaro, Aminta. 

^^^- A ND haft thou found him? Eafe my mifery. 

£\^ Pi/, I have, and done as you commanded inc. 
I found hmi fitting by a Fountain fide, 
Whofe Tears had power to fwell the little tide, 
Which from the Nlarble Statues breaft ftill flows. 
As fdent and as numberlefs were thofe. 
I laid me down behind a Thicket near. 
Where undifcover'd I could fee and hear ; 
The Moon the Day fupply'd, and all below 
Inftrufled, even as much as Day could do. • *' 

I faw his poftures, heard him rave and cry, 
^Twas I that kilPd Enninia, yes ^twas I ; 
Then from his almoft frantick Head he'd tear 
Whole handfuls of his well-becoming Hair : 
Thus would he, till his Rage was almoft fpent, 
And then in fofter terms he would lament : 
Then fpeak as if Erminia ftiU did live, 
And that Belief made him forget to grieve. 
— The Marble Statue Venus he miftook 
For fair ErndnicL, and fuch things he fpoke, 
Such unheard paftionate things, as e'en wou'd move 
The marble Statue's felf to faS in love ; 
He'd kifs its Breaft, and (ay fhe kind was grown, 
And never mind, alas, 'twas fenfelefs Stone ; 
He took its Hand, and to his Mouth had laid it ; ' 
But that it came not, and its ilay betra/d it ; 
Then would he blufh, and all aftiam'd become. 
His Head declining, for awhile be dumb : 
His Arms upon his Breaft acrofs would lay, 
Then fenfibly and calmly walk awav ; 
And in his walk a thoufand things he faid. 
Which I forgot, yet fomething with me ftaid ; 
He did confult the nature of the Crime, 
And ftill concluded that 'twas juft in him ; 
He run o'er all his Ufe, and found no a^ That 
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That was ungenerous in him, but the fa6l, 
From which the Juftice took off the Difgrace, 
And might even for an a<fl of Virtue pafs ; 
He did confult his Glory and his Pride ; 
And whilfl he did fo, laid, his grief afide ; 
Then was as calm as e'er he feem'd to be. 

Gal, And all this while did he ne'er mention mc ? 

Pi/, Yes, Madam, and a thoufand things he faid, 
By which much Shame and Pafiion he betra/d : 
And then 'twas, Madam, I ftept in and gave 
Counfels, I thought him fitted to receive ; 
I footh'd him up, and told him that the Crime, 
I had committed, had the cafe been mine. 
I all things faid that nught his Griefs beguile, 
And brought him to the fweetnefs of a Smile. 
— To all I faid he lent a willing ear. 
At my reproaches too at laft did hear. 
And with this infenfibly I drew him on. 
And with my flatteries fo upon him won. 
Such Gentlenefs infus*d into his Breaft, 
As has difpos'd his wearied Soul to reft : 
Sleeping upon a Couch IVe left him now, 
And come to render this account to you. [Btm^ 

Gal, Pi/aro, 'twere the office of a Friend, [Bows, 

Go on and profper m this new defvgn, 
And when thou^ft done, the glory (hall be thine. [Exeunt. 



SCENE II. 

Draws qffy di/covers Alcippus rifingfrom the Cfmdu 
Alcip, I cannot fleep, my Soul is fo unfumilh'd 
Of all that Sweetnefs which allow'd it reft. 
— 'Tis flown, 'tis flown, for ever from my breaft, 
And in its room eternal difcords dwell, 
Such as outdo the black intrigues of Hell 

Oh my fortune 

[ Weeps, pulling out his handkerchief, drops a 
Pi^re wUh a Gla/s on the rever/e, 

—What's 
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— What's here ? Alas, that which I dare not look on, 

And yet, why Ihould I (hun that Image here. 

Which I continually about me bear ? 

But why, dear Pidlure, art then ftill fo gay. 

Since fhe is gone from whom thofe Channs were bor- 

Thofe Eyes that gave this fpeaking life to thine, 
Thofe lovely Eyes are clos'd in endlefs darknefs ; 
There's not a Star in all the face of Heaven, 
But now out-lhines thofe Sans : 



That Face, which Nature never made a fairer ; 

Thou that (6 oft her Beauties back reflefted. 

And made her know what wondrous power there lay 

In every Feature of that lovely Face. 

But flie will fmile no more I no more ! no more I 

— Why, who (hall hinder her ? Death, cruel Death. 

— Twas I that murder'd her 

Thou lyeft— thou durit as well be damn'd to toudi her, 
She was all facred ; and that impious Hand 
TTiat had profanely touch'd her, 
Had wither'd from the Body. 

— I lov'd her 1 ador'd her, and could I, 

Could 1 approach her with unhallowed thoughts t 

—No, no, Idurft not 

But as devoutefl Pilgrims do the Shrine. 

—If I had done't. 

The Oods who take the part of Innocence, 

Had been reveng-d ■ 

Why did not Thunder ftrike me in the Aaion ? 

Why, if the Gods be juft, and I had done't. 

Did they not fuffer Earth to fwallow me. 

Quick quick into her bofom ? 

— But yet I fay ajjain, it was not I, 

— Let me behold this face, 

That durfl appear in fuch a Villany. [He looks in the gtafi. 

Enter I'ifaro, and Krminia dre/tlike an Angtl-aritk Wings. 

Pif. Look where he is. 

Er. Alas, 1 tromble st die Tight of him. 

Pff. 
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Pi/, Fear nothing, Madam, 111 be near you (UlL 

Er. Pray flay a little longer. 

A kip, — My r ace has Horror in*t pale and disfigur'dy 
And lean as Envy's fel f 
My Eyes all bloody.-— ^uid my hanging lids 
Like Midnight's milchief, hide the guilty Balls, 
— And all about me calls me Murderer : 
— Oh horrid Murderer ! 
That very Sound tears out my hated Soul, 

And to compleat my ruin, 

111 dill behold this Face where Murder dwells. 

\He looks in the glafs^ Erminay2ra^ behind him^ and 
looks into it over hisjhoulder ; he isjrigkted. 

Ha w hat does the Glafs prefent me ? 

What art thou ? fpeak— What art thou ! 

J Turns by degrees to^wxrels it 
I the Devil uright me ? 

Me (hall he fright, 

Who flood the Execution of a Murder ? 

^^^But 'tis that Shape, and not thy Nature ftights me, 

That calls the blood out of my panting Heart, 

Hiat Traytor Heart that did confpire thy death. 

Er. Sit down and hear me— 
[In a tone like a Spirit, and points to a Chair ; /oft Ifu- 

/uk begins to play ^ which continues all thit Scene* 
To difobey, thy punifhment fhall be ; 
To live in endlififs torments, but ne'er die. 

Alcip, Thou threatneft high, bold RebeL 



He /its within th£ Scene^ bows, 
r. Alcii 



Er. Alcippus, tell me what you /ee. 
What ij^t that I appear to be 1 

Alcip. My bl^fl Erminia deify'd. 
' Eri ^cip^M^y you inforfn me true \ 
I am thus deif/d by you j 
Toyoulowethisbteflabode^ 
For I dm happy as a God J 
I only come to tell thee/a^ 
And by that tale to end thy Woe; 
KnoWf Mighty Sir^ your Jo/s begun, 
From what la/i night to me was done\ 

In 



In vain y(ni rav0j in vain you wesp^^ - • 

For what the Gods rnuji eifer keep ; 

In vain you fjtmtrn, in vain deplore 

A lofs which tears can n^er reftore, A 

The Gods their Mercies will difpenfey '>' 

In a piore glorious Recampence; 

A World of Blejfings the^ve in ftore^ 

A World of Honours f Vi^^ries more ; 

Thou fhalt the Kingdom^ s Darling be. 

And Kings fhall Hometge pay to thee: 

Thy Sword no bounds to Conquefi fet, 

A'nd thy Succefs that Sword fkall whet; 

Princes thy Chariot-wheel Jhall grace, 

Whilfl thou in Triumph bring'ft home Peace* 

This will the Gods ; the King yet more i 

Will give thee what tho/e Go£ adore; 
And what they did create for thee, 
Alcippus looky for that is /he. 

\ r 
» •.' 

Enter the Princefs, who goes over the Stage as a Spirit^ 
bows a little to AldppoSi and goes off* . — 

Alcip. The Princefs I [&/ offers to rjf^. 

Er. Be flill ; 'tis fhe you mufi poffefs, 
'Tisfke muft mctke your happmefs \ . ; 

*Tis fke tnufl lead you on to find 
Thofe Bleffmgs Heaven has defign*di , i 

*Tis fh/ll conduct you, where yoiill prove i 

The perfect Joys of grateful Love. 

Enter Aminta like Glory, Alcander reprefenting Honour. 

They pafs over and bow, and go oat 
Glory and Honour wcUt on her. 

Enter two more reprefenting Mars and Pallas, bow and 

go out. 
WUh PaUas and the God of War, 

Enter Olinda like Fortune, a Page like Cupid, bow and 

goes out. 
Fortune and Love which fUer agree, ^ 

Do now united bow to thee, 

—Be 
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— Be tyi/ey and of their Bounties Jkare ; *" 

For ifY.im\\\\2iJlill was here, 

Still fubjca to the toils of Life, 

She never could have been thy Wife, 

Who by the Laws of Man and Heaven 

Was to another's bofom given : 

And what Injuflice thou hafi done, 

Was only to thy Prince alone ; 
But he has mercy, can redeem 
Thofe Ills which thou haft done to him. 
— But fee, they all return again. 

[All the Difguis'd enter again and dance, widi Live 
in the midA, to whom as they dance, the^ in or- 
der make an offer of what they carry, which mdil 
be fomething to reprefent them by ; which Lok^e 
refufes with Nods, ilill pointing to Aldfipus : the 
Dance done, they lay them at his feetj or Heeni to 
do fo, and go out 

What thin^ft thou of thy Deftiny^ 
lit not agreeable to thee ? 
Tell mey Alcippus, iit not brave 1 
If it not better than a Gravel 
Caft off your Tears, abandon Grief 
And give what you havefeen belief 
Drefs all your Looks, and be as gay 
As Virgins in the Month of May ; 
Deck up that Face where Sorrow growsy 
And let your Stniles adorn your brows s 
Recalyour wonted Sweetn^s home. 
And let your Eyes all Love become : 
For what the uods have wilVd andfaidy 
Thou haft no power to evade. 
What they decree none can withfland. 
You mufl obey what they command. 

[She goes out, he remains immoveable for a while. 

Enter Pifaro. 

Pif How is it man ?— what, fpeechlefs ? 

Alcip. No. 

Pi/. 
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Pif, I left thee on the Bed, how camell thou herel 

Alcip, I know not. 

Pif, Have you flept ? 

Alcip, Yes ever fince you left me ; 
And 'twas a kindncfs in thee now to wake me ; 
For Sleep had almoft flattered me to Peace, 
Which is a vile injullice. 
Hah, Pifaro, I had fuch a Dream, 
Such a fine flattering Dream 

Pif. How was it pray ? 

Alcip, Nay, I will forget it ; 
I do not merit fo much peace of mind. 
As the relation of that Dream will give me : 
Oh *twas fo perfe<5l, too, 
I hardly can perfuade my felf I flept 1 
Doft thou believe there may be Apparitions ? 

Pif Doubtlefs, my Lord, there be. 

Aldp, I never could believe it till this honr, 
By Heavens I think I faw them too, Pifaro. 

Pif Tis very pofllble you're not dcceiVd. 

Alcip, Erminu^s Spirit, in a glorious form. 

Pif I do believe you. 

Alcip, Why, is't not flrange ? 

Pif It would have been, had I not heard already, ^ 
She has this night appeared to feveral Perfons, *• 

In feveral Shapes ; the firft was to the Prince ; 
And faid fo many pretty things for you, ' - 

As has perfuaded him to pardon you. 

Aicip, Oh Gods, what Fortune^s mine ! ' ' ; 
I do believe the Prince is innocent 
From all that, thou haft faid. 

But yet I wifti he would difpofe his Bounties - ;^ 

On thofe that would return acknowledgments ; ; 

I hate he (hould oblige me. 

Pif You are too obftinate, and muft ftibmit* 

Alcip. It cannot be, and yet methinks I give *; 

A ftrange and fudden credit to this Spirit, 
It beckon'd me into another room ; 
111 follow it, and know its bufincfs there. \Afid^. 

Pif Come, Sir, I am a kind of Prophet, 
And can interpret Dreams too. ' Well 



^i\ 
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Welt wftUc^k wMe, and ydo ihal! tell thie all; ' ' 

And then I would advife you what to do. Exeunt, 

SCENE IIL 

-E^/zr Philander wr/A /fc !dng. 

King. Thou'il entertained me wit!h a pretty $t;ory, 
And call'd up fo much Nature to thy Caufe, 
That I aih half fubfeaed to its Lavs :" 
I find thy lovdy Niother plead withhi too, . ' 
And bids me put no force upon thy Win ; ^ 

Tells me thy Flame fhould be as nncotifinM '\ 
As that we felt when our two Souls combin'd. 
Alas, Philander I am old and feeble. 
And cannot long funrive : '- 

But thou haft many Ages yet to number 
Of Youth and Vigour ; and flionld all be wifted 
In the Embraces of an unlov'd Maid ? 
No, my Philander, if that after death ' ' ; 

Ought oould remain to me of this World's Jpy^ 
I ftiould remember none with more delight| 
Than thofe of having left thee truly happy; 

Phi, This Goodnefs, Sir, refembles tnat of Heaven, 
Preferving what it made, and can be paid 
Only with grateful Praife, as we do that 

King, Go, carry on your innocent defign, 
And when you*ve done, the laft a^ ftiall oe znme. 

Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 

Enter Pirc^nVai followed by Alcander, Erminia ^nr^Oalatea ; 
they go out : re-enter Alcander, and/lays Aminta, 
A lean. Stay, dear AmintOy do not fly io faft. 
. Anu Methinks, Alcafuier, you fhould fhun that Maid, 
Of whofe too much of kindnefs you're afraid. 
Twas not long fmce you parted in fuch feud, 
And fwore my treatment of you was too rude ; 
You vow'd you found no Beauty in my eyes, 
And can you now purfue what you deipife. \pffers to go, 

A lean. 
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Alcan. Nay, do not leave me yet, for ftill your ScQxn 
Muc)» better than your Abfence may be bom. 

Am. Well, Sir, your bufinefs, for mine requires hade. 

A lean. Say, fair Aminiaj (hall I never find 
Youll ceafe fliis Rigour, and be kirid ? 
Will that dear Bre^ no Tendemefs admit ? 
And ihall the Pain you give no Pity get 7 
Will you be never touclrd with what I fay ? 
And (hall my Youth and Vows be thrown away T 
You know my Pa(rion and my Humour too^ 
And how I die, tho do not tell you fo. 

Am. What arguments will you produce to prove 
You love ? for yet 111 not believe you love. 

A lean. Since, fair Aminia, I did thee adore, 
Alas I am not what I was before ; 
My Thoughts diforder'd from my Heart do break ; 
And Sighs defboy my Language when I fpeak. 
My Liberty and my Repofe I gave, 
To be admitted but your Slave ; 
And can you queftion fuch a Vi^ory ? 
Or mu(l 1 fuffer more to make it fure ? 
It needs not, (Ince thefe Languifhments can be 
Nought but the Wounds which you alone can cure. 

Am. Aleandery you fo many Vows have paid, 
So miany Sighs and Tears to many a Maid, 
That (hould I credit give to what you fay, 
I merit being undone as well as they. 

No, no, AleandtTy 111 no more of that 

A lean. Farewel, Aminta, mayft thou want a Lover, 
When I (hall hate both thee and thy whole Sex ; 
I can endure your fober Cruelty, 
£ut do defpife it clad in Jollity. [Exeunt /cverally. 

SCENE V. 

Dif covers a Room hung with Blaek^ a Hearfe Jlanding 
in it with Tabers round about it^ Alcippus weefin^ 
at it, with Killia, and other Women with long olaxk 
Veils round about the Hearfe. 

JfiL I humbly beg, my Lord, you would forbear. 

Alcip, 
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Alcip. Oh Ifillia, 
Thou knowil not what vafl Treafure this inclofes, 
This facred Pile ; is there no Sorrow due to it T 
Alas, I bad her not farewel at parting, 
Nor did receive fo much as one poor Kifs. 
— Ah wretched, wretched Man ! 

Enter the Prince. 

Alcip. How, the Prince ! 
How iuddenly my Grief fubmits to Rage. 

Phi, AlcippuSy why dofl thou gaze thus on me? 
What Horror have I in my looks that frights thee f 

Alcip. Why, Sir, what makes you here ? 
I have no more Wives, no more Emdnic^^ ; 

Alas (he is dead 

Will you not give her leave to reft in peace ? 

Phi, Is this the Gratitude you pay my Favours, 
That gave ye life, after your wrongs to me ? 
But 'twas my Sifter's Kmdnefs that preferv^d thee 
And I prefer'd my Vengeance to the Gods. 

Alcip, Your Sifter Ib a Saint whom I adore ; 
But I refufe a Life that comes from you. 

IfeL What mean you, Sir ? 

Alcip, To fpeak a truth, as dying Men (hould do. 

Phi, Alcippus^ for my Sifter's fake who loves you, 
I can bear more than this — you know my power, 
And I can make you fear. \Pffer5 to ro out. 

Alcip, No, Prince, not whilft I am in love with dying. 

Phi, Your love to that I fee has made you impudent. 

Ifil, The Storm cones on, your Highnefs ftiould a- 
void it. 

Phi. Let him give place. 111 keep pofleflion here. 

Ifil. It is the Prince's pleafure, Sir, you quit the Pre- 
fence. 

Alcip. No, this I call my Home ; 
And fmce Erminid^ here that does entitle it fo, 

will not quit the Prefencc. 

Phi, Gave thee a Title to't, Alcippus ? 

Alcip, Me, Philander I 

[They come to each other's breajl^ andfo draw. 

Phi, Thee. 

Alcip 
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Alcip, Me, what dare you now ? 
Phih I dare declare that I can hear no more ; 
Be witnefs Heaven, how jufUy i'm compcU'd. 
Alcip, Now, Sir, you are brave and love Erfninia too. 
\The Women run all away crying \ they draw 
out /Off le ofu way, and foffte anather, leaving 
foffic tJieir Veils behind them, fome half off, 
half on. 
Phi, We are here not fafe, thefc Women will betray 
us. 

Alcip, Sir, 'tis a work that will foon be difpatcht, 
And this a place and time mod proper for't 

[Fal. peeps in andruns away^ 
Eftter Pifaro, runs between. 
Pif, Hold, Sir, are you grown defperate ? 
What means your Highnefs ? [To the Prince. 

AlcippuSy what is't you dcfign in this ? 
Alcip. To fight, Pifaro, and be killed. 
Pif. By Heaven you Ihall not fight, unlefe with me^ 
And you have fo anger'd me with this rafh a^on, 
I could almofl provoke you to it. 

Enter Alcander. 
Alcan, Gods, Sir, that you fhould thus expofe your 
felf, 
The World's great Heir, againft. a defperate Madman I 
Pif, Have you forgot your Apparition, Sir ? 
Alcip, Oh 'twas an idle lying one, Pifaro, 
And came but to intrap me. 

To them Galatea, Aminta and Olinda. 
Gal. Ah, Brother, why fo cruel to your Sifler ? 
Phi, Here, Galatea, punilh my misfortune, 
For yet I want the will to injure thee. 
Heaven knows what provocations I recciv'd 
E'er I would draw a Sword on him you lov'd. 
Gal, Unjufl Alcippus, how doft thou reward me 1 
Alcip, Ah, Madam, I have too much (hame to liva 
Had Heaven preferv'dmy Innocence intire, 
That I with confidence might have ador'd you, 
Tho I had been fuccefslefs ; 
Yet I had liv'd and hop'd, and aim'd to merit you : 
3-22 Vol. 111. P But 



338 The Fordd Marriage; &r^ 

But (ince all hopes of that are taken from me^ 
My Life is but too poor a Sacrifice, 
To make atonement for my Sins to yoiu 

GaL I will not smfwer thee to what thou hail iaid^ 
But only beg thou wilt preferve thy life. 
Without which mine wUl be of little ufe to me. 
Might I without a fin believe this Bleffing, 
Sure I fhould be immortaL 

Falatio^A^x in agairu 

Fal, I think I may venture, the fury is pad, and the 

f'eat fhot fpent, the mad Captain General's wounded ; fo, 
hope 'twill let out fome of nis hot blood, 

Enter the King, Qeontius, and Attendants. 

King, My Love, Alcippus, is defpis'd I fee. 
And you in lieu of that return you owe me, 
Endeavour to defb*oy me. 

■ Is this an Obje« for your Rage to work on ? 
Behold him weU, Alcifipus, 'tis your Prince. 
— ^Who dares gaze on him with irreverend Eyes I 
The good he does you ought to adore him for. 
But all his evils 'tis the Gods mufl pimifh, 
Who made no Laws for Princes. 

Alcip, Sir, I confefs Pm culpable, 
And were it not a fin equal to that, 
To doubt you could forgive me, 
I durfl not hope your mercy after it. 

King. I think with all the Tendemefs I'm guilty of, 
I hardly fhall be brought to pardon thee. 

Phi, I humbly beg you will forgive him, Sir, 
I drew him to it agaiiifl his will ; I forc*d him, 
And gave him language not to be indux'd 
By any gallant man. 

King, Whilfl you intreat for him, who pleads for you ? 
For you are much the guiltier of the two, 
And need'fl a greater interefl to perfuade me, 

Alcip, It were not jufl to contradidl my Prince, 
A Prince to whom I've been fo late a Traitor ; 
But, Sir, 'tis I alone am criminal, 
And 'twas I, 
TufUy I thought provok'd him to this hazard : 

'Tis 
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Tis I was rude, impatient, infolent. 

Did like a Macknan animate his Anger, 

Not like a generous Enemy. 

Sir, when you weigh my Sorrows with this Adlion, 

Youll find no bafe Defign, no Villany there ; 

But being weary of a Life I hated, 

I drove to put it off, and mifling that way, 

I come to make an offer of it here. 

King, If I (hould take it, 'twere no more than juft ; 
Yet once again I will allow it thee, 
That thou mayll owe me for't a fecond time : 
Manage it better than the lafl I gave — \Ex, King. 

Phu AlcippuSy may I credit what thou'ft faia^ 
Or do you feign repentance to deceive me ? 
Alctp, I never could diffemble at my beft, 
And now methinks your Highnefs (hould believe me, 
When my defpairs and little love to life 
Make me defpife all ways that may preferve it 

Phi, If thou wouldft have me credit thee, Alcippus^ 
Thou (houldft not difefteem a Life, which ought 
To be preferv'd, to give a proof that what thou fay'fl 
Is true, and difpoffefs me of thofe fears I have, 
That 'tis my Life makes thine difpleafmg to thee. 

Aicip. 'Tis a high proof to give you of my Duty, 
Yet that's more eafe to me than your Unbelief. 
Phi, Let me embrace and thank thee for this goodnefs. 
[He offers to embrace him, but he is Jhy, and keeps 
a little off. 
Why doft receive me coldly ? I'm in earned ; 
As I love Honour^ and efteem the generous, 
I mean thee nothmg but a perfedl Friendihip ; 
By all my hopes I've no more quarrels to thee, 
All ends in this Embrace, and to confirm it 
I give thee here my Sifter to thy Wife. 

Alcip, Your Pardon, Sir, 
I muft refufe your bounty, till I know 
By what ftrange turn of Fate I came thus bleft. 
To you my Prince, I've done unheard-of injuries, 
And tho your Mercy do afford me life, 
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With this rich prefent too ; 
Till I could know I might deferve them both, 
That Life will prove a Plague, and this great Gift 
Turn to the torment of it. 

Phi. Alcippus, 'tis not kind to doubt me dill, 
Is this a prefent for a Man I hate? 

Ala'p. Tis true, Sir, and your bounty does amaze 
me ; 
Can I receive a blefling of this magnitude 
With hands, yet have not wafh'd away the fin 
Of your ErfninicCs murder ? think of that, Sir : 
For tho to me it did appear mofl jufl, 
Yet you mufl hate the Man that has undone you. 

Gal. I fee Erminia dill ufurps your thoughts. 

A kip. I muft confefs my Soul is fcarce diverted 
Of that fond PafTion which I had for her, 
But I protefl before the Gods and you. 
Did (he flill live, and I might flill poffefs her, 
I would refufe it, tho I were ignorant 
Of what the Gods and your fair felf defign me. 

Phi, To doubt thee were a fm below my nature, 
And to declare my faith above my fear, 
Behold what I prefent thee with. 

[Goes out, and enters again with Erminia. 

Alcip, 'Rdi^Erminia / \He looks afrighted. 

— It is the fame appeared to me lad night, 
— And my deluded Fancy 
Would have perfuaded me 'twas but a dream. 

Phi. Approach her, Sir, 'tis no fantafm. 

Alcip. Tis (he her felf. Oh Gods, Erminia / 

[She goes a little back, as afraidy he kneels, 
— Ah Madam, do not fear me in this pofture, 
Which I will never quit till you have pardon'd me ; 
It was a fault the mod excu fable. 
That ever wretched Lover did commit ; 
And that which hinder'd me from following thee, 
Was that I could not well repent the Crime ; 
But like a furly Sinner fac'd it out, 
And faid, I thought 'twas jud, yes, fair Erminia : 
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Hadft thou been mine, I would iW face of Heaven, 

Proclaim it jufl and brave revenge : 

But, Madam, you were Wife to my Prince, 

And that was all my fm : 

Alas, in vain I hop'd for fome return, 

And grew impatient of th' unkind delay, 

And frantickly I then out-run my happinefs. 

Er. Rife, I forgive thee, from my foul I do ; 
Mayfl thou be happier 

In thy more glorious Pafllon for the Princefs, 
And all the Joys thou e'er couldft hope from me, 
Mayft thou find there repeated. 

Entar King, Orgulius, and the reft. 

Org. Firfl, I'll keep my word with thee, 
Receive the welcome prefent which I promised. 

\Givc5 him Erminia,^^ kneels, 

Er. Can you forgive the Griefs IVe made you fufifer ? 

Org. I can forgive, tho 'twas not kind 
To let me languilh in a dcfperate Error ; 
Why was this Blefling hid from me alone? 

Er. Ah, Sir, fo weU I knew you lov'd AlcippuSy 
That had you known it e'er the Prince had own'd me, 
I fear you had reflor'd me back again, 
A Sin too great to load your Soul withal. 

Org. My King already has forgiven that Error, 
And now I come to make my Peace with thee, 
And that I may with greateft fpeed obtain it, 

To you. Sir, I refign her with as much Joy, 

\lo the Prince, 
As when they undecciv'd me 
Of my opinion of her being dead 

Phi. And I with greater Joy receive your gift. 

\B(nvs and takes her. 

King. My Lord Alcippns, are you pleas'd with this ? 

Alcip. Sir, I am fo pleas'd, fo truly pleas'd with it. 
That Heaven, without this lileffmg on my Prince, 
Had found but little trouble from my thanks, 
For all they have Ihower'd on me ; 
' Twas all I widit, next my Pretentions here. 
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King. Then to compleat thy happinefs, 
Take Galateoy fince her Paflion merits thee, 
As do thy Virtues her. [Gives him G^ they both bow, 

Er, Sir, I've an humble iuit t* your Majefly. 

King, Conclude it granted then. 

Er, Falatius, Sir. has long made love t* IfiHiOy 
And now he'as gain d her Heart, he flights Uie Conqueft, 
Yet all the fault he finds is that flie's poor. 

Kin^, IJlllic^s Beauty can fupply that want ; 
FalaHus^ what d'ye fay to't ? 

FdL By Jove^ Sir, I'll agree to any thing ; for I be- 
lieve a handfome young Wife at Court may bring a Man 
a greater Fortune than he can in Confcience defu-e. 

{Takes IfiUia. 

Er. Arminia be perfuaded. \Afide to Am. 

Am. He'd ufe me fcurvily then. 

A lean. That's according as you behav'd your fdf, 
Andnta, 

Am, \ (hould domineer. 

Alcan. I then fliould make love elfewhere. 

Am. Well, I find we fliall not agree then. 

Alcan, Faith now we have difputed a point I never 

thought on before, I would willingly purfue it for the hu- 
mour on't, not that I think I fliall much approve on't 

Pif. Give him your hand, Aminta^ and conclude, 
*Tis time this haughty humour were fubdu'd. 
By your fubmiflion, whatfoe'er he feem, 
In time youTl make the greater Slave of him. 

Am, Well — not from the hope of that, but from my 
Love, 
His change of humour I'm content to prove. 
Here take me, Alcaftder ; 
Whilfl to Inconflancy I bid adieu, 
I find variety enough in you. [He takes her and bows. 

King. Come, my brave Youths, we'll toil our felves 
with Joys, 
And when we're weary of the lazy play. 
Well fearch abroad to find new Conquefts out, 
And get frefh Appetites to new Delights : 

It 
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It will redouble your vaft (lock of Courage^ 
And make th' uncafy Humour light and gentle ; 
When you remember even in heat of Battlei 
That after all your Vidlories and Spoil, 
Youll meet calm Peace at home in foit Embraces. 
Thus may you nimiber out your happy years. 

Till Love and Glory no more proofs can give 
Of what they can Sefiow^ or you receive. 
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EPILOGUE. 

By a Woman. 

WE charged you boldly in ourfirjl advance^ 
And gave tJie On/el k la mode de France, 
As each had been a Joan of Orleance. 

Like them our Heat asfoon abated too ; 
Alas we could not vanqui/h with a ShoWy 
Much more than thai goes to tJie conquering you. 

The Trial tho will recompenfe the Pain^ 
It having wifely taught us how to reign ; 
'Tis Beauty only can our Power maintain, 

Butyety as tributary KingSy we own 
It is by you that we poffejs that Throne^ 
Where had we Vigors been^ wdad reigrCd alone. 

And we have promi^d what we could not do ; 
A faulty methinks, might be forgiven too. 
Since *tis but what we learn offontc of you. 

But we are upon equal treatment yet, 
For neither conquer, fince we both fab mi t ; 
You to our Beauty bow, we to your Wit, 



The End of the Third Volume. 
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